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This was for outh, Strength, mirth, and wit thatTime 

tWoS2 count (i ara 4d Cs but twas not thine. © 
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PRINTER 
 «.TOTHE - ? 
UNDERSTANDERS. 


Or this. time I mut 

&, j {peake onely to you: 

\yeey] ac another, Readers 

eg ea jmay perchance ferve 
Sy Eaene 


shies way very free from exception, 
‘in hope that very few will have a 
minde to confefle themfelves igno- 
‘Yant. | — 

If you looke foran Epiftle,as you 
have before ordinary publications, I 


. 
s e 
~ 


my turne, and I think | 


am forry that I muft decéive you; 


but you will not lay itto my charge,, 
A2. when 
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The Printer to 


when you fhall confider that this is 
notordinary, for if I fhould fay -ic 
were che beft in chis kinde, thar e- 
ver this Kingdome hath yet feen; he 
that would doubr of it,muft goe'ourt 
ofthe Kingdome to informe him- 
felfe, for the beft judgements, with- 
in it,take ic for granted. | 

. You may imagine (ifit pleafe you) 
that 1 could endeare it unto you , by 
faying,that importunity drew it on; 
that had it not beene prefented here, 
it would have. come to us from be- 
yond the Seas;(which perhaps is true 
enough, ) That my charge and pains 


— fo, procuping of:ie hath beene fuch, 


and fucls:I1 could adde hereto,a pro- 
mile af more correctneffe or inlarge. 
ment in the next Edition, if you fhall 


» 


_hisjudgement.! cannot lofe fomuch 


the Vnderftanders. | 
in the mean time content youwith = 
this. But thefe things are fo com. 
mon, asthat{ fhould profane this 
Peece by applying them ro it,a Peece 
which who forakesnotashefinds 
Ir, in what manner foever, he is un- 
worthy of it., fith.a {cattered limbe 
of this Author, hath more amiable- 
neffe init, in the eye of a difcerner, 
than a whole ‘body of fome other, 


Or, (to exprefie. him beft by him- 

felfe) . —Aband,oreye, Inthe 
By Hilyard drawne,is worth abiffory 
. By a Worfe Painter made,—- 


Ifany man (thinking I {peak this to 
enflame him for the vent of the Im- 
preffion) bee of another opinion, I 


{hall as willingly {pare his money as 


~ 2a 
“ Zz - 6 ; 


——e 


weg TI Tee et 2 
ere 2 = = , 
= ga ay eew ©  cegragy ape STO 


—_ 
-_— Ff -gp a 
a ee ee 


se nO eee 


Sen 3 
a 
- —_ 


eS A? | by 


> 


“ye 6° “eee, : aoe 
= nares 
ee 

>. 


Ie os 
: ema. 


~<a 
par on = SNM Dine eemnttatanllinam — “iiallari in NS SEO EEA a ana 


_ EES - = 
—_—— ———~—s <a ee ee 


The Printer to 
by him as he will by himfelfe. For I 
{hall {atishe my felfe with the contci- 
ence of well doing, in making fo 


much good,common. 


How foever it may appear to you, 
it fhall fuffice mee to enforme you, 
that ithath the beft warrant that can 
be, publique Authority, and private 
friends. st 

Thete is one thing more wherein - 
I will make you of my countfell, and 
that is, That whereas it hath pleafed 
fome, who had ftudyed and did ad- 
mire him, to offer to the memory of 
the Anchor, not long after his de- 
ceafe, I have thought I fhould doe 
you fervice in prefenting them unto - 
you now ; onely whereas, had I pla- 


ged them inthe beginning , they 


might 


Ta 


the Vader flanders. 

| might have ferv’d for fo manyEnco- 
miums of the Author (as is ufuall in 
other works, where perhaps there 
is need ofit, to prepare men to digeft 
fuch ftuffe as follows after you fhall 
here find them in the end, for who- 
{oever reades the reft fo far, {hall per- 
ceive that there is no occafion to ufe 
them to that purpofe, yet there they 
are, as an atteftation fortheir fakes 
that knew not fo much before,to let 


them fee how much honour was at- © 


tributed co this worthy man, by 


thofe chat are capable ¢ to give it. 
Farewell. 


Se yy 


7. * Hexaftichon Eibliopclz. 


iG tinhss laff preach'd, and printed Booke, 
Hiss Pitinre tn a feet ; 1m Pauls I looke, 

And fee his Statue ts a Beet of ftene, 

And fare lis bodyinthe grave hath one: 

Thofe fheets prefent bim dead, thefe if yor buy, 

You have bim living to Erernity. 


Jo. MAR, 


Hexaftichon ad Bibliopolam. 
_ Incerti. 

N thy Impreffion of Donnes Poems rare, 
For bis Eternitse thou baff ta’ne care: 
*T was well, and pious; And for ever may 
He live: Yet Bew [thee a better way ; 
Print bat his Sermons, and sf thofe we buy, 
He, We, and Thon foall live? Eternity, 


Songs 


SONGS © 
AND | 
“SONETS. _ 


The Flea. 


Arke but this flea, and marke in this, 
How hitrle that which thou deny ‘ft me is ; 
It fuck’d me firft, and now fucks thee, | 
And in this flea, our two bloods mingled be ; 
Thou know’ft that shis.cannot be faid 
A finne, nor fhame, nor loffe of Maidenhead, 
- Yer chis enjoycs before it wooe, 
And pamper’d {wels with one blood made of two | 
And this,alas,is more than we would doe. 


1 {i 
I 
. 4 


© * agg ere 
at, - 


Oh ftay, three lives in one flea {pare, 3 Hig poo 

Where we almoft, yea more then maryed are. a | : NG 

This fleaisyouandI,andthis | ; od 

Our mariage bed,and mariage temple is; ' 

Though Parents grudge,and you, ware met, 

And cloyfterd in thefe living wals of Jee. : 
Though ufe make you aptrokillme, be | 
Let not co that, felfe-murder added be, | 


_ And facrilege, three fins in killing three. 2 
: Cruelj 


See OE OP — 
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3 Poems. 


Cruell and fodaime, hift chou fince 
Purpled thy Nayle, in blood of innocence ? 
Wherein could chis flea guilty be, 
Except in that drop which it fuck’d from thee ? 
Yet chou triumph tt,and fait char thou 
Find’ ft not chy felfe, nor me the weaker now ; 
"Tis trne, then learne how falfe, feares be ; 
Tuftfo much honour,when chou yecldft to me, 
Will walt.as this flea’s death rooke life from chee. 


me 0 ae + em S| - - - < - - 


The g90d-morrovw, 


Wonder by my troth, whae thou, and I 
Did, till we lov'd > were we not wean'd allthen? 
But fuck’d on countrey pleafures, childifhly ? 
| Or fnorted we inthe feven-fleepers den ? 
3 *Twas fo ; But this, all pleafures fancies be, 
Ifever any beaury I did fee, 
Which I defir’d,and got, ‘twas bur a dreame of thee. 


. hashish 


§ 
H 
f And now good-morrow to our waking foules, 
E | Which watch not one another out et feare ; 
_ For Jove, all love of other fights controules, 
And makes one little roome, an every where. 
Let fea-difcoverers to new Worlds have gone, 
Let Mapsto ether,worlds on worlds have fthowne, 
r Letus poffefle one world, each hath one, and is one. 


My face in thine eye, thine in mine appearcs, 
And trae plaipe hearts doe inthe faces rett, 
Where 


4 


So1TS ana Soncts.- 


We 


Where can we finde two fitter hemifpheares 
Without tharp North, wichout declining Wet ? 
Whatever dies,was not mixt equally ; 

Ifour two loves be one, both chou and I 

Love juft alikein all, none of chefe loves can die. 


_e 


S ong. 


Gj? and eatch a falling ftarre, © 

Get with childe a mandrake root, | 
Tell me,where all paft yeares are, 

Or who cleft the Devils foor, 
Teach me to heare Mermaids finging, 
Or te keep off envies ftinging, 
‘And finde | 
What winde 
Serves to advance an honeft minde. 


If chou beeft borne to ftrange fichts, 
Things invifible ca fee, 
Ride cen thoufand dayes and nights, 
Till age {now white haires on thee, | 
Thon, when thou return’{t, wile cell mre 
All {trange wonders that betell thee, 
| And {weare 
No where . 
Lives a woman true, and faire. 


If chou find ft one, let me know, 
Sucha Pilg. image were [weet, 
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4 Poems. 


Yer doe not, would nor goe, — 

Theugh at nextdoore we might meer, 
Though the were cue when you met her, 
And ait, cill you write your letter, 

Yetfhe 
Will be 
Falfe, ere Lcome,co two or three. 


Womans conftancy. 


N Ow thou haft lov'd me one whole day, (fay? 

To morrow when chou leav ft, what wilethou — 

Wik thou then Antedate fome new made vow ? 
Or fay thatnow 

Weare not jut chofe perfons, which we were ? 

Or, that oathes made in reverential] feare 

Of love, and his wrath,any may forfweare ? 

(For, as true deaths true mariages untie, 

Solovers contracts, images of thofe, — 

Binde but till fleepe,deaths image.them unloofe > ) 
Or, your owne end co Iuftifie, 

For having purpes’d change, and falfchood ; you 

Can have no way but falfehood to be true ? 

Vaine Junatique, againft thefe {capes I eould 
Difpute, and conquer, if I would, 
Which I abftaine to doe, 

For by to morrow,! may thinke fotoo. 


a 


The 


Songs and Sonnets. 5 
The undertaking, ; we 

] Have doneone braver thing’ | Le Re j 
Than all the Worthies did ; = * 


And yeea braver thence doth {priag, | 
Which is, to keep that hid. . 7 


Je were bue madneffe now t’impart 
The skull.of fpecularftone, . ~ 
When he which can have learn’d the art, 
To cut it can finde none, 


So, if Lnew fhould utter this, 
Others (becaufe no more 

Such ituffe ro worke upon, there is, ) . 
Wouldlove butasbefore: —— 


But he who lovelineffe within 
Hath found, all ouecward loathes, 

For hewho colour loves, and skin, 
Loves but their oldeft clothes. 7 | 


If, as I have, you alfo doe 
Vertue in woman fee, 

And dare love thar, and fay fo too, 
And forget the Hee and Shee ; 


_ And if this love, though placed fo, 
From profane men you hide, » 8 

Which will no faith on this beftow, | ~ 

_ Or, if they doe, deride: 


\ of Sei ho tse 


6 Dacms, 


Then yon have done a braver thing 
Than all the Worrhses did. 

Anda braver thence will {pring 
Which is, to keep that hid, 


ee oe ne. ee 


The Sunne Rifing. 


Vfi¢ ald foole, unraly Sunne, 
Why doft chou thus, 
Throngh windows, and through curtains call on us? 
Muft to thy motions Lovers feafons runne ? 
Sawcy pedantiqne wretch, goe chide 
Late Schoole-boycs, and fowre-prentices, 
Goe tell Court-huntfmen, that the King will ride, 
Call Counrrey Ants to harvelt offices : 
Love, allalike, no feafon knowes nor clime, 
Nor hours,dayes,months,which are the rags of time, 


Thy beames fo reverend, and ftrong 
Doft thou not thinke ; 
Tcould eclipfe and cloud them with a winke, 
But that 1 would not lofe her fight fo long ? 
If her eyes have noc blinded thine, 
Looke, and to morrow late, tell me, 
Whether both th’India’s of {pice and Myne 
Be where chou lete chem, or lie here with me, 
Aske for thofe Kings whom thou faw’it yelterday, 
And thou fhale heare, All herein one bed lay, 


She’s’ 


 Sonzs and Sonets. 


She’s all Staces, and all Princes, I, 
Nothing elf{® 1s. 
Yrinces doe but play us ; compar'd to this, 
All honour's mimique ; All wealth alchymy, 
Thou Sunnc art halfe as happy’aswe, 
In that the world’s contracted thus. 
’ Thine age asks eafe, and fince thy duties be 
To warme the world, chat’s done in warming us. 
Shine here tous, and thou arc every where, 
This bed thy: enter is,thefe wals, thy {pheare, 


. a eS Senne 


The indifferent, 


[== love both faire andbrowne, . (betrayes, 

Her whom abundance melts, and her whom wane 

Her who loves lonenes beft,&¢her who masks &plaies 

Her whom the country form’d,and whom the rown, : 
Her who beleeves, and her who tries, 
Her who ftill weeps with (pungie eyes, 

And her whois dry Corke.and neyercrits ; 
I can love her,and her, and you, and you, 

I can love any, fo the be not true. 


~ 


Will no other vice content you ? 

Wilit notferve your turn to do,as did your mothers? 

Orhave vou all old vices fpét,&:now would find ove 

Or doth a fear that men are true,tor- ( orhers? 

Oh we are not,be nor you fo, . ment you? 

Lee me; -nd doe you, twenty know, 

_ Rob me, but bind me not, and let me goe. Mutt 
uf 


a unl ender NOTES 


———————— 


3 Poems, 


Mutt I, who came to travel! thorey you, 
Grow your fixe fiubject, becaufeyou are crue 2 


Pexusheard me fgh this fong, — 

And by Loves {weeteft Part, Variety,the {wore, 

She heard not this till now ; it fhould be fo. no more. 
She went,examin’d, and return'd ere long, 

And faid, alas, Sone two or three 

Poore Heretiques 1n love there be, 

Which thinke to ftablifh dangerous eonftancy: 

But I have told chem, fince you will be true, 

You fhall be crue to them whe’are fale to you, 


| Loves V{xry. | 

Fo: a A houre that thou wilt {pare menow, - 

ill allow, : 

V{urious God of Love, twenty to thee, 
When with my browne, my gray haires equall bee ;: 
Till chen,Love, let my body range, and ler 
Metravell, ee , match, plot, have, forget, 
Refume my lait yeares relict : chinke that yee 
Wevhad never met, 


Lee me thinke any rivals letter mine, .. 
And at next nine. 


| Keepe midnights promife ; miftake by the’ way 


The maid, and tell che Lady ofthat delay ; 
Onely let me love noney no ner the {port 
From coantrey graffe, to comfitures of Court, 
Or cities quelque chofes, let not report 


My mind tranfport. 
: : This 


Songs and Sonets. 
This bargain’s good; if when I’'mold, I bee _ 
| Inflam’d by thee, Ee 
Jf chine owne honour, or my fhameard paine, 
Thou covet moft at that age thou fhalegaine. .- 
Doe thy will then, then fubje@ and degree, 
And fruit of love, Love I fubmit to thee, | 


Spare mee till chen, Ile beare it, though fhee bee: * 


One that love mee, 


The Canonization, °° 


| Fo Godfake hold your tongue, and let me love, 
Or chidemy palfie,ormygout, = —> ; 

My true gray haires; orriin’dfortune flout, (prove 

With wealth your ftate,your minde with:Artsim< 
Take youacourfe, get youaplace, = 
_ Obferve his honour, or his grace, 

Orthe Kings reall, orhisftampedface 
Contemplate, whatyouwill, approve, = = = 
So you will let mee love, A eas * 
- Alas, alas, who'sinjur’d by thylove? 
What Merchants fhips have my aie drown'd 3 

Whe faies my teares have overflow’d his ground 2 
When did my colds a forward {pring remove? - 

When did the heats which my veines fill — 
_ Adde onemoreto the plaguie Bill? _ 

Soldiers find warres, and Lawyers find out full 
Litigious men, which quarrels move, 
Thotigh the and I dee a 
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| - 1o _ Poems. Da 


« 
i 
% { ° ; 
= Call us what you will,-we are made fuch by leye -: 
—a# | | . Callher ene, me another flie, ” minis 
; Weare Tapers too,and at our owne coft die, 
i And we ia us finde th’ Eagle and the Dove. .. 
| The Phoenix riddle hath more wit 
, By us, we two beiag.one, are it. 
So, te One.Nentrall thing both fexes fit. 
| We dye and rife the fame, and prove - 
Myfterious by this love. 


| oo Wecan dye by it, if not live by love, 
i: And if unfit for combes and hearfe 
i? Our legend be, it will be ft for verfe ; 
And'ifno peece of Chronicle we prove, 
Wee'll build in fonnets pretty roomes ; 
As well a well-wronghe urne becomes — 
The greateft afhes, as ha)fe-acretombes, . 
And by thefe hymnesall hall approve - 
Vs Canoniz’d for Love: 


And thus invoke us; You whom reverend love 
Made onearothers hermitage; . ‘ 
You,to whom love was peace,that now is rage, 
Whe did the whole worlds {oul contra&t,& drove 
7 Inge the glaffes of your eyes | 
*So made fuch mirrours, and {uch fpies, 
- That they did all to you epitomize, * 8 - 
po Conittries, Townes, Courts ; Beg fram above y 
, _” Apatterne of our love. . : | 


Ee ee aw ae 


The 


Songs and Sonets, . ogy 
The triple F cole. 
| two fooles, I know, oo. me 2 
For loving, and for faying fo Pe: Hie 


In whining Poetry ;.. = 
But where’s that wie man, that would ner hel, | 
_ J€ fie world not deny 2 
Then 4s chcarths inwgrd narrow crooked lanes 
Dee pirge {ea waters fretfull fale away, | 

I thought, if i could draw my paines, - ; : 
Through Rimes yexation, I fhould chem silay,, = 
_ Griefe brought to nurhbers carinot be fo stig 
For, He tames it, chat fetters icin verle, ae 


But when I have done fo, 
Some man his art and voice to thew, 
Doth Set and fing my paine, | esis |” 
And, by delighting many,freesagaine 
Griefe, which Verfedidreftraine., ss 
' ToLove,and Gricfe eribure ef Verfe ~ ho a 
Bit not of fuch as pleafes when 'tis read,, 
Beth are increafed by fuch bos ae 
Fer both their triumphs fo are Lthedy: oe 
And I; which was two becles;dee fo grow chree 5. 
Who are aliccle wilt; the beft fools be. —_ 


Be. Lovers 
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_And fince my leve doth ¢yery day admit 


13 Poems. 


Lovers infiniteneffes 


JF yet Ihavenot all thy love 

Deare, I fhall never have it all, 

I cannot breathe one other figh, to move ; 

Nor Gan intreatone othértearetofall; 9 

And all ry treafure, which fhould purchafe thee, 

Sighs, teares, and oathes, and letters I have fpent, 

Yet no more can be due to mee, . : 

That at the. bargaine made was ment, 

If then thy gift of love were Sree ; 

That fome to me, fome fheuld to others fall, 
Deare, I fhall never havelc All. . iy 


Orifthenthou gaveftme All, © ° 

All was but All, which chouhadftthen; ~~ 

Buc if in thy heare, fisce, there be or fhall, 

New love created be byother men, < 

Which have their ftoeks intire, and ean in teares, 

In fighs, in eathes, in letters outbidme, 4 

This new love may beget new feares, 

For this love was not vowed by thee. | 

And yet it was, thy gift being generall, 

The ground, thy heart was mine, what ever {hall 
Grow there, deare, | fhould have it all, | 


; 


Yet I would not have all yet, 
He thachath all can have no more, 


New 


Songs and Sonets. 13 


New growth, thou fhouldfthave new rewatdsin: 
Thou canft not every day give'me thy heart, (flore; 


If thoucanft give it, then then never gaveftie 
Loves riddles are, that thaugh thy a i 
Ie ftayes at home, and thou with lofing faveftic: 


~ But we will havea way more liberall, ©‘. - | 
Then changing hearts, to joyne them, fo we fhall _ 


Be one, and one anothers All. © 


Songs 
GWeerett Love, I dée nergoe, | 
“For wearineffe ofthep,:. --: - 


f 


_Nor in hope the world can fhow e 


A fitter Love for mee, 
But fince chat I 


t -: x . . 


* Atehelaft muftpart,’tisbe% 0 


Thus to ufe my felfein jeft 
By fained deaths to dye 5 


Yefternight theSunne wenthence, = 
Andyetisheretoday, ~- . 
He hath no defire nor fenfe, 
Nor halfefe fhort a way: 
Then feare not me, 
But beleeve that I fhall make 
Speedier jeurneyes, finee I take 
More wings and fpurres than hee, _ 


© how feeble is mans power, | 
_ Thatifgeed fortune fall, «=. °° 5. - 
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14 - Poems. 
‘Nor 2 loft houre recall ? 

But come bad chance, + 
And we joyne to it our ftrength, 
And we teach it art and length, 

It felfe o’r us t'advance. 


When thou figh’ft,chou figh’f no wind, 
But figh’ft my foule away, 
When chou weep’ ft, unkindly kind, 
My lifes blood doth decay. 
tcannot be | Sh 
That thoulov’ft me, asthowfay'ft, « 
Ifin thine my life thou wafte, 
That art the beftofme 


4 


Let not thy divining heart, 


Forethinkemeanyill, ' ae 


Deftiny may take thy part,: * 
And make thy feares fulfil, 
But thinke that we 


~ Are but eurn’d afide to fleepe ; 


They who one another keepe 
Alive, ne’r parted be, . 


Tha Legacy 


| VViex I dyed laft,and,Deare, Tdie | | 


As often asfrompzthee i goe, | 
Though it be butan houre'agoe, = 


And 


And lovers houres be full oternitie, ae 
Icanrememberyet,tchatio 9 
Something did fay, and fomething did: bellow) 
Though I be dea which meant me, I fhould 
Mine owne executor, and Legaci¢. 
Theard me fay, Tell her anon, ue es 
That my felfe, thae is you; adt'l, id on 
Did kill me, and when I félt'me’ “tie, He, 0 Go 
I bid me fend my heart, when I was panes, | 
Buc I alas‘couild there finde nore, 5S 
When t had*ipp’d, and féarch’d where hettes hould 
’ It kill’d me againe, ‘thae} Who ftiEwas thie, PAT, 

In life, inmy laft samen eater Btotes 


¥ ~ ae fi. 
rane as 


Yet I found fomething like a heart; tee 
But colours it,and: corners had, ie mae ors 
Ie was not good, it was not: bad, ‘: oe 
Te was intire to none,an@ fewtiad pare: ‘a Mt 

As good as could be made by art r 
It feem’d, and therefore #0? our ioffes tha; sad <Psc0 
I meant to fend that hearé ia ftead ofimifie?!o° 
But oh,no man could hotd i for *ewiSthina? 3c 


MoM weep cone oA 


Z yoy See Le He PE MV INS 
A Fae? apt 
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H doe not die; Sor Ethallshate +7 219 - 15 25: 
All women fo, when thouartgone, — 
That thee I fhall not celebrate, 
“When remember thou watt one, 
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16 Poems. 


Buc yet chou canft noe dye, I know, 
To leave this world behinde, is death, 
But when thon from this world wilt gee, 
The whole world vapours with thy breath « 


#' if, when thou, the worlds.foule, goeft, 
* It ftay, ‘tis buechy Carcaffe then, 
The faireft weman, but thy ghoft, 


_ Butcorrupe wormes, the worthieft men. 


O wrangling fcheoles, that fearch what fire _ 
Shall burne this werld, had none the wit 


_ Vnto this knowledge to afpire, 
That chis her feaver might be it ? 


And yet fhe cannot wafte by this, 

Nor long beare this torturipg-wrong, 
For more corruption needfullis. 

To fuell fuch a feayerlong.. - . 


Thefe burping fits bue meteors he, 


Whofe matter in. thee is foone fpent. ae. 


Thy beauty, and all parts; which arethep, |, | 


Are unchangeable firmament. 


Yer t'wasof my minde, feifing thee, | 
Though it in thee cannes perfever, 
For | had rather owner bee 


Of chee ene hourg, thenall eHe.eyer. .... 


oo 


Songs and Sonets. 17 


Aire and Angels. | 


Wice or thrice had I loved thee, | oe 
Before I knew thy faceorname; 
Se ina voice, foina fhapeleffe fame, 
Angels affe& us oft, and worthip'd bee, . 
-Sull when, to where thou wert, I came, 
Some lovely glorieus nothing I did fee, 
But fince, my foule, whofe child love is, 
Takes limbes of flefh, andelfe could nothingdae, 
More fubtile than the parent is, : 
Love muft not be, but take a body too, 
- And therefore what thou wert, and who 
_ J bid love aske, and now 
That it affume thy body, I allow, | 
And fixe it felfe in thy lip, eye, and brow. 


i) 


whilft thus to ballaft love, I cheughe, 

And fo more fteddily to have gone, 

With wares which would finke admiration, 

J faw, [had loves pinnace overfraught, 
Every thy hairefor love to workeupon 

Is much too much, fome fitter muft be foughe ;- _ 
For, nor in nothing, nor in things ok 

Extreme, and {cattering bright, can love inhere ;. . 
Thenasan Angell, face, and wings * 

Of aire, not pure as it, yet pure doth weare, 
So thy love may be my loves fpheare; 

Iuft {ueh difparitie — 
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Asis ’ewixt Aire and Angels puritie, 
*Twixt womens love, and mens will ever be, 


Breakg of day. 


Ts true, ‘tis day ; what though it be ? 

O wilt u:outheretore rife from me ? 

Why fhould we rife, becanfe 'tis light 

Did we lie downe, becaufe ’rwas night ? _ 
Love which in fpight of darkneffe brought us hither, 
Should in fpighe of ight keepe us together, 


Light hath ne tongue, but isall eye ; 

If it could {peake aswell as{pie, 

This were the worft that it could fay, 

That being well, J faine would ftay, © 
Andthat I lov'd my heart and honour fo, 

That I would not frem him, that had them, goe, 


Muft bufineffe chee from hence remeve ? 
Oh, that’s the worft difeafe of love, 
The poore, the foute, the falfe love can 
Admic, but nor the bufied man. 


He which hath bufineffe, and makes love,dothdor _ 
Such wrong, as whena married man fhould wooe, & 


The 


Songs and Sonets, 1IQ- 


‘The Asniverfary. 


A LL Kings, and all their favorites, 
Allglory of honours, beauties, wits, 
"The Sup it felfe, which makes times, as thefe pale, 
Is elder by:a yeare now, then, icwas 
When thou and | firft one another faw : 
All other things to their deftruction draw; 
Onely our love hath no decay ; . 
. This, no t2 morrow hath, ner yelterday ; = 
Runaing it never runs front‘us away, aes 
But truely. meeps his firtt, laf everaingday:, | 


Two graves mut hide thine and my costs 
Ifone might, death werenodivorce,.« 
Alas, as well as other Princes, we, 
(Who Prince enough in one another be ae 
Mutt leave at laft in death, thefe eyes,and eares, 
Oft fed with erue oathes,: and with {weet fale teares: 
But foules where nothing dwelsbuclove; > - = 
(All other thoughts being inmates) then fie prove 
This, or a love increafed there aboye, 
When bodies te their grave, foules frem theirgraves 
(remove, 
And then we fhall be throughly bleft ; 
But now no more than all che reft. 
Here upon earth, we’are Kings, and none but we 
Can be fuch Kings, nor of fuch fubje&ts bes * | 
Who is fo fafe as we ? where none can doe 
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| Treafon to us, except one of us two. , 


Tre and falfe feares let us re fraine, 
Let us love nobly, and live, and adde againe 
Yeares and yeares unto yeares, till we attaine 


To write aoe this is the fecond of ourraigne. 


| A Valedittion of my name, in the window, 
: . 1, 


M Y name ingrav’d herein, 

Dech contribute my firmeneffe to this glaife ; 
Whichever fince char charme, hathbeene _ 
As hard as that which grav'd it, was, 

Thine eye will give it price enough, to << 

Thediamonds of either rock, | 


II. 


. -*Tis much that Glaffefhould bee . 
As all confefling, and chreugh-fhiae asI, 
‘Tis more thatit fhewes thee te thee, | 
And cleare refig&ts thee to thine eye, 
Burall fuch rules, loves magique can undee, 
Here you fee mee, and lam you. 


IL 


‘Asno one point, ner dafh, | 
ee are but acceffariesto this name, 7 
a 


Songs and Sénets. ogg 
: . The fhewers and tempeft can outwath 
~~ So fhallall cimes find meethe fame; 
~ You this intireneffe better may fulfill, 
Who have the patterne with you ft: — 


lilk: 


Oriftoe hardand-deepe | oe ae 
This learning be, for a {eratch’d name toteach, 
It, asagiven deaths head keepe, | 
- Levers mortality to preach, 
_ Orthinkethis ragged bony nametobe 
7 My ruineusAnatomy.. ~ = tC 


V. 


-- Then, as all myfoulesbee, 
Emparadis‘d in you (In whomalone 
I underttand, and grow and fee, ) 
The rafters of my body, bone, 
Being ftill with you, the Mufele, Sinew, and Veine, 
Which tile thishoufe, willcome agane, 


Vie 


Till my returne, repaire oe 
And recompact my {cattered body fo, . 
As all the vertuous powers which are 
Fix d inthe ftarres are {aid ro flow 
Jato fuch charaéters as graved bee -9 
When thofe ftarres have fupremacie:: 
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VII. 


So fince this name was cut, 
when leve and griefe their exaltation had, 
No doore ’gainft chis names influence fhut, 
As much more leving, as more fad, 


°T will make thee ; and thou fhouldft, ill I retarne, 


_ Since I die daily, daily mourne. 
VIIR’ 
When thy inconfiderate hand 


Flings ope this cafement, with my trembling namie, 


To looke on one, whofe wit or land, 
New battery to thy heart may frame, 
Then thinke this name alive, and that ehoti thus 
. Init offend’ft my Genius, 


4 | 1X, 


And when chy melted maid, 
Corrupted by thy lovers gold and page, 
His letter at thy pillow hach laid, 
Difputed it,and tam’d thy rage, 


_And thou begin‘ft to thaw cowards him, for this, 


May my name ftep in, and hide his. 


-X, 


_  Andif chis treafon goe 
To an overt ad, and that thou write againe : : 


Songs and Sonets. 


In fuperferibing, this name flow 
Intothy fancy fromthe Pen, 


So, in forgetting thou remembreft right, = os 


And unaware to me fhalt write. 
XI 
But glaffle, andlinesmuftbe - 


No meanes our firme fubftantiall love to keepe :: 


Neare death inflicts this lethargie, 


And thus | murmure in my fleepe ; ee... _ 


Impute this idle talke,tothat | goe, 
For dying men talke often fo, 


foe 


_ Twicknam Garden, 


Bitatted with fighs, and furrounded wich ceares, 


Hither I come to fecke the {pring, 
-  . Andat mine eyes, and at mine eares,. 
Receive {uch balme, as elfe cures every thing : 


But O, felfe-traitor, I doe bring - 


The {pider love, which tranfubftantiates all, 


Andcan convert Mannatogall, - 
And that this place may thoroughly be choughe 
True Paradife,} have the Serpent broaght, 


*Twere wholfomer for me, that winter did 
_ Benight the glory of this place, 
And that a grave froft did forbid 


Thefe trees to laugh,and mock me te my face ; ae 
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Bue thae I may not this difgrace 7 
Indure, nor leave this garden, Love ler me 

Some fenfleffe peece of this place bee; 
Make me a mandrake, fo I'may grow here, 

Or a ftone fountaine weeping out the yeare. 


Hither with Chriftall vyals,loverseome,  -“ 
And take my teares, which are lovers wine; 
And try your Miftreffe Teares athome, 
For all are falfe, that tafte not juft like mine} 
Alas, haarts-doe not in eyes fhine, - 
Nor can you more judge womés thoughts by ceares, | 
Than by her fhadow, what fhe weares. 
O perverfe fexe, where nene is true but fhe, 
ho’s therefore crue, becaufe her truch kils me. 7 


Valedittion to bis Beoke. 


[7 L tell thee row(deare Love )what thou fhale dee 
To anger deftiny, as fhe doth us, 
How I fhall ftay, though fhe efloigne me thus, 
And hew pofterity fhall know it teo ; | 
How thine may out-enduré 
Sybils glory, and obfcure ° 
Her who from Pindar could aHure, 
And her, through whofe helpe Lxcanis not lame, 
Andher, whofe booke(they fay ) Homerdid find, & | 
name. 
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Study our manufcripts, thofe Myriades 
Offletcers, which have paft ’ewixe theeahd me, 
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Thence wriee eur Antails;.384 isvenent will Bee 


| To all whem loves fublinting. fire neyddes, 


Ruled ouanpie foutids 

| "Fireze, che faich' of arty giennd 

No fclileraique will dare es. wound, 
‘That fees, how Love this grace to us affords, 


| Tetmake,co ‘keep, to rife, t0” ‘be thefe his Resordss 


This Booke, as len div'd as gelie aera 


Or as the wor forme, this al-gtavesbt me | 


In eypher writ, or new madeIdiente 3: - 
Wee for loves cletgy, onely ‘are intftramments; 
When this: bots is niade se bon a 
Should againe the ravendus 
_ Vandals and tte: Gochs swade wu, 
Learning were fafe in this our Vniverfe 


| Sthoolet.mighe hearne Sciences, Splieares: 


¢ agave 
Here Loves Diviags,( fince all. Divinitle. | 
Is love er wonder’) may findealbthey (eoke;. ae 
’ Whether abftract ritual love-they like, 
Their foules exhal'd: witht what they dos not foe, 
Or Joath-fo to amare; | oa 
= bigseettes theychufe' i. 
thing: which they may fee. and ules: 
_ For, theugh mind be the edsiag where love doth 


Seoeey t eesvemien po Sey Pe tofigureit. (fity . 


Here more than in thetr Bookes' ntiay Lawyers finde, 
Both by what titles Miftreffes are-ours 
_. And how reroga dive thefe flares devours, 
Transferr'd above titel to wourintiade, am 
a Whe 
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06 © . Poems, 
_ whothough from heart;andeyes, ~ 
They exa& great fubfidies, 
Forfake him who on them relies ; 
And for the caufe, honor, er conference give; 
Chimerses, vaine as they, or their preregative. 


Here Statefmen,(or of them, they which can reade,) 


May of their occupation finde the grounds, 
Love and their art alike it deadly wounds, 


- fto'confider what’tis, one preceed, 


Jn both they doe exce 

Who the prefent governe well, 

Whofe.weakneffe none doth, or dares tell 5 
- Inthis thy booke, fuch will their nothing fee, 
As in the Bible fome can finde out Alchymic. 


Thus went thy thoughts ; abroad I'll ftudie thee, 
- As heremoves farre off, that great heights takes ; 
How great loveis, prefence beft criall makes, 
Bue abfence tries how long this love will be 5 
To rake a latitude iz =? 
Sunne, or ftarres, are fitlieft view-d 
At their brighteft, but to conclude 
Of longitudes, what other way have we, 
But co marke when, & where the dark eclipfes be? 
; a eens oh) * . , 


Se ne oe 2 eee net a 
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Ood sre'mift lov ¢, and mufthate ily... 

For ill As ill, and good good ftill, ai 
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_ But there are things indifferent, © 1... «: 
‘Which we ma néither hate; nortove,: 200 
But one, a mp eget Dei ee a so 
As we thal-finde ourfancy bent. 20:0) «-- 


Tf then at firft wife Nature had, a | 
Made wemen cither good or bad, RE a a as 
_ Then fome we might hate, and fome chile; 


But fince.the did them fo create, . 


That we may neither love, nor hate, .- AER ae 
Onely this refts, All, all may ufe,. eee eA 

If they were good, it would befeene,: -2-2! +). 23 

Goad inal Eble secs: oe es Be 

__ And to all eyes it felfe betrayes, 

If they were bad, they could not laft, 

Bad doth it felfe,and others wafte, <1 oS 

‘So they deferye nor blame, nor praifé, **’ | 


«Bue they dre ours as ffuits are ours, §- = - a 
_ Hee that bur taftes, he thatdevours, «2 > 


And he that leavesall, doth as well; 
Chang’d loves are but chang’d forts of meats; 
And when he hath the kerneti eate, °° ee 


Whe doth not fling away t!fhell? “-: oe. 
. , ; i ~ er. $e, = ae ) . 
Loves growth... : 


[ Scarce beleeve mylove to be fo pure | 
As J had thought it was, - Son anal 
de “ts E Ca Becaufe 


23 Poems. 
Becaufeit dockendure ti un: 7 
Viciffirude, and feafon, as the oe 


Me thinkes I lyed all wincer, w i fwioke, * 
My love was infinive if fpring make’ iexhore, 


But if chis medidaeiaee, which cures ai foro 
With mere,net oarly be ao! teflence, = «| 
But mixt of all fulfes, vexing oule, or fente, 

And of the Sunne his aftive ia poral pubes Bi 
Love’s not fo pure, and abftra ea 
To fay, which have no Miftreffe bere their PM 
But as all elfe being elemented too 

Love fometimes would camtamplaefometins doe. 


And yet no greater, but more eminent; 
Loveb the {pring i isgrowne; | 
Asin the firmament, 

Starres by the Sunne are noe inlarg ¢, bue fhawne, 

Gentle love deeds, as bleffemes on a bough, | 

From loves awakened roate dec bud cur now. | 

If, asin waserdisr'd moreciselesbe 

Produc’d by one, leve fuch additiens take, . | 
‘Thofe like fo many {pheares, bue one heaven aie 
For, they are all concentrique unto thee, 
fpring doe adde to love new heat, - 
‘As Princes doe in times of ation get. 
New taxes, and remit chem née In peace, 


No winter — this Ging nares las 


Beh fe 44 Ne i rr 
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Loves escheat is : ‘ 


]_Ove, an any ‘devil elfe bue yous 

Would for a given Séule grve caeate tee 
At Court your fellowes’ a Soe 
Give th’ art of Riming, 8 ce fed pi 
For them whieh were eek owne fii 
Onely I have nothiag, ‘which gave sieies-! . 
Bue am, alas, by being fowly, lower. aes i a 
Taske no difpentation now ~ 
To falfifie a teare; er figh, orvew, 
I doe not fue from thee todraw:s) i” 
A non obffante on naturesiaw, © °° - a 
Thefe are prérogatives, they inhere 
In thee and thine ; none fond forfweire fees 
Except that he Loves auihion were. EME SUT 
Give mee thy weakneffe, make me blinde, 
Both wayes, as thou and thine ; in eyes and mindes 
Love, let me never know thes this’; 
Is fove, or, that love childith is. 
Let me not knew thadocheisknaw . 
That the. knowes my paines, leath chat Se 
A tender thane make ma mine OSC WOR. 


- Afchou give nothi yet thon art | 
Becaufe och thy frametions: ae: 
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Enforce them, by de law; condition net, 
Such in toves warfare is 

I may not article for 

Having put loveat lat to “hie this face, 


‘This face, ‘by: which he could comands 


And change the Idolatry. of any Land, 
This fate; which, wherefee'r it comes, 
Can call vow'd men fr6 cloyfters,dead from tombes, 
And mele beth Poles at once, and {tore . ro 
Deferts with Cities,and make more... 

Mynes in the earth, than Quarries war before, 


For, this love 1s inrag’d with mee, 
Yet kils not ; ifI mutt le = : 

To future Rebels ; ; If th’ ual 

Muft learne, by my beingcutup, “and torne.: 
Kill, and difle@ me, Love; for this 
Torture againft chine owne end is, 
Rack’c carcass make ill Anatomies, 


"s woe 


Confined Lave. 


Ome man anworthy to be eollelfor alee 
Ofold or new love, himafelte being falfe or weake, 
Thought-his paine and thame would be leffer, 
Ifon womankinde hee might his anger ihoead 
And thetice a law didgrow,  -. «© 
Qa might burone man know; - - 
-Batarcocher creatures{o2 


Settee re Are 


eee ec Cee 
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Are Sunne, Moone, or Starres by law forbidden - 


"To {mile where they lift, or lend away theirlight? 


Are birds divore d, or are they chidden | 
If they leave.their mate; orlieabroadanight?. 
Bealtsdoenojoynturesiofe | 
* -Thongh they new lov:rschoofe,, 
' __ Bue we are made worfe thanthofe.. - - 


Who e'rrigg’d faire fhiptolie in harbours, 
And not tofeeke lands, or not to deale with all? .. . 
Or build fgire houfes, fee trees,and arbors, 
Onely to lock up, or elf¢tolet themfall? > 
Geod is not good:unleffe 5 
Athoufandit pofféfle, =: 
But deth wafte with greedineffe., = = 2° 


“u 


' +. The Dreame. 


aan i 


: DF love fe for nothing leffe chan shee eee 


Would | have broke this happy dream; 
It wasatheame =: 


_ For reafon, much too ftrong for phantatie, 


Therefore thou wak dit me wifely ; yee - 
My Drea ne thou brek ft aot,. but continued’ ft it, 
Thou art fo enue that thoughts oftheefuffice 
To make.dreames truths; and fables hifteries; 
Enter thefe armes, for fince chou thougheit it beft, 


Not to dreame all my dreame, let's a&t the reft. 


C4 ve, As 


\ 


Sts eee Salen Gu 
=) : My 
we tg 
i 0. Fs a “4 we @ lees * 
Te aneiupeeer +e tiers 7 
NT Femme nme eos memebers 5 
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As iightning, or s Tapers liehe, 
Thinepyes, and not thy noyle wak'd me ; 

Yorl rp choe Git Sighs 
( For they lov fteruth )an Angell, at i 
But when I faw thou faweft sey heare, . 
And knew’ ft ay choughts, beyond an Angels art, 
Whé thou knew’ what I dreams when thon knew ft 
Exceffe of joy would wake me, & cam’ft chen,( when 
I muft gonkefie.it could ant cbule bus be | 
Prophine, to chinke shoe any thing but thee, 


Comming, and Baying fhew'd thee, her : 

But rifing makes me daubt,thataew,- 
Thou art noc then, | 

That love is weake, where feare’s as fireng aghe; 

’Tis not all {pirit, pure, and brave, 

If mixture it of Feare, Shame, Honor have ; 

Perchance as torches which muft ready bee, , 

Men light and put out, fo thoy dea] ft with me, 

Thou cam’ft to kindle, goeft to come ; Thent — 

Will dreame that hope againe, but elfe would die, 


. 


AA Valedsttion of woepamg. 
~* Dig me powrs forth 
My teares ‘before thy face, whilft'l ftay here, 
For thy face coynes them, 8& thy ftampe they | 
And by this Mintage they are fomething worth, 
|  Sorthusthey bee 
Pregnant of thes, 


Fruits 
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’ Erixies of much griefe they ars, emblemes pf more, 
‘when ateare fals, shag chou fal whichichore, 

So thewand I are macs ai ve gnadivers 

( fhore, 
Onareund ball... 

A workman that hath: sopies by « by can thy 
An Eurape, Afriqua, 

And quickly make that, which was nothing, , A a 

Se doe each tease, Ean Ts 
“Which thee doth weare,. 
Ag lobe, yea warld by that impreflion grow, 

Till chy ceares mixt with mine docexverfew ~ 

This world, by weeers fene from thee, patti dif 
€ folved fo. 
.O more then Moone, 

Draw not up feaste drewng ms in stby fpheare, 
Weep me aot dead, in thine armos, but forbeare 
To teach the, fea, what it may apie ont, Oa 

“Let net che wi | 5a 
Example sede,’ 

To doe me more harme, then it es 

Since theu andI figh. one anothers breath, (death, 
Who e’r figh’s moff, 1s raglan hafts the others 


| Loves “Alyn, | 


wy - r 


Sqmacha have deoper. digg lovee Myne sha 1, 
Say, where h per rd ri lies 

T haveley'd, and ger, andeald. a7 
Bot thould t love, gee, tel} till I were old ; 7 


. {foc ot de hii pies Ou 
P 


Oh, *tisimpoftureall: = 


And as no chymique yet th’ Blixar got, 
But glorifies his pregnant por, 
If by the way to him befa 


Some odoriferous thing, or medicinall, .~ 
So, lovers dreame a rich and long delight, 
But get 4 wiater-feeming fummers night.” 


Our eafe,our thrift, our honour, and eur day, 
Shall we, for this vaine Bubles fhadow pay ? 
Ends love in this, that my mar ome 
Canbeashappy‘as Ican;ifhecay 
Endure the thort feorne of 2 Bridegroomes ptay ? 
That loving wretch that {weares, 
*Tis not che bodies mairy, but the mindes, 
“Which hein her Angelique findes, - 
- Would fweare as juftly, chat he heares, 
In that dayevrnde hoarfe minftralfey, the fpheares. 
Hope not for minde in women ; at their beft, 


Sweetneffe,& witthey’are,but, A4umemy,pofictt 


The Carfe. 
VVie ever gueffes,thinks,or dreams, he knows 
©: © Whois my Miftri:, witcher by this curfe; _. 
2 2 His:onely, and onely hispurfe - 
May fore dull heart.to love difpofe, 
And fhe yeeld then‘to all that are hisfees:: 
May he befcorn’d by one, whomallelfefcorne, 


For- 


eg ed 
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Forlweare to others, what to her he’hath fwerne, | 
With feare of miffing, fhame of getting torne; 


Madneffe his forrow, gout hiscramp,mayhee __ 
Make, by but thinking who hath made him fuch : 
And may he feele no touch 
Of confcience, but of farne, and’ be * 
Anguifh’d, not that ‘twas fin, but chat *twas the: 
Or may he for her:vertue reverence __ . 
One that hates him onely for impotence, 
And equall Traitors be the and his fenfc, + 


May he dreame Treafon, ing beleeve, thar hee 
Meant to performe it, and canfeffe, and die, _ 
And no record tell why : 
His fonnes, which none of his aay 


Inherit nothing but his infamy: 


Or may he fo long Parafites have fed, 
T hat he would faine be theirs,;whom: hehath bred, 
And at the laft be circumcis d per bread: <i 


The venome of all flepdames, es all 
What Tyrants,and their fubje oe 
j What Plants, Myne, Beatts : rowle Fifth, 
Can contribute, aliall, which all. . i 
Prophets, or Poets fpake; And ‘all which fhall 
Be'annex'd in fchedules unto thi. by mec, 
_ Fallon that man; For ificbea thee . 
- Nature before hand hath eut-carfed mies 


“| 
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meee 


The Meffage. 


End home my long ftraid eyes to mee, 
Whigh e ) coe long have dwelt on thee, 
Yet fince there they have learn’d fish ill, 
Such fore'd fafhions, 
And falfe paffiens, 
_ That they bee 
. ..Made by thee 
Fit for no geod fight, keepe them fill, 


Send home my harmeleffe heare againe, . 
Which no unworthy thought could fiaine, . 
Bur if ic be canghe by thine 

To ke eft; 

Ofproteftings, — 

And reake both - 

. Word and oath, 
Keepe it, for then’tis none of mine, 


Yet fend me baek my heart and eyes, . 
That F may know, and féc thy fies, 
And may isugh and joy, whea thou 

_ Artin angonh. 

And doft ih. 

For fome one 

That will none, 
Or prove as falfe as chou art now. 


ra 
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A nettnrnall upon S. Luctizs dy S 
Being the foorte/t day. 


"Ty Is the yeares midnight, and it is the dayes, 
Luctes, who {carce feven hours her felfonmasks, 
The Sunne is {pent, and now his flasks = 
Send forth light fquibs, no conftane rayes 5 
The worlds whole fap is funke: 
The general balme th hydroptique earth fvach drmak, 
Whither,asto the beds-feer life is fhrunke, | 
Dead and enterr’d; yet all thefe feeme to rad > 
Compar'd: with me, whe an their Epitaph. 


Study me then, you who fhall loversbe 7° | 
At the next world, thatis, zt the next ene 

For I am a very dead thing, 

In whom Yove wreught new Alchymtic, : 

For his are did expreffo 

A quinteflence even from nothingneffe, Be PSE 
From dull privations, and leane cmpuncffe. 
He ruin’d me,and Iam re-begot 
Of abfence, darkneffe » death ; things which are not. — 


All others, from all things, draw all that’s good, 
Life, foule,forme,fpirit, whence they a have, . 
I, by loves limbeck, am the grave — a 
Ofall, thats nothing. Oft 3 flood’ | 
Hava we ewo wept, and fo | eee ee 
1 | “Drowa a’d 


Drown’d the whole world,us twos oft did we grew, 
To betwo Chaofies, when we did fhow | 
Care to eught elfe; and often abfences 

Withdrew our foules,and made us caréaffes, 


Bur I am by her death, (which word wrongs her ) - 
Of the firft nothing, the Elixer growne; 
,. Werelaman,thatIwereone,- | 
I needs muft know; I fhould preferre,: 
If 1 were any Beaft, - 
Some ends, fome means; Yea plants, yea ftones deteft, 


- And love,all, allfome preperties invert. 


If£1 an ordinary nothing were, : 
As fhadow, alight,and bedy mutt be:hére 


But I am None nor will my Sunne renew, 
You lovers, for whofe fake, che leffer Sunne 
At this time to the Goat is runne 
To fetch new luft, and give it yous 
Enjoy your Summer all, 


Since the enjoyes her long nights feltivall, ” 


Let me prepare towards her, andletmecall 
This houre her Vigill, and hereve,fincethis —. 
Both the yeares,and the dayes deepe midnightis, 


— 


a  Witeheraft by a pittwres | 


ote 


Pitty my pidtyre burning in thine eyes. is My 


] Fixe miae eye on thine, and there |... 
a 
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My picture drown'd in a tranfparent teare;.. 


When I lookelowerlefpie, 
Had&t thouthe wickedskill © =. 
By pidtures madeand mardtokil?. 
How many waies mightft thou performe thy wills | 
Bue now I have drunke thy {weet fal teares, | 
And though thou powre more, I'll depart ; - . 
My picture vanithed, vanifh all feares,  -.. 
That I can be endammag’d by that art; 
Though thou retaineofmee =. 
One picture more,yet that wil be, - 


Being in thine ewne heart, from all malice free. 
The Baite. 


C One live with mee,andbe mylove, 
“And we will fome new pleafures prove 

Of golden fands, and chriftall brookes: 

With filken lines and filver hookes. 


there will the river whifpring runne 

Warm’d by thyeyes, more than the Sunne. * > 
And thereth’inamour’d fith will ftay,, .. » By 
Begging themfelves they may betray. -: -"-"'. ~~ 


When chow. wilt fwimme in that live bath, 
Each fifh, which every.channell hath, - |, - 
W illamproufly.to thee fwimme, 2.0.0. 
Gladdcg ag catch thee, thanthouhimy if 

Rone ee 6 | 
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If thou, to be fo {eerte, beef loath, 

By Sunne, or Moone, thor darkneft Bech, 
And if my felfe have leave te fee, 

I need not their lighe, having chee, 


Let others freez with angling reeds, | 
And cut their feos, with fhels and weed?, 
Or trex poore fiflt befer, 


_ With ftrangling fnare, or windowie net: 


Let coarfe bold hands, from fimy rege 
The bedded fith io banks out-wreft, 
Or curious trzitors, fleave filke flies 
Bewitch poore fishes wandring eyes. 


For thee, thou needft no fueh deceit, 
For chou thy felfe art thine owne baite, 
That fith, that is notcatch’d thereby, 
Alas, is wiler farre than Eo 


T he A tppartion, 


thowthinW'R chee free" 
= : folicitation: from: mé:; : 
Then hall my A: hoft come to chy bed, = 
And thee fain’d veflalt in worfe armnes faites’ 
Then thy ficke t#per will beginito winke, 
And he, whofe thowart ther, bemig’tyr'd versie - 
will, if chou fitrre, or pinch tow ein, chine 


si eg orne, © murdreffe, Fatt dad, 
aces 
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Thou call’ ft for more, 
And in falfe fleepe from thee fhrinke, 
And then poore Afpen wretch, negleéted chow 
Bath'd inacold quickfilver fweat wilt lic — 

A veryer ghoft than I. 


Whatl willfay, L will nortelltheenow, = 


Left that preferve thee ; and finee my love is fpent, 
Vhad rather thon fhouldeft painfully repent, 
Then by my threatnings reft ftill innocent. 


The brokes heart. 


HE is ftarke madd, whoever fayes, — 

* That he hath beene in love an houre, 

Yer not thatlove fo foone decayes, a 
But chat it can ten in leffe fpace deyoure; 

Who will beleeve me, if I {weare 

That I have had the Plague a ycare > 

. Who would not laugh at me if I fhould fay, 
I faw a flath of powder burne a day? | 


Ah, what a trifle is a heart, 

If once into loves hands it come 2 
All other griefes allow a part Me oe. 

To other griefes, and aske themfelves but fome, 
They come to us, but us love drawes, | 
He {wallowes us and never chawes : aS ae One 

By him, as by chain’d fhot, whote ranks doe dig, 

He is the cyran Pike, our hearts the Frie, — , 


. Pe > 


D | if 


Ar Poems. 


If ’twere not fo, what did become 
Of my heart, when! firft faw thee? 
I brought a heart into the roome, | 
But from the roome I carried none with me $: 


_]f it had gone to thee, I know 


Mine would have taught thine heart te fhow 
More pity unto me : but Leve, alas 
At one firit blow did thiver it as giaffe. 


Yet nothing can to nothing fall, 

Nor any place be empty quite, 
Therefore 1 chinke my breft hath all 

Thofe peeces ftill, though they be noe unite ; 
And now as broken glaffes thow 
A hundred leffer faces, fo 

My ragges of heart can like, with, and adote, 
But after one {uch leve, can love no more, 


AValedittion forbidding mourning, — : 


AS vertuous men paffe mildly away, 
And whifper to their foules, to goe, 

whilft fome of their fad friends doe fay, 
The breath goes now, and fome fay, no. 


So let us mele, and make no novfe, 
No teare-flouds,nor figh-tempefts move, 
” Twere prophanation of our joyes : 
To tei the layitie our love, 
: : Moving 


Lye ae 
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Moving of th’ earth briags harmes and feates, > 


Men reckon what it did, and meant, | 
But crepidation of the {pheares, \ 
Though greater farre, is innocent. 


Dull fublunary lovers love 
(Whole foule is fenfe ) cannot admit 
Abfence, becaufeitdothremdve . si. 
Thofe things which elemented it. 


But wee by a love fo much refin d, | 
That our felves know not whatit ts; | 

Inter-aflured of the minde, we 
Carelefie, eyes, lips, hands to miffe. . 


Our two foules therefore, which are one; 
Thou e I muft goe, ay not yet 

A breach, but an expanfion, | 
Like gold to ayery thinneffe beat, 


If they be two, they are two fo 
As ftiffe twin compaifes are two, 
Thy foule the fixt foot, makes no fhow 
To move, but doth, if ch’other doe. 


And though it inthe center fie, 


Yet whencthe other farredothrome; _ 
Itleanes,and hearkensafcerit, . és 
And growés ere&t, asthat comes home, 


” Such wilt theu beto me,  whd mut . 
Like chother foot, obliquely runhe. 
Dz 


> Thy 
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Thy firmneffe makes my cireles juft, 
And pines cee ea begun, 


The. E Ete, 


V Here, like a ‘eilcw ona bed, 
A pregnaut banké (well dup, to ret. 
The violets reclining head, 
Sat we two, one anochers bef 3. 
Our hands were firmely aenieal ae 
By a faft Balme, which thence did ting, ae 
Our egecewats twifted, and did thred 
Our eyes upon ene. double ftring, 
So to engreft our hands, as yet: 
Was all the meanes to make ug ene, 
And pictures in our eyes to get 
Was ail our propagation, 
As. si twe equall Armies, Fate 
ends uncertaine viteryy 
Ry ules, ( which to advance our flare, 
Wes Fe out, ) hung’ ‘twise her and me, 
And whil’ft our fonles negotiate chore, 
We like fepulchrall ftacues lay, 
All day, the fame our poftures were, 
_ And we fajd noshing, alt she day, 
if any, fo by love refia'd, 
That he foules language underfleod, r 
And by good love were growne all minde, 
Within convenions dif nea food, — < 
He(chough he knew nat which fonle inte = 
Becaule 


a 


a 


e 


- 


- 


Songs and Sonets. 
Becaufe both meant; bath fpuke the fire ) . 
Might thence a new €onco@ion take, 


And part farre puré? than he came, 


This extafie deth unperplex: ce ere 
( We faid ) and tell is What we love, 
We fee by this, it was not feKe bo Oy 
We fee, we faw not what did trevés 
But as all feverall {uules eontaine Oe Seg 
_ Mixture of chings they ktow hot What, ° 
Love, thefe mixt foulés, doth mixe apaine, 
And makes both éfvé,éaéh this and thar, 
A fingle violet rranfplant, nt og 
The frength, the colouz, arid the ize 
(All which beferé was pooré, and feane,y 
Redoubles ftill, ad ftiultipties, 
When leve, with one ariothe? fo 
Tnteranimates two fotilés;.° - 


That abler foule, whiclt thénde doth flows = 


DefeAs of loridlineffe coneroules. 
We then, who are this new foule, know, 


The intelligences, they the fphieares; 
We owe them chankes, « they this, 

Did us, to us, at firft convey, j 
Yeelded their fenfes force ro us, 

Nor are droffé to us, But allay, - 
©n man heavens influence workes not fo; 
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Bue that it firltimprintstheayre, = = | 
For foule into the foule may flow, 
- Though it to body firft repaire, 
As our bloud labours te beget 
Spirits, as like foules as it can, 
Becaufe {uch fingers need to knic 
That {ubtle knot, which make ns man: - 
So muft pure lovers foules defcend 
T affeCtions, and to faculties, 
Which fenfe may reach and apprehend, 
Elfe a great Prince in prifon lies. 
To'our bodies turne wethen,thatfo 
Weake men on leve reveal’d may looke ; 
Loves myfteries in fonles doe grow, 
- But yet the bedy is his booke, 
And iffeme-lover, fuch as wee, 
Have heard this dialogue of one, 
Let him ftill marke us, he fhall {ee | 
Small change when we are to bodies growne, 


Loves Destie. 


I Long to talke with fome old lovers ghoft, 
Who dyed before the god of Love was borne : 
I cannot thinke that he, who ther lov’d moft, 
Sunke fo lew, as to love one whieh did {corae. 
But fiace this god produc’'dadeftiny, _ 
_ Andthat vice-nature, cuftome, lets it be ; 
Imuft love herthatlovesnotme. ee 
mE On : ; Sure ) 


pat 


., ve 
bs 


Sure, they W 
Nor he, 10 
Bu when a 
His office 
Abtves to P: 
Onely his fu 
Love, if | 
9 


bet Overy ni 
Hisvatte p 
Tonge, to 
Allisthep 
Od were we 
Toungod th 
I thould | 
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Sure, they which made him god,meant not fomuch, _ 


Nor he, in his young godhead practis'd ic. 
Bue when an even flame two hearts did touch, 
His office was indulgently to fit oe 
Atives to Paflives. Correfpondency 
Onely his fubje¢t was ; it cannot bee 
Love, if Ilove, who loves not me. | 
But every nioderne ged will now extend 
His vatte pigrcesy< as farre as fove, 
To rage, to luft, to write to, to commend, 
Allis the purlewe of the Ged of Love. 
Oh were we wak’ned by this Tyranny) 
To ungod this childe againe, it could not be 
_-] thould love her, who loves net-me. . . 


Rebell and Atheift too, why murmureI, 

As though I fele the werlt that love-could dac? 
Love may make me leave loving, or might tri¢ | 

A deeper plague, to make her leve me too, 
Which, fince fhee loves before, I’m loth to fee; __ 
Falfhood is worfe than hate; and that: myftbe, 

If fhe whom I love, fhould leve me. —— 


rset e : Sep AEA ese ‘ 
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tT © whata comberfome unwieldinefle 


And burdenous corpulence my. ove had grows,” 


But that! did, to make it leffe, ---.. --. 
nd keepe itin proportion, : 
i : a wi Give 
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Give it 2 diet, made itfeed upon 
Thatwhich love wort indures, défcrerion, 


| | Above ‘one figh a day I’allew’d him net, 
{ _ Ofwhich my fortune, and my faules had part ; 
} And iffometimes by ftealth he got | 
| A fhe figh from my miftreffe heart, 
And thought te feaft en that, I let him fe& 
*T was neither very found, nor meant to me : 


If he wrong from me’ a teare, I brin’d it fo 

| With fcorne or fhame, that him it nourifh’d not 

, ‘ If he fuck'd hers, Tet him know — 

| "Twas not a teare, which he had gee. : 
His drink was counterfeir, as was his meat ; (fweat. 
at For, eyes which rowle towards all, weepe not, but 


What ever he would diétate, I writ thae, 

_ Bue burnther letters when fhe writ to me ; 

HS And if that favour made him fac, 

dd | I faid, ifany title be | 

a Convey'd by thts, Ah, what doth it availe, 
z= To be the fortieth name inanentaile? 


Fern PF 
pores; 


} | : ‘Thus Ireclaim’d my buzard love, to flie 
: ! | | ‘At what, and when, and how, and where Ichufe; 
i _’ Now negligent of fport Ilie, 


ae ae 
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And now 4s other Fawkners ule, 


And the game kill'd, or loft, goe talke ar fleepe. 
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The Will, 


BEfore I figh my laft gafpe, let me breath, 
Great love, fome Legacies ; Here | bequeath 
Mine eyes to 4rgus,ifmine eyes canfee, 
Ifthey be blinde, then Leve, I give them thee; 
My tongue to Fame;to' Embaffadours mine eares 
To women or the fea, my teares 
Thou, Love, haft taught meheretofere = * 
__ By making me ferve her who’ had twenty more, | 
- That I fhould give to none, but fuch, as had too 
( much before, 
My conftancyI tothe Planets give, | 
i 


seer 
Te aie roninoras = pas oa 
wis os wet NR OTA - sees) aes ae 
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My truth to them, who at the Court doe live 
Minc ingenuitie and openneffe, | 
To Iefuites ; to Buffones my penfiveneffe ; 

_ My filence to ‘any, who abroad hath beene; 

My money to a Capuchin, 

__ Thoulove taught’ft me, by appointing me 
To love there, where nolove receiv'd can be, - 

Onely to.give to fuch as have an incapacitie. 


My faith I give to Roman Catholiques; 
_ All my good workes mato the Schifmaticks 
_ Of Amiterdam ; my bef civilitie : 

And Courtfhip, to an Vniverfitie ; 

My modeftie I give to Souldiers bare; 

My patience let gamefters fhare, : 
Thou Love taughtit me, by making mee _ re 
. ; : r’,) 
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Love her that holds my love difparitie, 


Onely to give to ghofe that count my gifts indignity, 


I give my reputation to thofe 
Which were my friends; Mine induitry to foes; 
To fchoolemen I bequeathe my doubrfulneffe 
My fiekneffe co Phyfitians, or exceffe ; 
To Nature, all chat { in Ryme have writ; 
’ And to my company my wit; | 
« - Thou love, by making me adore 
Her, who begot this love in me before, - (reftore. 
Taugheft me to make,asthough ] gave, when I do bue 


3 3 


Tohim for whom the pafling-bell next tolls, 

: J give my phyfick bookes; my written rowles 
Of Morall counfels,] to Bedlamgives 
My Brazen medals, unto them which live 
In want of bread; To them which paffe among 

All forrainers, mine Englifh tongue. ° 
Thou, Love, by making me loveone 
Who thinkes her friendfhip a fit portion 


For yonger lovers, doft my gift chus difproportion. — 


Therefore !’ll give no more, but I'll undoe 
The world by dying ; becaufe love dies too. 
Then all your beauties will be no more worth 
Thé gold in Mines. where none doth draw it forth. 
And all your graces no more ufe‘fhall have, 
Then a Sun dyall ina grave, « | 
Thou Love taughtftme by making me : 
Love her who doth negle& both me & thee,(three, 
To 'invent,and practife this one way, to aaa all 
| 7 Je 


—— 
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The Funeral, 
o ever comesto fhroud me, do notharme 
.. | Nor queftien much 


‘That fubtle wreathe of hair, which crowns myarme; 


The myfterie, the figne you muft not touch, 
 For’tis my outward Soule, 
Viceroy to that, which unto heaven being gone, 
Will leave this tocontroule, | _. (tion, 


And keepe thefe limbes,her Provinces,from diffolu- 


For if the finewie thred my braine lets fall 
Through every part, | 
Can tye thofe parts, and make me one efall; 


_ Thofe haires which upward grew and ftrength & art 


Have from a better braine, 


Can better do't; exeept fhe meant that T 


By this fhould know my pain, (demn’d to die. 
As prifoners then are manacled , when they’are con- 


- what ere fhe meant by’it burie it with me, 


For fince I am | 
Loves martyr, it might breed Idolatry, 
If into others hands thefe Reliques came ; 
As ‘twas humility 


_- Toaffordtoitallthatafoulecandoe, = 
So, ‘tis fome bravery, | (of you. 


‘That fince you would hayenone of me, I bury aoue 
| | The 
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The Bloffompe. 


if Ittle think’ft chew, poore flower, 

- Whom! have watch’d fixé or feven dayes, 
And feene thy birth, and feene whe every houreé 
Gave to thy growth, thee co this height to raife, 
And now dof laugh and triumph on this bough, 

Liecle chink’ chou | 
That ie will freeze ation, and chat! fhalt 
To morrow finde thee falne, ornoe at all, 


Little chink ft thou poore heart 
That laboureft yet to néftte chee, 
And think ft by hovering here to get a part 
Ina forbidden or forbiddingeree, 
And hop ft her ftifneffe by long fiege to bow : 
Little think’ft thou, 
Thar thou co morrow,ere the Sunne doch wake, 
‘Moft with chis Sunne, and me a journey take. 


But thot which fov’ft te be | 
Subtle to plague thy felfe, wile fay, 
Alas, if you ntuft goe, what's chaeto me > 
Here lies my buifineffe, ind here I wilf ftay: 
You goe to friends, whofe love and meanes prefent 
Variots content 
To your eyes. eares, and tafte, and every party 
Meher your body goe,what need your heart? cai 
e 
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Well then, ftay heves bue knew, | 
When thou hat fisid and done thy raotts - 
A naked thinking heart, that makes na cn 
Istoa woman butakind of Gheft; - 
How fhall the know my heart; or having none, 
Know thee for ome ? 
Pradtife may make hee know fomeocherpat,. 
But take “y word,fhe doth not eee 3 Heart, BS 


Mect me st Lendas, then, 

Twenty daies hence, and esta fee . 
Me frefher, and more fat, by heiag. with men. | 
Then if I had ftaid fill with herandthee, == 
For Gods fake, if you can, heynufotco: ~ 

I will give you 

There, to anecher friend, whom we fall finde 
As gladto have my body,asmyminde, == - 


RR a 


The Primrefi being at M cunt onsen) Caftle, : 


spars the bik, on which i is Rowe. 


1 Bese this Primrofe hill, | 

Where, if Heav n would difti] — 

A fhowre of raine, each asian drop might gee 

To his owne Primrofe, and graw Manna fo 5 

And where their ferme, and their infinicie 
Make a terreftriall Galaxie, nee 
As che (mall Barres aret theskie: . 


oe walks 
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Iwalke to find-a trne Leve; and Ifee 


That tis nét 2 mere woman, that is thee; 
But muft or mere or leffe than woman bee. 


- Yet know I not, which flower 
I with; a fixe, or foures - s 
For fhould my true-Love leffe than woman bee; 


Shee were {carce any thing; and then,fhouldfhee —. 


Be more than woman, fhe would get above 
All thought of fexe; and thinke to move 
My heart to ftudy her, net to love ; | 
Both thefe were monfters; Since there muft refide ~ 
Falfhood in woman, | could more abide, — a 
She were by art, than Nature falfify’d. — 


Live Primrofe then, and thrive 
With thy true number five; ; 
And women, whom this flower doth reprefent, 
With this myfterious number be contents; 
Tén is the fartheft rumber, if halfe ten 
Belongs unto each woman, then 
Each woman may take halfe us men, 
Or ifthis will not ferve their curne, Since all 
Numbers are odde, or even, fince they fa 
Firft into five, women may take us all. 


‘The Reliqne, 


V 7 Hen my grave is broke up againe 
, Sonic fecond gheft to entertaine, 


(For 
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(For graves have learn’d that woman-head 
To be to morethan one a Bed ) by 
And he thatdigsic, {pies 
A bracelet of bright haire about the bone, 
| Will he not let us alone, 
And thinke that therea loving couple lies, 
Who thought that this device might be fome way 
To make their foules at the laft bufie day, 
Meet at this grave, and make alittle fay 2 


If this fallimatime,orland, «a 
Where mif-devotion doth command, 
Then, he chat digs us up, will bring 
Vs; to the Bifhop, and the King, 
‘To make us Reliques ; then 
Thou fhalt be a Mary Magdalen, and | - 
| A fomething elfe thereby; 
Allwomen fhalladore us, and fome men; 
And finceat fuch time, miracles are foucht, 
I would have that age by this paper taught 
What miracles we harmeleffe Lovers wrought. 


Firft we lov’d well and faithfully, 

Yet knew not what welovd, nor why, 

Difference of Sex we never knew, 

No more than Guardian Angels doe, 

. Comming and going, we, 
Perchance might kiffe, but not between chefe mealies 
Our hands ne’r roucht che feales, 

Which nature injur'd by late law, {ees free, sic 
t = sicie 
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Thefe miracles we did ; bue now alas, 
All meafure, and all language, I fhould paffe, 
Should I cell what a muracle fhe was. 


eee ee 


The Dampe. | 


VV Hen I am dead, and Doétors know not why; 


And my friends curiofitie 
Will have me cut up to furvay each part, 
When they fhail finde your Piure in my heart; 
You thinke a fodaine dampe of love 
| Willthrough all cheir fenfes move, 
And werke on them as ine,and fo preferre 
Your murder, te the name of Maffacre. 


Poore vitories ; but if you dare be brave, 
And pleafure in your conqueft have, 
Firft kill th'enormeus Gyant, your D:f/daine, | 
And let the enchantreffe Hloxor,next be {laine ; 
And like a Goth and Vandall rife, 
Deface Records, and Hiftories 
Of your owne arts and triumphs ever men, 
And without fuch advantage kill me then, 


Fer I could mutter up, as well as you 
want My Gyants, and my Witches too, 
Which are vaft Con/Pancy,and Secretneffe, 


_ But chefeI neither looke for nor profeffe, 


Kul me as Woman, let me die 


ar a 
- 


nr 
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Asameereman;doeyeubuttry 

Your paffive valour, and you fhall finde than; 
Naked you ‘have odds enough of any man. 


. The. Diffolntion: 


7 QHee'is dead 5 And all which die 
To their firft Elements refolve ; 
And we were mutuall Elements tous;. . : 
_. .,&ndmadeofoneanother. . - ... 
My body then doth hersinvolye, .° <,. 
And thofe things whereofIconfift,hereby. 


’ c : 
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In me abundant grow, and burdenous, — 
And nourjfh not, but fmother,:.,. 
My fire of Paffion, fighesofayre,. 3. 
Water ofteares,and earthy fad defpajres; -- > 
Which my.matetialsbey 
But neere werne out by loves {ecuritie, ~ 
She,co my loffe, doth by her death repaire, _ 
And I might live long wretched ‘o 
Buc that my fire doth with my fuell grow. 
_ Nowasthofe Active Kings 
- Whofe feraine conqueft treafure brings, | 
Receive more, and {pend more, and feoneft breake~ 
This (which { am amaz'd that Ican fpeake) 
: This death, hath with my ftore,.... 
My ufeencreasd, ey 
And fo my foule more earneftly releas'd, 
Will outftrip hers; As-bullets flowen.before 
A latter bullet may ostake, the powder being more: 


2" fe 


; | A Jeat Ring fent. 


"T Hou art not fo black, as.my heast, 
Nor halfe fo btitrle, as ef heart, theu art ; 


What wouldft thoa fay hall both our properties by 


Nothing more endieffe, nothing ( thee bee fpoke, 
( feoner' broke 2 

Marriage rings are notofelisfuffe: 
@h, why fhould ought leffe precions,or teffe tough 
Figure eur lovesexcept in thy aamre thou have bid ic 
I’m cheap, & nought Bure falhid fig me ‘away: fay 


Yet ftay with ene fitted thou art come, 
Bier this fingers top, which didft her Siembe, 
seb uftly prowd, and ptadly fafe, thac thant dott dwell 
¢ cha Ob, broke er fateh ,wordd foon(with me, — 
| at breake thee, | 


ee 


" Negev. lowe, 


i al ceils as eHey i ee 
Whicdt-en ant eye, cheek, lip: cht pray, 7 
— Seldome to theth which: fesre no fighey!: 

_ Then verque, or the mitide te ‘admire, 

For fenfe, ait}: fitidérflemditg | may ee 
Know: ‘Whar dives frelitecheir fires eee ae 
My Tore, though filly, tentore Brave, pga Bae m 
or 
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For may I miffe, when ereterave, - 
If] know yer what I worldhave, — 


If that be fmply perfeéteft . 
Which can by no way be expteft 
But Meégasives, my loveiisfe, ©. 
To All, which alliove, I fayne. 
If any who deviphers beft, 


What: we know ior, out felves, can keow) : - 


Let him teach mee that nothing, Thig | 


‘Asyetatyesle, andcomforeiy,. ls: 


Though I {peed wor, TcamnocimiWe, os 


The prohibition: 


P pee heed of loving mie, 


At leat remember, I forbade i¢thée s' 2 nae te 
Noe chat I thrall repaire my’anehtifey walt)” 


-~ 
. 


- 


Of Breath snd Blood, upon thy fighes, and Lénrds 5 


By beimg tothee then Whar (0 me chow wal, © : 


Lene eae 


“Bue thou wilt lofe the ftile of conquerotir; 
se , ay 


% 


ody 
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— IfI, thy conqueft, perifl by thy hate. 2 ts 
Then, left my being. soshingleffenthee, . =... 
Ifthou hate me,takeheedofhatingme: ~~ 


Yet, loveandhatemetoo,, 

So, thefe extreames fhall ne’t their office doe ; 
' Leve me, that I may.dye the gentler way; ;. - 

Hate me, becaunfe thy love is too great for me 3 
Or let thefe two, themfelves, not me decay ; . 
So fhall Llive thy Stage, not triumph be; . 
Then left thou thy love hatc, and mee thou undoe 
O let me live, yet loueand hate metoe: 


/ 


_ The Expiration, 


O, fo, breake off this laft famenting kiffe, 
Which fucks two foules, and vapors Both away; 
Turne thoa ghoft chat way, and lec me turne this, 
. And let.our felves benight our happieft day, 
Wee aske none leave to love ; nor will we owe 
‘ Any, focheape a death, as faying, Gee; |. 


Goe ; and ifthat word have net quite kill’d thee, _ 
Eafe me with death, by bidding me goe too. 
Or, if it have, let my word worke on meg; 
And a juft office on a.murderer doe. - :: ..-- 
Exceprit betoolate,tokillmefo,, 9: 
Being double dead, going.and bidding, goe. _ 


iu | The 
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. 
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: i . : ar : ry oes 4 ee oo 
FrOr my firft ewenty yeares, fince yelterdayy +=, :, 


zs » 
Sa rae cr ee ee td ~ a 
toy He oa -+ e@ \Sanes oot G.w1E op 


LIES ay yt Fy 
aie ot ee ee 
Cote -d Abe ees Li aaeh S 
The Paraagte.,...',- ober 


ONS 
O Lover faith, I love, nosany other! /, 
Can judge a perfe&Lovers-o i257 
He thinkes that elfe none ean mrawill.agrse, onc br: 
That any loves but hee:s 20 ese nov: 
I cannot fay Iov'd, for whocan fay. 6) | 
- He was kill’d yeftérdaywycy es sg 
Love with exceffe of heat, more young than old, 
Death lals withtoo-muciiceld 3.00 
We die but once, and whejey. dial did die, © 
He that faith twice, doth lie: 


_- E 3 ) For | 
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62.  ~Podms. 


For though he feeme to move, and ftirre a while, _ 
It doth the fenfe beguile, | 

Such life is like the light which bideth yet ~ 
When the lifes light is fer, . | 

Or like the heat, whieh, fire in folid matter 
Leaves behinde, two houres after, 

Once 1 live and dyedsand am new beconte - . 
MiiteEpiegph and Tombe. , 

Bere dead men fpeake their laft, and fo does ts 5 
ania lor; pais a 


Sage 


: gee LOSS oat uae. See: ote 
So, Oui; joy, now Tam ease: 
And you alene, 
~ “(which cannot be, 
Since I muft leave my felfe with thee, | 
And carry thee with me ) i a 
Yee when unto our a? | 


And makes-t0 118-2 €0 
‘Whea & others chaneess the 
O give ee 
But let bels | a 


ee to the anigaiprece 
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Let not tity wit Me tone De 
7 Words but odes ee , 
Bor when we miffe . es 
By Gtarme vec hopes }jojning bie, | 
Eventhen our foules {hail kiffe, .. a i683 
Fooles haye so mednes pemeet,: 
But by their feet, 
Why thould our clay, oe 
. Over our spirits fo ouch tway, - a 
To tie us to thar way? - 


O Spoarnrihte pt ae 


. : aieed : : 

if ee : 
Farvwwel sy Love, Pip teet: . Se 
t : ates - : , 


v ite a to preve ar 


I chought there was fome Deitie in love: - 

So did I reveronee, and gave ae! 
habe ie as Atheifts at their dyiog eure, os 
Call, -what chey eansot game, 2.2 ROWE BOWES) 


a2 geo id Lo Iesave:: 


Things not yet paaee wncriecovened by mens | 
. Our dekresgivethem fafhion andi s.r 
As they wane teller, fall, as they Sle 9m 


rte 

‘But, fromlatefaire 

His highneffe fitting in a golden Chaize, 
-Jg not leffe cared for after three dayes 


By children, then the thing which lovers fo 
“ 2" Blindly 


Si ane = a 
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f Blindly admire, and with fuch worfhip Wood s ge ’ 
| Being had, enjoying it decayes : oo 
| Andthence, 
What before pleas’d them all, takes bac one cle, 
And that fo lamely, as it leaves behinde.. . 


A kinde of forrowing dulnefie » to the minde, I) 
: - Ahcannet wee, - | ltt 
As well as Cocks and Lyons ag be, a re 
After fuch pleafures,unlefle wife , 

Nature decreed fince each fuch sa they fay, : of 
. Diminifheth the length of lifea da tT 
' This ; asfhee would man thould de defpife 1 
The fport, | Bi 

_ Becanfe that other curfe of being fhort, . 
And onely for a minute made to be Sn 
Eager, defires to raife pofteritie, - G 
. A 
Sineé fo; my minde -''. Cae  & 


Shall not defire what no'man etfe can finde, 
ei, "Il no more dote and ruane ~ .., ab 
urfue things which had indammag’ dme.:. ome: T 
aad when I come where moving beauties be, _”. B 
As men dee when the furmers Sunne 

- ‘Growes great,” 
Though I admire their ereatnelfe » fhun their fee 5 | 
Each place can afford fhadowes, Ifall faile; . | 
*Tis but ane worme-lced to che i 


Sg 


Song. 


[TDF Love continue nice and chafte,... 


For, if you yeeld you doe me wrong, 
~ Let duller wits to loves end hafte, 
I have enough to weoc thee long, 


All paineand joy is in their way; 

: The things we feare bring leffe annoy 
Then feare; and hope brings greater joy; . 

But in themfelyes they cannot ftay. 


Small favours will my prayers increafe a 
Granting my {uit you give me all, 


And then my prayers muft needs furceafe, 


For, Ihave made your Godhead fall, 


Beafts cannot will, nor beauty fee, 
They, mans affeétions onely moves 
Beats other {ports of love doe prove, 
With better fecling farre than we. 
Then Love prolong my fuite, for thus 
By lofing fport, I {ports doe win ; 
And that doth vertue preve in us, 
Which everyet hath beene a finne. — 


My comming neare may fpie fome ill, 


And now the world is given to fcoffe; 


To 
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To keep my Love, (then ) keepe me off, 
And fo I thall admire thee fil. 


—— 


Say I have made a perfect choyee, - 
Saciety our felves may kill , 

Then give me but thy face and voyce, 
My eye and eare thou canft notfill, 


To make me rich (oh )'be not poore, © - 
Give me not all, yet fomething lend, .. 
Sol thall ftill my fuitecommend, | — 
And you at will doe feffe or more, 
But, ifto all you condefcend, 
My love, our fport, your Godhead end. 


See Fs a > 
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a fe song, | ee 
Stand ftill,and I willreadtothee = 
A LeQture, Love, in lovesphilofophy. 
Thefe three houresthat wehavefpent, — 
Walking here; Two fhadowes went © 
Along with us, which we our felves produe’d ; 
Bue, now the Sunneis pftaboveonrhead, = 
We doe thofe fhadowes tread3_ 
And to brave clearneffe all things are reduc’d. 
So whilft our infant loves did grow, a 
Difguifes did, and fhadowes, flow, _ 
From us, and our cares; bur, new’ tis not fo, 


ade ae 


Thatlove hath not attain’d the hight d est ee, 
Which is fill diligentieft others fee. 


Except 


Toe ee = 
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Except our loves at this noone ftay, 
We thall new fhadowes make the other way. 
Asche firft were mad@toblinge ~  ; : 

_ Others; thefe whighcome¢ hehinde =. 
Will worke upon our felves,and blindoureyes. 
— Lf eurloves faint, and weftwardly decline; | 

To me thou, falfly, thine, 
And Ito theeynine ations fhall difguife, 
The morning fhadowes Weare‘away, 
But thefe grow longer all theday,..:..... 
But oh, loves day is fhore, ifloye decay. 
Love is a growing, or fall conflant Light ; 
And his fhort minute, after noone, isnight, —_, 


. 
a er ~~, eo @ Mm 7 
a ee at 


The end of the Songs and Sonets. 
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2 "ereand Leander, 88 
Oth rob’d of ayre, we both lic in one ground, 
Both whé one fire had:burnt,one water drown‘d, 
Prramivtod Thisbe. « Bes) om 
Two, by themfelves, each other love andfeare 
Slaine, cruell friends, by parting haye joyn’d here. 
Niobe, | 


By childrens births, and death, 1 am become 
Sodry, that | am now mine owne fad tombe. — 


A burnt foip. 


Out of a fired fhip, which by no way 
Bur dréwhirkt, Could -be-xefcued from the flame, 
Some men Jeap'd forth, and ever as they came 
Neare the foes fhips, did by their fhot decay ; 
So all were loft, which in the fhip were fou 
_ + ‘They in che fea being burnt, they in the burnt oP 
. oF (drown'd, 


Hs | Fall . 


alec > 69 


* Pal of a ial. 


Vnder an indecaiv d, and thot-bruis’ d wall 

- Atoo-bold Capraine perith d by the fall, 
Whofe brave misfortune happieft men envi d, 
That pare towre for tombe, his bories to hide. 


| | A lame beggar. 
Tam unable, yond er begger ries, . 
Te ftand, or move; if he fay true, he lie, 
/ A felfe-accnf er. 


Your miftris,that you follow whores fiill taxeth you, 
“Tis firange that the fhould thsis confeffe it ynoee it 
(be true. 

A licentious porfon. 


Thy finnes and haires maynomanequalicall, 
For, mth firines increafe » thy haires doe al. 
| Aniquary. be 
If in his ftudie he hath fo much care 
To po nate all old ftrange things, let his wife separ: 
Difinherited. | 


Thy Father all from thee, by his lat will 
Gave to thie — Then haf Bend title fill. 


Phryne, 
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. ors islike thee; 
eget a oer be, 
Oya this, that you bo painted | 
n af : 
An obfcure writer. 


eares beend griev'd, 
with yeares fiudy hath Me 

. & 

Sard siete Chen will he be beleey 

To u FS 


oe home. | 
In bawdie houfe, that he daresnot gc sade 
= : o oe . . 
| 7 Raderws. 
ted. allimufe, . -. 
i elded ALartia 
Why this man 


him felfe alone his tricks ould nfe, _ 
Except him{e his trie we 
AS ai her tne, for ) C Ste WS 


Mercwmins Cale Belgie md 
+ - Qo 1, : 
lacey. ves, O Merenr ace ndt . 
Wiha ee gs ; 
c which nothing; C5 
his Efops {ul : amore fit, eres ; 2 
tpl ae Tefen, 
Thy cr as thou woutldft be me: thou art like 
In this ued : Change thy es like 4 Greeke. 
en in ftealing, butlyeft like a. 


ineisbred:. -.- .- 
orld againeis br i 
Ralphonen fick, the broker keeps his be : 
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The end ofthe Epigrams, 
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His fou! 
Made de- 
Begoin 4 
Thou vi 
Asa flay, 
Yer we 
Swallow 
O ive h 
inf 
We mui 
Mn lofi 
Not ath 
With 


| : 


\ 


ELEGIES. 


7t 


 Breciz kb | 
| | dealefies 


F Ond woman;which would ff have thy husbad die 
. And yee complain’tt of his great jealoufie,, 

If {wolne with poyfon, he lay in‘his lait bed, 

His body with a fere.barke covered, , 

Drawing his breath, as thiek and fhort, as can 

T he nimbleft crocheting Mufitian, _ 

Ready with loathfome vothitthg to {pue 

His foule out of oné hell, intoa new, ~ . 

Made deafe with his poore Kindreds howling. cries, 

Begging with few feign’d teares, great legacies,* 

Thou would’ft noe weepe, bu jolly, ‘and frelike be, 

As a flave, which to morrow fhoald be free, .. . 

Yer weepit thew, when thon feekthim hungerly 

Swallow his owne death, hearts-banejealoufies 

O give him many thankes, he’iscomteews; = « 

That in fafpetiag kindly warnethns, 9 5 

We mutt sot; as we tns’d, floacopenly, 

Tn {coffingriddtes, his defornsieyy = 


a ae 


¥. 


_ Nor at hisbootd together being fat, | 


With words, nor couch, (carce lookes dolerite, | 
OF 
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Nor when he {wolne, and pamper’d with great fare 


Sits downe and fnerts, eap’d in his basket chaire;' - 


Muft we ufurpe his owae bed any thore,  : 

Nor kiffe and play in his fioufe, as before.”” 
New | fee many dangers; for it is , 

~ Hits realme, his caftle, and his dioceffe. 

But if, as envious men, which would revile 

Their Prince, er coyne his Gold, themfelves exile 
Inte another counerey, ‘and doe it there, 

We play’ in another houfe, what fheuld we feare? 
There we will {corne his houfhold pelicies, 
His feely plots, and penfienary fpies, 

As the inhabitants of Thames right fide 

Doe Londons Major,or Germans, the Pepes pride. 


Exrsge. II. 
— The Anagram. : 


MAty, and love thy Flavia, for,fhee = 
Hath all things , whereby others beautious be, 
For, though her eyes be fmall, her mouth is great, 
Though they be Ivory, yet her teeth be jeac. 
Though they be dimme; yet fheis light enough, 
And though her harfly haire fall, her skin is tongh; © 


- What though her cheeks be yellow, her haire’s red; _ 


Give her thine, and fhe hath a Maidenhead. 
T hefe things are beauties clemenrs, where thefe 
Meet in one, that one nuit, as perfect, pleafe. 


\ 
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If red anc white, aad each goed qualitie o 
Be in thy Wench. ne rake whereit dethhe. 
In buying things perfuin'd, we aske 5 if these 
ee ay amber “a #,, bac a soph . 
Though all her parts be notin th ufuall place, 
She’hath yet an Anagram of ageed face, 
Tf we might put the lemers busoneway, 
In thas lesne dearth of words, what eduld we fay" * 
When by the Gamut fome Mufitiansmake - 
A perfect feng, others will undertake, 
a vm con chang d, sahara | 
s aN J x Caf never be unat 
Shees faire as any, if all be like her, : 
And if none be, then flie is fingylar, 
All love is wonder ; If we juftly doe . 
Account her wonderfull, why not lovely too? 
Love built on beauty, foone as beauty, dies, 
Chufe this face, chang’d by no deformities. 
Women are all like Angels s the faire be 
Like thofe which fell to worfe ; but {uch as fhe, 
Like co geod Angels nuching canimpaire: | 
Tis let erieh to be foule oes to ebooks faire, 
For one nights revels, filk. and gold wechufe, 


a 


"But, ia long journyes, doth, and leacher ufe. 


Beauty is barren oft ; belt husbands fay 4 
There.is beR land, where there is fouleft way, .. 


_ Oh what a feverdigne plaifter will thee bo, 


If thy paft fiomes have ranght thee jeaboude t 
Here fenie no fpies, mor sarecie + boreoestal 


' Safe to thy foes ; yea, e6.4 Marmofit. | 


When Relgiaes Cities the round coyntseig drowns, 
That curty fodnefle guards ind artucschecowas a 
, | F | | 
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So doth her face guard her ; and fo, forthee, 
Which forc'd by bufinefle, abfent oft muft be, — 
She, whofe face, like clouds, turnes the day to night, . 
Who, mightier tha the fea,makes Moors feem white, 


_ Who,though feven years, the in the Stews had laid, 
ANunnery durft receive, and thinke amaid, . 


And though in childbeds labour fhe did lie, 
Midwifes would {wearé, ’twere but atympanie, 


_ Whon, if the accufe her felfe, I credit leffe 


Than witches, which impoffibles confeffe. 
One like none, and lik’d of none, ficteft were, — 
For, things in Fafhion every man will 'weare, _ 


eal ‘ 


Eras WL * 
ee Change, . 


A Lehough thy hand and faith,&z good works too, . 
Have feal’d thy love which nothing fhould'un- 

Yea though: theu fall baek, that, Apoitafie (dee, 

Confirmethy love , yet niuch, much I feare thee. . 

Women are like the Arts, forc’d unto none, 

Open to’all fearchers, nopriz’d, if unknowne. 

If I haye caughe a bird, and let him flie, | 

Anotfler Fouler fing thefe meanes,asI, 

May atch the fame bird; and; as thefe things be, 

Women are made for men,.not him nor mee, 


 Fexes & goates - all beafts change when they pleafe, 
Shall women, more‘hot, wily, wild thanthefe, 


Be 
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Be bound to one man, and did Nature then 


 Idly make them apter te ‘endure than men ? 


They’ are our clogges, not their owne ; if 4 man be | 
Chain’d to a galley, yet the galley is free. 

Who hath a plow-lasid, cafts all his feed corne there» 
And yet allows his ground more corne fheuld béare? 
Though Danuby into the fea muft flow, - 


_ The fea receives che Rhene, Volga, and Po, 


By nature, which gave it, this libertie. 

Thou loy’ft, but Oh | canft thou love ir and mee - 
Likeneffe glnes love.: and:if that thou fodoe, - 
To make us like and love, muf I change teo 2.‘ 
More then thy hate, I hate’ie, rather let me . 
Allow her change, then change as oft as thee, 
And fo not teach, but force my’ opinion,’ 


' To love not any one, nor every one. ~. . 


To.livein one land, is captivitie, 6 
To runne. all countries, a wilde roguery; 7 
Waters ftinke foone, ifin one place ghey bides . 
Andin the vaft fea are more putrifid:.... _ 
But when they kiffe one banke, and leaving this 
Never looke back; but.the next t banke doe kiffe; 
Then are.they pureft; Change is the nue | 


of mufick, j Joys ies and etetnitie: 
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ee Big. IV. | 
: — The Perfume. 


Nee, and bué one foeted in.thy cotnpeny; | 
Onis gre efeapes aré Laid on ine 5 
2-¢k 


And as at Barre, isqueftion’d thete 
By all che ssen hat liave beone feb’d chit yeares 
So am I, (by ellis eraiterots meanes fiiepria’d) 
By thy Hydfoprique fachertarechizd. =. 
Though he had went te feareh with glesed eyes, 
As though he came'to heli a Coeatrice, | 
Though he hath oft fwerne, thac he weuld remeve 
Thy beauties beautte, arid food of eur lore, 

Yet clofe and feeréé; as our foules; we’ have beche. 
Thougt thy immidreall sheviier which deth ise 
Still thttréd id hér béd; yee Will nbr die, : 
Takes chit dvaneate to Geep dutday-light, 

And watch thy entries; amd returstes ali aig, 33 
And, when fhe takes thy hand,and would feem kind, 
Doth fearch what rings, and armelets fhe can finde, 
And kifling notes the colour of thy face, 

And fearing left chon art fwolne, deth thee imbraces 
And to trie if thou long, doth name ftrange meates, 


_ And notes thy paleneffe, bla thing fies yandfweatss - 


And polifquely will ce thee vonteffe 
The finnes of her owne youths ranke luftineffe ; 
| . . Yet 
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- Yet love ahefe forgeries did semoye, = rand 3 
Thee to gull chiae own mother for my 
Thy little breehren, which like Eairy my sane | 
Oft skipt inge our chamber, rim ek nights,» 
And kif, and ingled on thy Farhess kn oe 
Were brib’d next day, ta oa what they tid fee : 
The grim-eight-foet-high-icon-beund fe 
That oft names Ged in oathes, and anely shau, 
He that so barre the firft gate, doth as wide | ve 
2 As the great Rhodian Coloffiss firide, ee 5 
Which, ifin fell ne other. paines sheve were, 
a me feare hell, became toes | 
naugh by thy. fachorie ware. hit'd to shiss b. 
Cont never witneffe any tech erkifie,, ©. 
But Oh, too cammoa ill, I bronghs with me 2 
That, which betray'd metomiag encase: .. 
Aloud perfume, which at my entrance cryed 
Even at thy fathers nofe, fo were we {pied, 
When, like a Tyran King, that in his bed © 
Smelt gunpowder, the pale wretch fhivered s 
Had it been fome bad f{mel!, he would have thought 
That his own feet, or breath, that {mell had Wrought. — 
/But as we in oir lle inipsifoned; SF | 
Anaad cattell onely, and divers dogs are bred, . 
yt mars é Walcornes.irenge monilers} cally” * 
he geod, ftrauge, thas hadngne areal. 
I cae ae my Gikestheir whiftling to-farbeane, | 
_ Even sy dppretasoes stab aed lneeshle whee 
Onely, thou bitser Gwees, whem J Ha aid 
Next me; me oe, heft betraid, - 


And unfafpected halt _ 4 
At onceed gate him, edi widime, aan 


Set Bi TRE aE rene, 


- With cares harth fedaine horineffe o’rfpread; .. 


Bafe excrement of earth, which doft confound °- 
Senfe, from diftinguifhing the fick from found ; 

By chee the feely Amorous fucks his death 

By drawing in a leprous harlats breach, . 

By thee, the greateft ftaine'to mans eftate . 

Fals on us, to be call’d ¢tfeminate ;_ 7. 
Thongh you be much lov'd in the Prinees hall, 
There, things thar feeme, execed fubftanciall, . _ 
Gods, when yee fum’d on altars, were pleas'd well, 
Becaufe you’ were burnt,netchat they hik'd your {mel; 
You'are loathfome all, being taken {imply alone, 
Shall we love ill things joyn’d, and hate each one ? - 
If you were goed, your good doth foone decay ; 
And you are rare, that, takes the good away. - 

All my perfumes, I give molt willingly . 


‘ 


_ To’embalmme thy fathers corfe ; What ? will he die? 


... BE1eG@ Vs 
His Pillure, - 


Ere take my Piéture ; though I bid farewell ; 
Thine, ia my heart; where my foule dwels, fhall 
Tis like me‘now, but I dead, ‘twill be more (dwell, 
When we are fhadowes bith, than'twas before, _ 
When weather-beaten | come backe ; my hard, 
Perhaps with rude oares torne, or Sun-beams cann’d, 
My face and breft of hairecleth,and my head .° 


My | 


ee ee es 


Thy heart feem’d waxe, and fteele chy conftascy : 7 
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My bedy’a fack of bones, broken within, 
And pewders blew ftaines fcatter’d on my skinne; 
If rivall fooles taxe thee to’have lov'd a man, 
So foule, and coarfe, as, Oh, I may feeme than, 
This flvallfay what | was : and thou fhale fay, 
Doe his hurts reach nie ? doth my worth decay 2. 
@r doe they reach his judging minde, that he | 
Should now love déffe, what he did love to fee? 
That which in him was faire and delicate, 
Was but the milke, which in loves childith ftate 
Did nurfe it : who now is growne ftrong enough | 
To feed on that, which to Fifas'd cafts feemes tough, 


awe ae 


Or let me not ferve fo, as thofe men ferve, 
Whom henors fmoaks at ence fatten and fterve's 
Poorely enrich’t with great mens words or leokes ; 
Nor fo write my name in thy loving bookes |. 

As thofe Idolatrous flatterers, which ftill 

Their Princes ftiles, which many Realmes fulfill 
Whence they no tribute have,and where ro fway. 


’ Such fervices I offer as fhall pay 


Themfelves,1 hate dead names: Oh then let me _ 
Favorite in Ordinary, or ‘no favorite be, | 
When my foule was in her own body fheath’d ; 
Not yet by oathes betrodth’d, nor kiffes breath’d — 
Into my Purgatory, faithleffe thee, | 


PY 


—— 
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_ 'Whathums it mee to ‘ke excommunicate? 


So | Pocms. 4 

So, careleffe flowers frow'd on the waters face, 
The curled whirlepooles fnck,Jmack,and embrace, . 
Yet drowne them ; fo, the tapers beamie eye 
Amorowlly twinkling, beckens the gi dic hie, 


- '¥et Burnes his wings and fuch the Devil is, | 


Scarcé viftiag them who are intirelyhis, = 
When I behold a ftreame, which, from the {pring, 
Doth with doubrfull metedious murmuring, - 

Or ina fpeechleffe pwr epee ride | 

Her wedded channels bofome,and there chide 
And bend her beowes, and fwell, ifany bough 
Doe dut ftoope downe to kille her utmoft brow : 
Yet, if her often gnawing kiffes winne | 


- The traiterous bankes to gape, and let her in, 


Her from her native and her long-kept courfe, 

And roares, and brawes it, and.in gallant fcorne, 

In flattering eddies promifing returne, 

She flouts her chaanal, which thenceforth is drie; 
Thenfayl; thacisthee,andthisamI.. 
Wer'tet hot thy deepe birterneffe beget 

Cardlée defpaire in me, for chat will whet 

My minde'te {corne ;and Oh, love dull’d with paine 


- Was,se-rfo wife, nor well arm’d as.difdaine. 


Then'with new eyes thall-furvey thee,’and fpie 
Death in thy cheekes, and darknefle ia thine eye ; 
Though hope breed faith %& love :thus raughs,1 thal 


_ As ndtiotis doe from Romie, frem thy love fall, 


My hase- Dall ousgrow thine, andutterly, 
I willrenownce thy dalliance :and when. | 
Am the Reen{ant, in that.refalure flate 
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Atures tay Ideot, I taught thee to love, 
And ste dh fophiftry, Oh, thou doft prove 

Too fubtle : Foole, chow did& not uanderftand 

The myftique language of the eyenor hand: _ 

Nor couldit thou judge the difference of the ayre 
Offighes, and fay, this fies, this founds defpaire: 
Nor by sary bie oni kaow ' maladie ead 
Defperately hot, or changiag fevereully. 

I'‘had nottaught thee cheacche Alphabet 

Of flowers, how-they devifefullp being fet 
And bound up, might with {peechleffe fecrecie: 
Deliver errands mutely, and mutually. 

Rememiber fince, allthy words us'd.to bee 

Toevery luitor,/, ify friends agree. 
Sinec,houfhold.charms,thy husbands.name to seach, 
. Were all the love trickes, that thy wit ceuld reach es: 
"And fince,an hour's difcourfe could feance have made 
- One anfwer.in thee, and thar ill arraid | 

In broken proverbs, and terne [entences. | 

Thou art not'by fo many duties his, | 
That fromthe worlds Commen having fever'd thee, 
Inlaid thee, neither to be {ectie, narfee, 
As mine : whe have with amorous delicacies 

Refin’d thee‘into a blif-full Paradife. 

Thy graces and good words.my creatures‘be, 

I planted knowledge and Jifes treein-shee : Which 


| 
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Which Oh, fhall ftrangers tafte? Muft I alas 

- Frame and enamell Plate, and drinkin glaffe ? 
Chafe wax for others feales? breake a eolts force 
And leave him then, being madea ready horfe? 


\ . 
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The Comparifen, eh, 


AS the fweet fweat of Rofes inaStill, (trill, 


As thae which from chaf*d Muskats pores doth 
As the Almighty Balme of th’early Eaft, : 
Such are the fweat drops of my Miftris breaft, 
And on her neck her skin fuch luftre fets, 
They feeme no {weat drops; but pearle coronets. 
Ranke {weaty froth thy Miftrefles brow defiles, 
Like {permatique iffue of ripe menftruous boyles, . 
Or like theskumme, which, by needs lawleffe law 
Enfore’d, Sanferra’s ftarved men diddraw | 


From parboyl d fhoosand bootes, andalltherefE 


Which were with any foveraigne fatnefle bleft, 
And like vile lying ftonesinfaffrondtin, =. 
Orwarts, or wheales, it hangs upon herskinne. — 
Round 4s the world’s her head, onevery fide, 
Like tothe fatall Ball which fellonIde. ©. 
Or that whereof God had {uch jealoufie, 
Asfortheravifhing thereof wedie. = 
Thy headis like rough-hewne ftatue ofjeat, ~ (fer; 
Where marks for eyes, ttofe, mouth, are acai 
| 7 Like 
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‘Like the firff Chaos, or flat feeming face | 


Of Cynthia, when th’earths fhadowes her imbrace. 
Like Proferpines white beautie-keeping cheft, . 
Or loves beft fortunes urne, is her faire brett. 

T hine’s like worme-eaten trunkes, cloth’d in feals 


Or grave, that’s duft without, & ftink within. (skin, 


And like chat flender ftalke, at whofe end ftands 

The wood-bine quivering, are her aimes and hands, 
Like rough bark'd elmboughes, or the ruffec skinne 
Of men late fcurg’d for madneffe, or for finne, 

Like Sun-parch’d quarters on the citie.gate, 

Such is thy tann’d skinnes lamentable ftate, - 
Andlike a bunch of ragged carretsttand 

The fhort {wolne fingers of thy gouty hand; 

Then like the Chymicks mafeuline equall fire, 
Which in the Lymbecks warme wombe doth infpire 
Into th’earths worthleffe durt a foule of gold, r 
Such cherifhing heat her beft lov’d pare doth hold. 
Thine’s like the dread mouth of a fired gunne 

Or like hot liquid metals newly runne 


_ Into clay moulds, or like tothat e£tna . 
Where reund-about the graffe is burnt away. 


Are not your kiffesthen.as filthy,and more, 
Asaworme fucking an invenom’dfoare 2 
Doth not thy fearfull hand in feeling quake, 


As one which gathering flowres, ftill fearesafnake2-~ 


Is not your laft aé& harfh,-and violent, og 
As when a plough a ftony ground doth rent? 

So kiffe good Turtles, fo devoutly nice - 

Are Priefts in handling reverent facrifice, 

And nice in fearching wounds the Surgeon is _ 


As we, when weembrace, or touch, or kiffe, 
: : Leave 
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Leave her, and! sill feaye comparing thus, 
She, and comparifyns are odious. © 
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The Antamnes. 


O Spring, nor S&mers Beauty hath fuch grece, 
Ae fave feene in one pining ag 
_ Young Beauties force your leve,and that's a Rape, 
This doth but connfaile, yet you cannot {cape. 
If t'were a foame to love, here*ewere no fhame : 
Affeftionshere take Reverencesmame, — - 
Werc her firft yeares the Golden Ace; That's true, 
. But now fhee’s gold ofttryed, andevernew. — 
That was her torrid and inflamingtime, = 
This is her habitable Tr opigve clyyse. 
Faire eyes. who askes more heate than comes from . 
He ja a fever withes peftilence, (hence, 
Call not thefe wringles graves 5 if gradeethéy were, 
They were Lougs graves ; or Xe heig¢ no where, 
‘Yet lies not Loye dead here, but here doth fit 
Vow'd to this trench, fike an Anachorit. 
And here. till hers, which muft be his death,come, 
He doth not digge a Grave, but build a T onde. 
Here dwels he, shongh he fojourne ev ry where, 
IvPro reffe.yet his fRtanding houfe is here. 
Here, where ftill Evening is, not xoone,nor wight § 
“Where no voluprnon|ncffe, yet al dehigit.~ 


In 
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In all her words, unto all hearers fic, 
__ Youmay at Revels, you at conn{aile, fit. 
This is loves timber; youth his under-weod; 
There he, as wine in June, ensages blood, 
Which then comes feafonablett, when our tafte 
And appetice to other things, is paft. 
Kerxes ttrange Lydian tove, che Plarane tree, 
- _ Waslov'd for age, none being fo old as thee, 
Or elfe becaufe, being young,harure did bles 
Her youth with ages glery, Sarrenneffe. | 
If we love things lung fought, «fe isa thing 7: 
_, Which we are fifty yéares in compading, = * 
If cranfieory thistgs, whieh foone decay, . . 
sige inuit bee lovelioft ac the laceft day. 
But nante not Weer-faces, whofe skin’s flack; 
eee spe nth iA purfe; gue Fes apa 
ole eyts feeke inght within, for all here’s 
| Whole moun bersee holes, rather worne oat, cha 
Whole every tooth co 2 feverall place is gone (made 
To vexe their foulesarRefarretiien, = 
Name not thefe living Death beads nce me, 
For thefe, not Ancients, our arsguesde, 
J hate Crereneyesy yee hedratherfay 
., With Times chan Cradizs,@ wearcouta day 
_ Since fuch loves natural fladonis, may @il > 
My love defctnd, and jouracy dowae the hill, 
Not panting after growing bexmttes,foy 
Tahal ebbe oh wich them, wire homewatd God, 
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E L E G: x. . 
|  - The Dreame. - 
, [Me ofher whom I love, more than fhe, 


Whofe faire impreffion in my faithfull-heart, 
Makes me her AZedall, and makes her love me, 


As Kings doe coyns, to which their ftamps impart 


The value : goe, and take my heart from hence, __ 
Which now is growne too great and good for me: 
Hononrs opprefle weake fpirits, and our fenfe | 
Strong objeds dull; the more, the leffe we fee. 
When you are gone, and Reafon gone with you, 
Then Fastafe is Queerie and Soule, and alls 
She.can prefenc joyes meaner than you does 
Convenient, and more propoitionall, 
So, if! dreame1 have you, I haveyou, 
For, all our joyes are but fantafticall. 
And fo I fcape the donee for paineistrues sis, 
Af fleepe which locks up fenfe,doth lock out all. 
AfterafuchfruinonIfhallwake, = ts 
And, bug the waking, nothing hall repent; 
And fhall to love more thankfull Sonets make, _ 
_ Then if'more honour, teares, and paines were 


Buc deareft heart, and dearer Image ftay, ({pent, | 


_ Alas, true jeyes at beftare dreameenough; 
Though you Ray here, you paffe too faft away: 
' For even at firlt lifes Taperis a {nuffe, 
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Fill'd with her love, may I be rather growne . 
Mad with much heart, then sdéor with note, 


Brag. xi 


L Anguage thou art too narrow, and too weake 
To eafe us now; great forrowes cannot {peake; 
If we could figh outaccents,and weepe words, ': 

- Griefe weares;and leflens,thatteares breath affords; 
Sad hearts, the leffe they {eamd, themore they are, | : 
(So guiltieft men ftand muteft.at the barre) > 
Not that they. know not, feele nor their eitate, -: 

. But extreme fenfe hath made them defperare: 
Sorrow, to whorh we owe all chat we bee; . 
Tyran, in the fife and greate{t Monarchy, 
Was’t that fhe did poffeffe all hearts before, |. 
Thou haft kill'd her, to.make thy Empire more ? 
Knew ft thou fome would, that knew-her not,lament, 
Asin adelugeperifhth’innocent? =~. 5 
Was’t not enough to have that palace. wonne, 

Bue chou muft raze it too, that was undene:# 
Hadft thou ftaid there; and look’d ont at hereyes; 
All had adord thee,chat new from tiice flies, . ». . 
For they lec ett more lightrhan they taokeins =“, 
_ They cold not when, buedidtheday begin; . » \, 
_ Shee was too Saphirine, and qleareforthee3. > * 
Clay, flint, and jeas now thy fic dwellings be 5... a 3 2 
aie : , as ) % 
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- Alas, fhe was coo pure, but not too weake:; 


Who e’r few Chryftall Ordmanee but would break? 


And if we bethy conqueft, by her fall ; 
- Th’haft loft chyend, in her we perifh all; _ 

Or if welive, we live butto rebell, | 
That know her better now, who knew her well, 
If we fhould vapout out, and pine and die; " 
Since, fhe firft went, that were not mifery- 


y 7 
She chang’d our world with hers ; now the is gone, 


Mirth and profperity is oppreffion; 

For of alt moralt vertues fhe was all, _ 

That Ethickes fpeake of verses cardinal, - -- 

Her foufe was Paradife,theCherubin 

. Set tokeepe it was Grace, that kept out fiane ; 

She hadno more than letin death, forwe -- - 

All reape confumpcion from one fruitfull tree ; 

God tooke her hence, left fome of us fhould love 

Her, like that plane, him ard-his lawes aboye, . 

And when weteares, he mercy flred in this, 

Toraife our mindes to heaven, where new fhe is ; 

Who if her vertues would have let her fay 

Wee had had 2 Saint, have new a holiday. ate 
Mer heart was chat ftrange bith, where, facred Ase, 

Religion, did not confume, bur mfpire 

Such piety, fo chalte ufe of Gods day, | 

That what we carne ro featt, fhe turn’d to pray 

And did preficaue here, in devoartalte, © 

The reft of her high Sabbach, which fhall Jaft. 

Angels did hand her ap, who nexeGod dwell, 

(For fhe was of ctrar order: whence theft fell) 

Her bodie’s left withas,lef formehad faid, 

Shee could age diz, ext ptichey fawherdcad ; : 

os : or 
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. For from In@e vereue, and lefie beautepulnefe, 
The Gentiles fram’d then Gods. and: cpt araege : 
‘The raveneus earth that new weaees her tobe .. 
Barth coo, will be a Lamia; and thetree. 

That wraps chat Chriftall ina wooden Tombs | 
Shall be tooke up {prnee, fill’d with dizmand 5. 

And we her {ad glad friends all bearea past 

Of griefe, for ail would brcakea Staicks hearc. 


er 
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Vee the off of his Mifire es Chale ie 
7 which he made fee aa, ”; 


-~ 


WN Ot that in colour it was like thy haite, ; . i. : 


For Armefets of thar thon maift Jet me wens 5 | 
Nor that thy hand it oft embrac’d and sift , 
For foit had that good, which oft I mitt :: . 


_ Ner for shat filly ald momliie, . 


That as thele liskes were knit, our love fhoudd bes 3 
Mourne I that I chy feavenfold chaine have dof; -. 
Nor forthe hick fake ; but-the bitter coft, - 
O , hall twelve eighteens Aagels, which as yet 

No leaven of wile foder dist admit 

Nor yet by any way haveftrador gone — 

From the firft flateof their Creation ; 

Angels, whieh heaven commanded +0 provisle 


All things to me, and be J aa guides ee 
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To gaine new friends, t’appeafe at enemics: 
To Coon my foule; aia lieoreife. oes 
Shall chefe twelve ianocents, by thy fevere 
Sentence (dread Judge)-my fins greac burden beare ¥ 
Shall they be damn’d, and.in the furnace throwne, 
And panifht for offences nor their owne ? | 

They favenot me, they doe not eafe my paines, 
When-in that hell chey’are burntand tyed in chains ; 
Were they but Crownes of France, I cared not, 
For, moft of thefe, their Countreys natural rot 
Ithinke poffeffeth, they comie here tous, 

So pale; fo lame, fo leane, fo ruinous, 

And howfoe’r French Kings moft Chriftian be, 
Their Crownes are cireumcis'd moft Iewithly ; 

Or were they Spanith Stamps, ftill travelling, _ 
That are become as Catholique as their King, 

Thofe unlicke beare-whelps, unfil'd piftolets 

That (mere than Canon fhot) availes or lets ; 
Which negligently left unrounded,looke . 
Like many angled figures, in the booke : 

Of fome great Conjurer that would enforce 
‘Nature, as thefe doe juftice, from her courfe. 
Which, as the foule quickens head, feet, and heart, 
Aé ftreames like veines,run through th’earth s every 
Vifit all Countries, and have flilymade —' (part, 
Gorgeous France,ruin'd:ragged and decay’d, 
Scotland, which knew-no State, proud in one day: 
And mangled feventeen-headed Belgia: — 
Or were it {uch gold as chat wherewithall 
Almighty Chyzmigues from each minerall, 
Having'by fubtle fire afoule out-pull'ds.. - 
Are diruly and defperately gull’ds- 5-0 


Elegies. ) a 
I would net fpit to quench the fire they’are in, 
For, they are guiley of much hainous Sin, : 
But, fhall my harmleffe angels perifh > Shal] - - 
I lofe my guard, nry eafe, my food, may all > : _* 
Much hope which they fhould nowrith will be dead. 
Much of my able youth;.andlaftyheag > 
Will vanith, if choulovelet'them alone; «7 


_-For thou-wile love me leffe when they are gone; 


And be content that fome lowd fqueaking Cryer 
Well-pleas’d with one teane thred-bare groat, for 
May like a devill reare through every ftreet; (hire, 
And gall the finders confcience, ifhemeet,:: 
Or let mee creepe to fome dread Conjurer, 
That with phantaftique f{cenes fils tull nach paper ; 
Which hath divided heaven intenements,:.. .. 
And with whores, theeves, and murderers ftuft his - 
Se full, chat chough he paffe them all in finne, (rents 
He leaves himfelfe no roome to enterin. :.. .... 

Buc if, when all his art and timeisfpena, «: - 
Hee fay twill ne’r be found.; yet be.content;..: 
Receive from him that doome ungrudgingly, 
Becaufe he isthe mouth of deftiny, © 

Thou fay’ ft (alas ) the gold doth ftill remaine, 
Though it be chang d,.and putintoachaine, _ 
So in the firft falne angels, refteth fill. © 
Wifdome and knowledge; bue,’tis turn'dtoill: 
As thefe fhould doe good workssand fhould provide 
Neceffities ; but now muft nurfe.thy pride, : 
And they are ftill bad angels ; Mine arenone ; 
For, forme gives being::dndtheir formeisgene :.. ~ 
Pitty thefe Angels yet. ‘theirdignivies : : .- Woy 
Pafle Vertues, Powers, and Principalities, = «- " . 
| G a ng 
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Bus, theu art refelute; Thy will be done 
Yet with fuch anguith, as her enely fonre 
The Mother in the hungry grave doth lay, 
Vato the fire thefe Martyrs I betray. 
Good foules, (fer you give life toevery thing ) 
Good Angeis, ( for good meflages you bring ) 
Deftin’d you might have beene to fuch an one, 
As would have lov’d and worfhip’d you alone : 
One that would fuffer hunger, nakednefie, 
Yea death, ere he would make yeur number iefle. 
But, I am guilty of yeur fad decay ; 
May your tew-fellowes longer with me fay. 
But 6 thou wretched finder whom I hate 
So, that I almoft pitty thy eftate. 
Gold being the heavieft metal amongft all; 
May my moft heavy curfe upon thee fall : 
Her fetter’d, manacied,and hang’dinchains, 
Firft mayft thou be ; then chaind to hellifh paines . 
Or be with ferraine gold brib’dtobetray 
Thy Countrey, and faile both of it and thy pay. 
May the next thing chou ftoep’ ft to reach, containe 
Poyfon, whofe nimble fame rot thy moift braine ; 
ae ran er miler as taidarey thing, | 
Whic lt kept, thy ruine bring. | 
Luft-bred difeafos rec shee ;and dwell vith thee 
Itching defire, and no abilitic. | 
May all the evils chat goldever wrought; 
All grape all devils ibd ; 
Want after plenty ; pooré 2 uty ape 5 
The plagues of wvavellere ove, murine 
Afflict thee, and at thy lives laft moment; 
May thy {wolne finnes themfelveste thee prefect: 
— re aoe But 


or ~were 
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But, I forgive ; repent thee houeft man: ~. 


_ Gold is Refterative, reftore it then: 


But if from it chou beeft leath to depart, 


‘Becaufe tis cordiall, would "cwere at thy heare, 


| E x 2 G. X1UI. 


Corn: Fates ; 1 feare younot. All whom I owe 


Are paid, buryou. Then reft me ere I goe. 
Bur, Chanee from yeu all beri etd hath got) 
Love wenndeth none but thofe whom death dares 
Elfe, if ie were, andjuftinequitie, . (not; 
I fhould have vanquifh’d her, as you did me. 
Elfe Lovers fhould not brave death’s pains aad live, 
But ‘tisarule, Death comes not torelieve. — 
Or, pale and wan deaths terrours, are they lay’d- 


So deepe in Levers, they make death afrasd 2 


Or (the leaft comfort ) have I company ? 

Or can the Fates love death, as well as ove ? | 

( Yes, Fates doe filke unto her diftaffe pay, 
For ranfome, which taxe they on us doe lay. 
Love gives her youth which is the reafon why 
Youths, for her fake, fome wither and fome die. 


_ Poore death can nothing give ; yet, for her fake ; 


Still in hertarne, he doth a Loverzrake. 

And if death fould prove falfe, fhe feares him not s 

Our Mufes, to redeeme her the hath got. - 

That fatall night we laftkefs'd,I thaspray'd, 

( Or rather, thus defpsir'd ; 1 fhould have faid,) 
G 2: — Kiffes 
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Kiffes, and yet defpaire. The forbid tree 

Did promife (and deceive ).no more than fhe, 

Like Lambs that fee their teats, and muft eat Hay, 
A food, whofe tafte hath made me pineaway, 
Dives, when thou faw’ ft bliffe,and crav df to touch 
A drop of water, thy great paines were fuch. 

Here griefe wants a freth wit, for mine being fpent, 
And my fighes weary, groanes are all my rent; 
Vnable longer ¢o endure the paine, | 

They breake like thunder ,and doe bring down rain, 
Thus, ull dry teares foulder mine eyes, t'weepe  - 
And then, I dreame, how you fecurely fleepe, 

And in your dreames doe laugh atme..Lhate, . 
And pray Love All may : He pitties my ftate, ' 
But fayes,I therein norevenge fhallfiade; (blind, 
The Suane would fhine, though all the world were 
Yet, to triemy hate, Love.fhew d me your teare ; - 
And I had dy‘d, had not your fmile beene chere.. 
Your frowne undoes me; your {mile is my. wealth 5 
And as-yau pleafe to looke, have my health. 

Me thought, Love pittying me, when he faw this, 
Gave me your hands, the backs and palmes to kiffe. 
That curd me not, but to beare paine gave ftrength, 
And what is loft in foree, is cvoke in length, ei 
I call’'d on Love againe, who fear'd you fo, 

That his compaffion fill prov'd greater wee ; 


. For; then I dream‘d I was in bed with you, 


But durft not feele, for feare’t fhould net betrue, 
‘Fhis merits not our anger, hadit beene:, 
The Queene of chaftitie was nakedfeene, 
And in bed, not to feele the paine I tooke, |. 
Was more then for Aétzon not ta leoke. 


e And 


hate 
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And that breft which lay‘ope, I did not kriow; 
But for ehe cleamneffe, from wlimpof {néw.-"". 
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| Since fhe mnft goejand I muft mourne, come night 
Envirorme with darkneffe; whit | write: - 
Shadow that hell unto me, which alone! -.!).*' 
Iam to fuffer when my feule.isigone, > scot bo 
_ Have we for this kept guards, hke fpieo'rSpre? - 
Had cortefpondence whilft the foe ftood by?" 
Stolne (more to fweeten them) our many bliffés: 
Of meetings; conference, imibracements, kiffes? 
’ Shadow'd wath negligenceour moft refpedts’? .-.. 
Varied our language through all dialedts: 32! 
Of becks, winkes, lookes, and often under boards 
Spoake dialogues with eur feet farre from words? 
_ Have we prov'd all the fecrets ofour Aft, ~~~" ~ 
Yea, thy pale iswards, and thy panting heart 2 
And, afterall this paffed Purgatory, 
_ Muft fad divorce make us the vulgar ftory 2 
Fortune, doe thy worft,my friend and I have armes, 
Though not againft thy ftrokes, againft chy harmes. 
Bend us, in-funder thou canftnot divide. °°. 
Our bodies fo, but chat our foulesare ty'd, :' | 
- And we can love by letters fall and gifts, -‘ -:( fhifts, 
Ain thoughts and dreames; Love neyer-wanetsh 
” G4 | | I will 
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I will not looke upon the quickning Suone, 

But ftraight her beauty to my fenfe fhall runne 3 .. 

The ayre thall note her fofe, the fire moft pure s 
Waters faggeft her cleare, and the earth fure ; 
Time fhall not lofe our paffages ; The {pring 

How frefh our loye was jn the beginning - 

The fummer, how itinripened the yeare ; 
And Autumne, what our gelden harvefts were, 
The winter I'll not thinke on to fpight thee, 
But count it 2 loft {eafon, fo fhall thee, 

And ¢hsis co th’ comfort of my Deartivow, - 
My deeds fhall ftill be what my deeds.are now ; 
The Poles cpr Méve to teach ‘ere seine a 
And when I change my. Love, Yl change my Acart; 
Nay, aft waxe bare €oldin my har ois : e 
Thinke,; Heaven hath notion loft, add the world, fire, 
Mueh tridre i could, but taany wotds kavemade- 
That, oft, fafpected which men would perfwade,; © . 
Take therefore all m thus: Love fo true, . 
As I will neverlooke foriefleinyou... =: 
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BH Arke newes,o envy, thou fhalt heanedefcty'd 
> “My Faulia; whoas yee wasne'renvy'd. | 

Bo vomic gall in flander , {well het vaities - 
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Isher continual! pra@tice, does her beft, 
To teare opinion even out of the breft 
Of deareft friends, and (which is worfe than vile yo 
Sticks jealoufie in wedlock, her owne childe _ 
Scapes not the fhowres of entvie. To repeate 
The monftrous fafhions, how; were alive to eate 
Deare reputation; Would to-God the were 
But halfe fe loath to aét vice, astoheare — 
my milder, Liv'd: Afangnan now againe 
That feemall Maftix to limme with his penne. 
This the Chymsera thayhatheyesoffire, 
Burning with anger, amger feedsdefire, = 
Tongued like the night.crew, whofe ill beding cries 
Give out for nothiag but new iajuries, «> 3 
Her breath like to the juicein Tewaras |. 
That blafts che {prings, chongh né’r fo profperous. _ 
Her hands, I know not how,us'd more to fpill 
The food ef others, then her felfe to Gill, 
But oh her minde, that Orcus, which meludes . 
Legions of mifchiefe, countieffe multicudes 
OF formleffe curfes, projeGtsunmade up, 
Abufes yet unfathion'd, theaghts corrupe, 
Mifhapen Cayils, palpableuntreths, “ 
Inevitable ercors, felt-accuftag loathes : -_ 
Thefe,like thofe Atoms {warming iatheSuane, —— 
Throng in her bofome for creation. - | 
I bluth to give her halfe her due; yet fay, 
No poyfon’s halfe fo bad as Iulia, 


Exreta. 
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Brac.XVEo 
AT ale of a Citizen and bis Wifes 


| Sing no harme good foeth te any wight, 

To Lerd or foole, Cuckold, beggar or Knight, 

Tepeace-teaching Lawyer, Proctor, or brave 

Reformed or reduced Captaine,Knave;- °°: 

Officer, lugler, or Iuftice of peace, | 

Iuror or ludge; [ touch no fat fowes greafe, 

Iam no Libeller, nor will be any, ee 

But (like a true man) fay there are too many. 

I feare not ore tens, for my tale, a se 

Nor Count nor Counfellour will looke red-or pale, 

- ACitizenand his wife the otherday <9 °° 

Both riding on one horfe, upon the way 

I overtooke, the wench a pretty peate, 

And (by her eye) well fitting for the feate, 

I faw the lecherous Citizen turne backe 

His head, and on his wifes lip fteale a fmacke, © 
Whence ee ae that che man was kinde, 

Riding before, to kiffe his wife behinde,- 

To get acquaintance with him I began 

To fort difcourfe fit for fo finea man : 

JZ ask’d the number of the Plaguing Bill, 

Ask’dif the Cuftome Farmers held out ftill, — 

. Ofthe Virginian plet, and whether Ward 

_ The traffique of the land feas had marr’d, ™ ’ 

, es xf Whether 
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“Whetherthe Brittaine Burfe did fillapace, == + 
And likely were to give th Exchange difgrace. 
Of new-buile Algate, and the More-field croffes, 
Offtore of Bankerouts, and poore Merchants lofles ~ 
lurged himte fpeake; But:he(asmute 
As an old Courtier worne to his laft {uite ) 
Replies with onely yeas and nayes ; At Jaft. 
(To fic his element )-my theamel caft | 
On Tradefmens gaines; chat fet his tongu 
Alas, good fir (queth he).7 heres ne dom 
In Court nor City new; the {mil’d and [, ~ 
And (in my confcience ) both gave him the lie 
In one met thought: but he went on apace, 
- Andat the prefent time with fuch aface . 
He rail'd, as fray’d me; for he gave no praife; 
To any but my Lord of Effex dayes ; : 
Call'd thatthe age ef action ; true (quoth |) 
There’s now as great an itch of bravery, 
* And heat of taking up, but cold lay downe, 
For, put to puth of pay, away they runne; 
Onr onely City trades of hope now are 
Bawds, Tavern-keepers, Whores and Scriveners, 
The much of Priviledg’d kinfmen, andftere 
Of freth protections make the rett all poore ; 
In che firft ftate of their Creation, — a 
Though:many ftourly ftand, yet proves not one ’ 
A righteous pay-matter. Thus ranne he on - , 
In a continued rage; fo void of reafon ae 
Seem’d his harth talke, I fweat for feare of treafon. 
And (troth } how could Ileffe? when in the prayer. - 
For the preteétion of the wife Lord Major, | 
And his wife brethrens worfhips, when ene a ii 
7 e 
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He fworethat none could fay Amen with faith. 
Tegec him from what | glowed to heafe, 
(In happy time ) an Angel did appeare, 
The bright figne of a lov d and well-try'd Inne, 

_ Where many Citizens with their wiveshad beene, 
Well us’d and often; hereI pray’d him ftay, 
To take fome due refrethment by the way. 
Looke hew hee look’d that hid the gold (hishope) 
And at returne found nething but a Rope, 
So he at me: refus’d and made away, 
Theugh willing fhe pleaded a weary ftay: 
I found my miffe, ftruck hands, and praid him telf 
(Tohold acquaintance ftill) where he did dwell 
Me barely nam’d the ftreet, promis’d the Wine, 
Bat his kinde wife gave me the very Signe. 


Etec. XVII. 
The Expeftalation, 


T° make the doubt cleare, chat no weman’s true, 
Wasi my fate to prove it {trong in you ? 

_ Thought I, but ene had breached pureft ayre, 
And mutt fhe needs be falfe, becaufe the’s faire? 
Is ie your beauties marke,or of your youth, 
Or your perfe&tion not to ftudy truth 2 
Or thinke you heaven is deafe, or hath mo eyes, 

_ Orthofe it hath, fmile at your perjuries ? 

: | Are 
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Are vowes fo cheape with women, or she matter 
Whereof they are made,thac they are writ in water, 
And blewa away. with wind > Or doth their breath 
(Both hor and cold) at once make life and death 2 
Who could have thought fo many accents {weet 
Form’d into words, fo many fighes fhould meete 
As from our hearts, fo many oathes, and teares 
Sprinkled among, (all fweetend by our feares, J 
And the divine impreffion of ftolne kiffes, : 
That {eal’d the reft, fhould now preve empty bliffes? 
Did you draw bonds to forfet? figneto breake ? ' 
Or muft we reade you quite from what you {peake, 
And finde the truth out the wrong way ? or muft 
He firft defire you falfe, would with you jwft ? 
O I prophane ; though moft of women be 
This kinde of beaft, my thoughts fhall except thee, - 
My deareft love ; though froward jealoufie, 
With eircumftaace might urge thy inco ; 
Sooner I'll chinke the Sunne will ceafe to cheare 
The teeming earth, and that forgetto beare: 
Sooner that rivers will runne back, or Thames 
With ribs of Ice in /wxe will binde his ftreames + 
Or Nature, by whofe ftrength the world indures, 
Would change her courfe, before you alter yours. 
But 6 that erecherous breft, ro whom weake you 
Did truft our Counfels, and we both may rue, 
Having his falfhood found too late, ‘twas he 
That made me caft you guilty, and you me, | 
Whil’ft he, black wretch, betray'd each fimple word 
We {pake, unto the cunsingofathird; | 
Curft may he be, thar fo our love hath flaine, 
Aad wander on the earth, wretched as C2#, 
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Wretched as he, and not deferve leaft pitie 
In plaguing him, let mifery be witty ; | 
Let all eyes fhun him, and he fhun each eye, 
Till he be noyfome as his infamy ;- 

May he without remorfe deny God thrice, 


And not be trufted more on his Soules price ; 


And after all felfe-tcorment,when he dyes, 

May Wolves teare out his heart, Vuleures his eyesy 
Swine eate his bowels, and his falfer tongue 

That utter’d all, be to fome Rayen flung, » 

And let his carrion coarfe be a longer feat 

To the Kings dogges, than any other beatt, 

Now have I curft, let us our love revive s 

In me the flame was never more alive ; 

I could begin againe to court and praife, 

And in that pleafure lengthen the fhort dayes 

Of my lifes leafe; Like Painters that doe take 
Delight, notin made worke, but whiles they make. 
I could renew chofe times, when firft I faw 

Love in your eyes, that gave my tongue the Law 
To like what you lik’d; and at Maskes and Playes 
Commend the felfe-fame Actors, the fame wayes; 
Aske how you did, and often with intent | 
Of being officious, be impertinent; 

All which were fuch foft paftimes, as in thefe 
Love was as fubrilly catch’d, as a difeafe ; 

But being got, it isatreafure {weet, 

Which to defend is harder than to get : 

And ought not be profan’d, on either part, - 
For though ‘tis got by chance,’tis kept by art. 


Theend.ofthe Elegies. . 
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EPITHALAMIONS, 

OR, 
MARRIAGE SONGS. 


An Epithalamion, Or marriage Song on the 
Lady Elizabeth, and Count Palatine being 
... married on St.Valentines day. 


= fo 


HyAie Bifhop Valentine, whofe day this is, 
= Allthe Aireisthy Diocis, 
Ard all the chirping Choritters, 
And other birds are thy Parifhioners, 
Thou marryefteveryyeare 2 
The Lirique Larke, and the grave whifpering Dove, 
The Sparrow that neglects his liféfor love, 
The houfhold Bird, with the red ftomacher, 
Thou mak’ ft the Black-bird {peed as foon, 
As doth the Goldfinch, ortheHalcion; —_- 
The husband c¢ck lookes out, and :{traight is fpedy 
And meets his wife, which brings her feather-bed. 
This day more cheerefully thanever fhine, (tine. 
. This day, which might inflame thy felfe, old. Valen- 


Till 


2 a a a _ - ina haae = 
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- Whofe love and courage never fhall decline, (tine. 


| The felfe a Comftellation,ofchem’ All, 


portcads | 
: Ends ofmuch wonder ; And be thou thofe cide 
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Till new, Thou warm’dft with multiplying loves 
‘Two Larks, two Sparrowes, or two Doves, 
All that is nothing unte this, 
Fer thou this day coupleft two Ph cenixes, 
Thou mak'fta Taper fee 
What the Sunne never {aw, and what the Atke 
(Which was of fowle, and beafts the cage & park, ) 
Did not centaine,one bed containes, throw h Thee s 
Two Phoenizes, whofe joyned breafts 
Are unto ene another mutual mefts, . - -: 
Where motion kindies {ach fires, as thali give 
Yong Phoenixes, and yet the old fhall live. 


But make the whole yeare — thy day.0" Valen= 
si i. : 


Vp then faire Phoenix Bride, fruftrate the Suite ; 
Thy felfe from ghineaffetion —. 
Tak’t warmth enough, and from thine eye 
All leffer birds will cake their lollitie, 
Vp, ap, faire Bride, and call 
fares, fe m out their feverall bexes, take 
The Rubies, Pearles, and Diamonds forth, and make 


‘And by chetr blazing fignifie, — 
That a great Princeffe fals,buc doth notdies | 
Be thon.a new ftarre, that tous 


Since 
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Sinee then dof this day in new glery fhine; 
May all men date Reeords, fron this thy Valentine, . 


ILI 


_Comie forth, come forth, and as one glorious flame 


Meeting another, growes the fame :_ 
So meete thy Fredericke, and fo 


Toan unfeparcable unian gae; 


_ Since feparation. a4 
Fals: nee on fitch thiags as areinfinite. _ 
Nor things which are but ene, can difunite. 
You’are’twice infeparable, great,and one. 
Gee then ea: where the Bithop Rayes, 
To make you ene, his way, which divers waxes. 
Muft be effected ;and wherallispat, == 88 ss 
And that you:are one, by hearts & haridaniade fait, 
You twe have-one way lefe, your felvascoientwitaes, . 
Beficdes this Biffaps knot, 6 Bifhop Valentine. : 


V. 


But oh, what ailes the Sunne, that here he ftayes, 


Longer to day, than other dayes ? 
Stayes he new light from thefe to get ? 
And finding here fuch faces isloath to fet? 
And why doe you twewalke,. 
So flowly-pae’d in this-procefiien? 
Is all your care buttahelaokd ugon,, - 
And be to others fpectacle, and talke 2 
The feaft with gluteonousdelayes, 
Is eateg, and-tdolang their meacthey praile, sph 
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The Masquérs come late, and! thinke, will tay; 


Like Fairies , till the Cock crow them away. 
Alas, did not Antiquitie afligne 
A night as wellas day, to thee, O Valentine ? 


VL 


They did, and night is come ; and yet we fee 
Formalities retarding thee. 
What meane thefe Ladies, which (as theugh 
They were to take‘a clock in peeces, ) goe . : 
Se nicely about the Bride? og Pe 
A bride before a good night could be faid, . | 
Should vanifh from her cloathes,into her bed, 
‘As foules from bedies fteale,and are not{py'd. 

_ But now'thee is laid ; What though fhe be ? 
Yet there are more delayes, For, where ishe?. ~~ 
He comes aid paffes through Spheare after Sphéare: 
Firft her fheets, chen her Armes,then any where, 

. Let not this day, then, but this night be thine, 
Thy day was but the eve to this, O Valentine. 


Vin 


Here lies a fhee Sunne, and a hee Moone here, 
She gives the belt light co his Spheare, ° ' 
| Oreachisboth,andall,andfe © © °°) 
They unto one another sothing owe, 
And yet they doe, but are : 
$o juft and rich in that coyne which they pay, a 
—_ | that 


& a--- 
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That neither would, nor needs forbeare, nor ftay; 

Neither defires to be {par'd, not to fpare, ~ 
_.” They quickly pay their debe, and then 

Take no acquitances, but pay againe;___ 

They pay, they give, they lend, and {fo let fall 

No fuch occafion to be liberall, : a 

More truth,more courage in thefe two doe fhine, 

Then all thy turtles have, and {parrewes; Valentine; 


VIE 
And by this aa of thefe two Phoenixes | | 


Nature againe reftoredis, 
| For fince thefe two are two no more, 
There's but one Phoenix fill, as was before, 
~ Reft now at laft,and wee | : 
As Satyrs watch the Sunnes uprife, will flay. ~ 
Waiting when your eyes opened, let out day, 
Onely defir’d becaufe your face we fee; 


Others neare you thall whifpering {peake, 
"And wagers lay, at which fideday willbreake, 


And winne by’ebferving, then, whofe handitis — 
That pens firft a curtaine, hers or his ; - 
This will bé tryed to morrow after nine, « 


+ 


Till which houre,we thy day enlarge, O Valentine, 


~ 


eg ee ae 


108 Pom. 
ECCLOGVE: 
—— * 9613- December 26, 


Allophanes finding Idios é# the Coxntrey sn 
Chriftmas time, reprebends his abfence from 
Conrt,at the marriage of the Earle of Sommer- 
fet; Idios gives an account of bic purpose there. 
in, and of i Attsons there. a 

Allophaness | | 

VY Nicafonable man, ftarae of [ce, ‘9, 3 

What could to Countries folieade entice 

Thee, io this yearesceld and decrepit time 3 

Natuies inftindt drawes covhe' warmer chime. 

Even fnralter birds, who dy chat courage dare, 

In numerous Aeets, ile chrough their Sea, the ayre. 

What delieacie canin fields appeare, | 

Whil'ft Elora*her felfe doth a freeze jerkin weare ? 

Whil’R windes dpe alfche creesand hedges ftrip_. 

Of leaves, to furnifh roddes enough to whi 

Thy madneffe frem thee, and all {prings by frof 

Having taken cold, and their fweet murmures Joft2 — 

. Ifcheu thy faults or fortunes would’ft lament: 

—. With juft folemnitie, doe i in Lent ; 

Ac Court the {pring already advanced is, oA 
- : The 


ye 
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- The Sunne ftayes longer ips and yet net his 


The glory is, farre other, other fires: 
Firft, zeale to Prince and State; then loves defires: 
Burne in one breft,and like heavens twa great ehts, 


- The firft doth governe dayes, the other, nights. — 


And chef that early light which didappeare . 


Before the Sunne and Moone created weres 


The Princes favour is diffts'd o’r all, 


- Frem ‘which all fortunes, Names, and Natures fll; 


Then from thofe wombes of flars, the Brides bright 
At every glance, a conftellation flies ; (eyes, 


- And fowes the Court with ftarres, and deth prevent 


In light and power, the'allacy’d = 3 


' Firft her eyes kindle other Ladies ey 


Then from their beames:therr. pads ‘laters rile, 


- And frem:their jewels torches doe take fire, 


Andall is warmth, and light, and good defire. | 
Moft other Courts, alas, are like to hell, pe 
Where in darke plotts, fire without light doth dwet: 
Or but like Stoves, for luftandenvy get : 
Continuall, but artificial! heat ; 


Here zeale and love growne ie. all clouds cifged, 


And make our Court an everlafting Eaft.- 
And canft thon be hii thence ? 


Idios. = No, Tam gees. ss 
As heaven, to men difpes d, is every where: 
So are thofe Courts, whofe Princes animate, — 


Not onely all their houfe, but all thetr Seate. 


Let no man est becaufe he is full, he hath all, 
Kings ( as their patterne, God ) are ci : 


] pbut ¢ so 
aaa y in oe ’ Enlarging 


110 Poems. 
Enlargiag narrow men to feele and fee, ) 
And comprehend the bleffings they beftew, \ 
So, reclus’d Hermits oftentimes doe know | ie, 
More of heavens glory, than 2 worldling can, ; y 
As man is of the world, the heart of man, — | W 
Is an epitome of Gods great booke = , 4 W 
©f creatures, and man need ne farther looke ; bi 
So is the Country of Courts,where {weet peacedoth === 0 
As their own common foule, give life to both. : To 


And am I then from Court ? Th 
7 | : An 
Allophanes. ‘Dreamer thou are, » 01 
Think’ft thou, fantaftique, thatthou hafta parc An 
In the Indian fleet, becaufe thou haft > + Rey 
A little {pice, or Amber in thiy tafte> © Wh 
Becaufe thou art not frozen, art thou warme 2 7 Vt 
Seett thoi all good becaufe chou feeft no harme ? . 
The earth doth in her inner bowelshold. Li 
Stuffe well difpos'd, and which would fainebe gold: __ 
But never fhall, except it chance to lye, © ; “dh 
So upward, that heaven gild it with hiseye; Tok 
As, for divine things, faich comes from aboye, > = 
So, for beft civil ufe, all andtures move OK 
From higher powers ; from Godreligionfprings, © =. Au 
Wifedome, and honour from the ufe of Kings ; 5 ry Ant: 
Then unbeguile thy felfe, and know withme, | | Fal 
That Angels, though on earth employ'd they bee, + Red 
Are ftillin heav'n, fois heftill achome | Bithe 
That doth, abroad, to honeftaétionscome: ee 
Chide thy felfe thea, O foole, which yefterday . —= tnt 


Mighe’ft have read mere tlian all thy kookesbewray; <=! Som 
Haft chou a hiftery, which doth prefent: © 
Paes bn . a4 : . A ‘ 


‘ 
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A Court, where all affections doe affent 
‘Vato the Kings, and that, that Kingsarejaft? —- 
And where it isno levitietotryft. 
Where there is no ambition, but t’obey, — 


_ Where men need whifper nothing, and yet may ; 


Where the Kings favours are fo plac’d, thae all 
Finde that the King therein is liberall - 
To them, inhim, becaufe his favours bend 


‘To vertue,to the which they all pretend. 


wy 


Ldios. 


Thou haft no fueh ; yet here was this, and more. 
 Anearneft lover, wife'then,and before, __ | 
Our little Cupid hath {ued Liverie, ~ 

And is no more in his minoritie,, . 

He is admitted now into that bret". 
Where the Kings Counfels and his fecrets reft. 
What haftthou loft,éignorantman? |; 


ae © 


All this, and onely therefore I withdrew. 
To know and feele all this, and not to have 
ords to expreffe it, makes a man a grave | 
fhis owne thoughts; I would not therefore ftay 
Atagreat feaft, having no Grace to fay. — 
And yet I fcap’d not here ; for beingcome - 
Full of the common joy; I utter’d fome. 
Reade then this nuptiall fong, -which was net made 
Either che Court or mens heartstoinvade, 
But fince I*m dead and buried, FE could frame 
No Epitaph, which might advance my fame 


So much as this poore fong, which teftifies © 
I did unto that day fome-facrifice. ‘°° "? a 
a he 
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| 
The rime of the Marriage. - 


"[ Hew art repriey’d eld'yeare, thou fhale not die, 

ory seer upon thy dearh-bed lie, 
. — And fhould'ft within five dayes expire. 

Yet thou art refou'd frem.a mightier fire, 
Then thy old Soule, che Sunnc, 

When he doth inthisdangeft.cisdlerunne. 

The paffageofthe Wei arEalt wouldchaw, . 

And open wide cheir eafte liquid jaw 

Toall our fhips, could a Promethean art 

Either untotheNorthernePoleimpart (heart. 

The fire of thefe.inflaming eyes, er of this loving 


| a 
_ Egnadivie of perfonss- 


Butundi‘cerning Mule, which heart, which eyes, 


Jn this new couple, deft thouprize, 
When his eye ‘as inflamin 


mingis © 
_ Ashers, and her heart lovesas wellas bis? 


Be tryed by beautie, and chan 


@ 
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The bridgroome is a maid, and net 2 man, 
If by that manly courage they be tryed, 
Which fcornes unjut opinion; then the Bride | 
Becomesa man. Should chance or envies Art 
Divide thefe two, whom nature {carce did part, 
Since both have the inflaming eye, and both the lo- 

ms (ving heare? 
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ML. 
 Raifing of the Bridegroome, 


Though it be [ome divorce to think ef you 
Single, fo much one are you two, 
Let me here cestemplate thee, 

Firft, chearfull Bridegroome, and firft lerme fee, 
How thou prevent’ft the Sunne, 

And his red foaming horfes doft outrunne, 

- How, having laid dqwne in thy Severaignes breft 
All bufineffes, from thence to reinveft | 
Them when thefe triumphs ceafe, thou forward art 

To fhew to her, who doth the Jike impart, — 
The fire of chy inflaming cies, & of thy loving heart. 
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IIb 
Raifing of the Bride. 


Bu: now to Thee, faire Bride, itis fome wrong, 
To thinke thou wert in Bed fo long, 
) Since Soone thou lieft down firft,’tis fie 
Thou in firft nfing fhonld’ft allow for ic. 
Pouder thy Radiant haire, 
Which if without fuch afhes thou would’ft weare, 
Thou which, to all which come to looke upon, 
Wert meant for Phoebus, would’ft be Phaeton. 
For our eafe, give thine eyes the unufuall part 
Of jay,a Teare;fo quencht,thou maift impart,(heart, 
Teusthat come,thy inflaming eies;to him,thy loving 


e: 
Her apparelling, 


T Hus thou defcend'ft te our infirmitie, 
Who can the Sunne in water fee. 
So doft thou, when in filke and gold, 
. Fhou cloudft thy felfe 5 fince we which doe behold 
Are daft, and wormes, ‘tis juft 
Our 


a 
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Our Objeéts be the fruits of wormes and daft, 

Let every lewell be a glorious ftarre, 

Yet ftarres are not fo'pure, as their {pheares are. 

And though thou fteope, te appeare to us, in part, 

Still in chae Pi@ure thou intirely art, ( ving heart. 
Which thy inflaming eyes have made within his lo~ 


\ 


Vi. 
Going to the Chappel. 


| CLs | 
Now from your Eafts you iffue forth, and we, 
“As men which through a Cypres fee 
The rifing Sunne, doe thinke it two ; 
So, as you goe to Church, doe thinke of you; 
Bur that vaile being gone, | 
By the Church rites you are from thenceforth one. - 
The Church Triumphant made this match before, 
And now the Militant doth ftrive no mere. 
Then, reverend Prieft, who Gods Recorder art, 
Doe, from his Didtates, te thefe two impart 
All bleffings which are feene, or thought, by Augels 
a (eye orheart. 
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VIL. 


_ The Beneds ion. 
Bleft paire of Swans, Oh may you interbring, . 
— Daily, new joyes, and never fing: 
° Live, till all grounds of wifhes faile, 


Till honour, yea till wifedome grow fo fale, 
That new great heights to trie, 
Ie muft ferve your ambition, to die ; 
Raife heires, and may here, to the worlds end, live 
Heires from this King, to take chankes, you,to give. 
Nature and grace dee all, and nothing Art, 
_ May never age, er errour overthwart 
With any Weft, thefe radiant eyes, with any North, 
- es | ona (this heart 


en 2.) 
_- + Beats and Revels. 


‘But you are over-bleft. Plenty this day. 
: Injures; it caufeth time to ftay ; 
The tables groane, as though this feaft 
would, as che flood, deftroy all fowle and beaft. 
And were the doGrine new a 
| at 
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That the-earth mov’d, this day would make it true; 
- For every part to dance and revell goes, 

They tread the ayre, and fall not where they rofe, 
Though fixe houres fince, the Sunne to bed did part, 
The maskes and banquets will not yet impart | 
A funfet to thefe weary eyes, A Centertochis heart, 


| IX | 
_ The Brides going tebed. 


What mean’ft thou Bride, this company to keepe > 
Toft up; till chou faine.wouldft fleepe 2 
Thou maift not, when thou art laid, doe fe. 

Thy felfe muftco hima new banquetgrow, =| 
Andyoumuftentertaine 6202 - 

And dee all this dayes dances o’r againe, 

Know that if Sunae and Moone together doe 

Rife in one point, they doe not fet fo too. . 

Therefore thou maift, faireBride, to bed departs _ 

T how art not gone, being gone, wheree’r thou art, 

Thou leav'f in him thy waschfull eyes,in him thy lo- 

rr. (ving hears. 


— 


= Sia The 


The Bridegroomies comming. _ 


As he that {ees a ftarre fall, runnes apace, 
And findes a gellie in he place, 
So doth the Bridegrdorhe hafte as much, . 
Being told chis ftarre is falne, and findes her fuch. 
And as friends may looke itrange; 
By a new fafhion, or apparels change : 


Thefe clothes their bodies never yet had feene. 
Therefore at firft fhe medeftly might ftart, - 


As freely, as cach to each before, gave either eye or 


¥k 
| «The good-night. 


Now, 3s in Tullias Tombe, one lampe burnt cleare, 
Vnchang’d for fifteen hundred yeare, 
May thefe love-lamps we here enfhrine, 
In.warmth, light, lafting, equal the divine, — 
Fire ever doch afpire, sad 
; An 


T heir foules, though long acquainted they had: bees 3° 


But muft forthwith furrender every part, (heart. 


Epithalamions. 119 
And makes all like it felfe, cwrnes all to fire, 
But ends in afhes, which chefe cannor doe, 
Pornone of thefe is fuell; bucfiretoo, | 
This is joyes bonfire, then, where loves ftrong Arts 
Make of fo noble individuall parts 
One fire of foure inflaming eyes, and of two loving 


(hearts. 
Idios. | 
As I have brought this fong, that I may dee 
A perfea facrifice, I’ll burne it too. | 
Allophanes es | 
No Sir. This.paper I havejuftlygot, i 


For in burnt Incenfe the perfume ts net 
His onely thatprefents it, but of all ; 
What evercelebrates this Feftivall 

Is common, fince the joy thereofis fo. _ 
Nor may your felfe be Prieft : but let me goe 
Backe to the Court, and { willlay’tupon 
Such Alears, as prize your devotion. 
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Like to a grave, the-yeelding Downe doth dint 5 
You and your ocher You micet thereaxon, (thigh, 
Put forth, pus forth, that warme bahne-b ing 

Which when nexe time you im thefe fheets will fmo- 
There it muft meet anothers 


. (ther 
Which never was, but muft be, af, more nigh ; 


Come glad from thence,goe gladder than you came, 
To day put on perfettron, anda womans name, | 


Daughters of Londo, you which bee 
Our Golden Mines, and fuenith'd Treafnry, 

You which are Angels, yet ftill bring wich you 
Thoufands of Angels on your marriage dayes, 
Helpe with your prefence, and devife to praife 

Thefe rites, which alfe unte you grow duc; — 
iii ira her, a eee 
By you fit place for ey owre and jewell, 

"Make her for love fc fuel 
As gay as Flora, and as rich as Indes 
.Somay fhe faire and rich, in nothing lauze,. 
Today pur on perfettion, and a womans mame. 


And you frolique Patricians, 
Sonnes of thofe Senatours, wealths deepe oceans, 
Ye painted Courtiers, barrels of others wits, 
Yee countrey men, who butyour beafts love nane, 
Yee of chofe feflowthips, whereofhee's one,’ 
Of ftudy and play made ftrange Hermaphrodits, 


Here fhine;This bridegroome to the temple bring’ 


Loe, in yon path which ftore of ftraw’d flowers gra- 


The fober virgin pacethrs | (ceth, 


Except my fight faile,’tisne other thing, _ 
Z | ".Weepe 
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Weepe net, nr blufly, hore is no-griefenor thame, 
To day put onperfeltion, and awemans name. 


Thy twoslequ’d gases faise Templeuntold, 
Avil chef ewo in chy fered bolomehold, 
“Fill, anpfticglly joya:d buteme they bes; 
Then may thy leaneand hunger-flarved wombe . | 
Long time expedt sheis. bodies, and their tombe, 
Long after their owne parcarsfasen thee, 
— All-elder claimes,and alLeold barrenacile, =... 
All yeelding to new loves be farre for ever, 
Which might thefetwe diflevers. > 3: 
_ Alwayes, all ch’other may enebone peffede re 
for, the belt Bride, bef&& worthy of praife and fame, — 
‘Todas pues on perfettion, end 4 memans wantr. 


re 
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Not for themfelves , bue for they foone, haipg gight 5 
Other fweers wait shee shes thefe diverie meaty 
Other difports then dancjngjoltides,. 
Ocher love rricks then-glancing with the sig 2 Be 
But that the Sua ftill in-eur halfe Spheare batts 
He dies-in winter, but he sow flandsfall, 
Yet fhadowes turne ; Noone point he hath attain’d, 
His fteeds will be reftsasa’d, 0g 
But gallop lively dawas.che Welleene huis (Ramey 
Thou fhale,. when-he bath runngahe Heavens halfe- 
Foinrigs peat om per fetdiow, ae tinny EPH. - 
5 7 Bag oe. ee RP ag | Eh MS Se ty bet 7 :4 
_ The Amerousevening.{tecne is role, . : 
+ Whyrhea ihould neeourareorane haus iaslals = 


yr2 Poems, — 
._ Mer felfe inher with'd bed? Releafe your ftiings 
Muficians and dancers takefometruce : 
With thefe your pleafing labours, for great ufe 
As much wearineffe as perfeétion brings: 7 
You, and not onely you, bur all coyl'd beatts :; 
Reft duely; at night all their toyles are ifpenfed; 
But in their beds commenced 
_ Are other labours, and niore dainty feats, 
She goes'a naid, who, lexft fre turne the fame, - 
Fe magte puts on perfetdion, aid 2 womans nnnse. 


Thy virgins girdle nowuntit, — 
And ia thy nuptial bed Cloves altar] le : 
- A pleafing facrifice; now difpoffeiie 
Thee of thele chaines and robés, » which were But on 
T-adorne the day, not thee, for thou, alone, 
Like vertue’and truth, art beft iri nakedneffes _ 
This bed is onelyto virginitie ~ 
A grave, but toa better ftate,a cradle. 
Till néw thou waft but able | 
MSs be what now thouare; then that by thee” 
ore be faid, [may be, but lam, —- ) 
To Tonight pit ¢ on perfettion, and a womens maT 


Even like hfullmancontenr, 
Fhat this a fh 4 betrer thould: he fpent: 
- So fhe amothersrich ftile doth preferre, : 
And at the Bridegrooimes. with'd niseliae doth lie, 
Like an appointed Lambe, when tenderly | 
The prieft comes on his knees, to'imbowell her, | 
Now fleepe or watch with’ morejeysandd lighe 


of heaven, to morrow ——— and early; . ne 
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This Sunine will love fo dearely 

.. Herreft,that long, long we Chall want Sher fight, 
bea are Wrought, for fhe which kad no nameé;. 
Tonight pats én perfetlionsand a womans name. - 


Theend of the E pithalamions oa 
iialakias 5 Songs 


S A’ T Y R ES. 2 


Say I. | 


AW thou changeling motley huserif;. 
Leave me, and in this. ftanding wooden chet; 

Conforced with thefe few beokes, let tie lye 

In prifon, and here be coffin'd, when I dyes... 

Here are Gods conduits; grave Divines, and bere 

‘Jatures fecretary, the Philofopher. Se Fy 

And wily Statéfmen, which teach how to tie - 

che finewes of 4 Cities myftick body + 

Here gathering Chroniclers, and by ther land 

Giddie fancattique Posts ofeach lands 6 


‘Shall [leaveall this conftint company, 


And follow headion ng wide uncertaine thee 2 
Firft, {weare by thy ftlove, here; ia cance 
(uch which lav’ ica aaa | beft). > 
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Thou wilt not leave swinthe middie ftreet, 
ane thore {pruce cépanion thou dog meet, 

ellen ek doe come in thy way 

coher t, with forty dead meus pay: 

he brain a briske sffum'd d deal Courtier 

Deigne with 2 ned, chy courtefie to anfwer : 

Nor come a velvet luftice with a long 

Great train of blew coats twelve,or fourteen-ftrong, 

Wilt thou grin, or fawne on him, or prepare 

A fpeech to Court his beantious fonneand heire ? 

For better or worfe take me, or leave me: 

To take, and leave ase is adultery. - 

Oh menfrous, fuperftitieus puritan; ; 

Of refio’d manners, yet ceremoniall man, 

That when thou meet’ ft one, with enquiring eyes 

Doft fearch, and like a needy broker prize 

The filke, and geld he weares,and to that rate 

So high or low, doft raife thy formall hat, 

That wilt cenfore none mntill chou have knowtte 

What aads he hath: in hope, or of his owne. 


_ As though alt thy coinpanions fhould nrake chee 


haat matry thy.deare company... 

Why thouldé how that deft notonely approve, 
But in ranke itchy luft, defire, and love. - - 
The nakedneffeand barrennedle COmnfoyy 
, Of chy plumpe thaddy whore, proftituce boy ; 
Haté-vertwenthtouph thebensked, and baie? 
At birth, and death jour bedies naked ares 

And, till our Soules: Ned 

Of bodies, ghey trom biiflc are banifhed: 
Mans firtbblet face wasnaked; whenbyfinne 
HE “= nee casa ins batin heslis skinne, : 
Y . Ane 
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And inthis coarf attire, which I now weare ; 
With God,and with the Mules lconferre,.. 
But fince thou like acomtnze penitent, = 
Charitably, warn d of thy Ganes, doft repent 

Thofe vanities, and giddinefies,loc 
I fhue my chamber deore, aad come, lets gae.. 
But fooner may acheape whore, who hath bin 
Worne by as masy feverall mea infione,. 
As are black feathers, or muiske.caloured.hofe, 
Name her ghilds right true.facher, ’mongft all thofe: . 
Sooner may-ene guefle, who thall heare away 

The infant of Londen, Heire to.an India: 

And fooner may 2 gulling-weather-Spic. | 
By drawing forth heavens Scheme, tell certainly. 
What fahion’d hats,or rutfes, or {uits next yeare 
Our fubtile-wittied antique youths will weare : 
Then thou, when thon depart’ from me,canfhow 
Whither,why,when,or with wh6é thou wouldft goe. | 
But how-fhall be pardon’d my offence — 

That thus have finn’d againft my. confcience ? 

Now weese in the ftreet3 -he firftofall. - 
Improvidently proud, creepstothewall; - 
And fo imprifon'd, and hem’din by mee... 
Selsforalittle flace hislibertie; = ss 
Yet though he cannot skip-forth now to grect. - __ 
Every finefilken painted foqle wee meet, 

He them to him with amorous {miles allures, 
And grins, fmacks, fhrugs, and {uch an itch endures, 
As Prentifes or Schooleboyes, which doe know 

Of fome gay {port abroad; yer dare not goe, 
And as fidlers,ftop lowelt, at higheft found, - 
‘So to the.moft brave, a he nigh’ft the ground. 
- 2 . 3 
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But to agrave tan he doth move no moré 
‘, han the wife politique herfe would heretofore, 
Or thow 6 Elephant, or Ape wilt doe, i 
‘When any nainesthe KingofSpainetoyou. 
Now leapes he upright, jogs me,& eries, Doe ou fee 
Yonder well-favoured youth? Which ? Oh, tishe 
That dances fo divinely ; Oh, faidI,.° - 
Stand ftill, muft you dance here for company? 
He droopt, we went, till one (which did excell 
Th'Indians,in drinking his Tobacco well ) 
Met us: they talk’d; I whifpered, Let us gee, 
*T may be you {mell him not, truely I doe; - 
He heares not me, but, oti the other fide 
Amany coloured Pe&ceck having {pide, 
Leaves him and me; I for my lott theepe ftay ; 
He followes, ovcr-takes, goes on the way, - 
Saying, Hint whom'l laf Jefe, all repuce 
For his device in hanforming a fitite, ~*° 
To judge of lace, pink; pdnes, print, cut,and pleite, 
Of all rhe Court tohavethébeftconceits 
Our dull Comedians want hit; let him goe ; ’ 
But oh, God ftrengeheh theé, why ftop'ft chou fo ? 
Why; he hath traveled long? no, burtome.. 
Which underftand none, hedothfeemeto be 
Perfeét French, and Italian, I replied, 
So is the Poxe, He anfwer'd not, but fpy'd. 
More men of fort, of parts and qualities. 
At laft his Love he ina window {fpies, -- 
And likelight dew exhal'd, he flings from me 
Violently ravifhedtohislechery, © 0" 
( Many werethere;he couldcommand'sio mere; 
- Me quarrell'd, fought, bled; and turn’d ont of doore 
cae ee | —- Diredtly 
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piredily cametome,hangingthehead,, 
And conftancly a while mutft keepe his bed: © ~ 


a 


Though Poetry indced be fuch a finne *""* 
Asi thinke That bring 


Though like the Peft 


Never, till it be ftery’dout; yettheirftate —- ; 
1s poore, difarm’d, like Papifts, not Worth hate:, 


Thac excufo for writing, and for writingill: © 
o STR kei: Bie 
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123 —— Potmso - 
But he is wortt; who (beeps rly y) doth chaw >” 
is 


Others wits fruits ravenous mzw 
Rankly digefted, doth wer things our-fpue, ; 


Ashis owne things ; an d they are his owno,’tis true, | 


For if one eate my meate, though it be knowne 

The meat was mine, th: ‘eaccement is his owne, 
_ But thefe doe me no harme, rior they which ufe 

To out-doe Dildoes, and our-ufure lewes, 

Te outedrinke the fea, to otit-fwearerhe - 

Whowith finnes all kindés as familiar be | 

As Confeffors,and for whofe finfull fake” 

Schoolemen, new tenements in hell inate inde 

Whofe ftrange finnes, Caitotiitts could hardly sell 
In which Contmandemeénts large réceic t ral: 

Bot thefe pugith chemfelves. The infolence.- 
Of Cofcus, onoly, breeds my juit offence, |” ‘Lp porte; 
_ Whom time (which rertes afl; and makes botches 
And {plodding on, muft initke a calfe an oxe )™ 

Hath madea Lawyer ; which. hy as) of late — 

But fcarce a Post ;joflier OF this fate, 

Then are new. -bénefie'd | Midifters, he’ shiewes 7 

Like nets, orlimetwigs, wherelaever he goes, es 

His.titleof Rarrifter, on every wench, 2 ate 
And Wooes i in language of che Pleas, and Bench ; © 

A! 2 Lady.. ‘Speake’ Cofeus; I have eine ~~ ee 

‘An setricofims Sfthe Queene; 


To ftay.r vals {yit, thar he Hfoutd' I10t - 

Proceed are MC. in Pillay r tetine I went, ° . 
Yoxts m I Return’d neve fize in Lene, 0 = ~ 
Theat be itt Remitter of your grace s fig ey 

+ Ja th’ interint my letters Shotsld’ take place: -- | Tae 
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Satyres. i 129, | 
Of affidavits .Words, words, whith wouldecare °. > 
The tenderdabyrinth of afofe maidseane, .  - 
More, more, thanten Sclavosians fcolding, more 
Than wien wimdes in eur ctia’d Abbeyes race. - = 
When fick with Poasy, and pede withmufe . | 
Thou waft, and mad, :1 bep'd; but mea which chufe: 
Law prattice for meere gainc; bold foule repuce 
Worle thanimbrorhel'd Grumpecs profticure....: 
Nowlike anowlelike watchman, he mult walke. | - 
His hand {till at a bill, now he multralke. | 


. 


A 


Idly like prifoners, which whole months will fweare 
That onely furetyfhip, hath brought rhemehere, . - 
~ And co-every faitor eas ay ie i ae 
Lite a Kings favoriee, orlikeaKing.. 9. -., 
Like a:wedge ma blocke; wriag tothe harge,. . 
Bearing like Affes,and morefhameleiie fare... - - 
Than ¢arted witores, lye, o-thegrayegndga,; for. -- 
Baftardy abounds not n-Kinpstines, por |. - 5 
_ Symone and Sodomy in-Churshmens lives; =; 
As thefe thiags thoe in :biga, by‘ chefe hethrives.;. | 
Shortly (as the fsa ) he widioofapadte all the land 5 
From Soutso ‘Wight ; from Mewatto Dever rand, - 
and fpying theives meltingrwach luxurie,, 
Satan.wafl siorjoy at their firtnes, ashe... 2.00 
For asa thriftie wench {crapes kitching-ftuffe, 
And barrelling the droppings, and the {nuffe, 
Of watting candles, which in thirtie yeare 
(Reliquely kept ) perchance buyes wedding geare 3 
Peecemeale he gets lands, and {pends as much time 
:Wringing each Acre; as men pulling prime. | 
In parchmene then, large as his fields, he drawes. 
Affurances, bigge, as glofs’d civill lawes, 
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‘Therefore {pares no | 3(as in thofe 
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- So hinge, that men ( in our times forwarduefic ) 


Are Fathers of the Church for writing leffe, 
Thefe he writes not ; nor for thefe written payes, 
frit dayes 

Where Luchér was proteft, He did defire. 

Shert Pater noffers, faying asa Fryer = ||. 

Eaeh day his beads, but having lefcthofelawes,. 
Adds to Chrifts prayer,the power and glory claufe. ) 
But wher he fels or changesland, he'impaires 
His writings,and (unwatch’d ) leaves out, /es beires, 
Asflilyasany Commentergoesby . . 
Hard words, or fenfe. or, in Divinitie | ! 
As controverters in vouch’d Texts, leave out(doubr. 
Shrewd words, which might againft them-cleare the 
Whicre arethofe {pred woods weh cloth’d heretofore 
Thofe béughe lads? not buile,nor burnt within dore, | 
Where the old landlords troops, and almes ? In hals 
Carthufian fafts, and fulfome Bacchanals- tis 
Equally { hare. Meane’s bleft. In richmens homes, 


I bid kill‘fome beafts, bue ne Hecatombs, 


se ftarve, none farferfo. Bat (Oh) weallow __ | 
ood werkes, as good; but outoffafhienszow, _. 
Like old rich wardrobes, But my words none drawes. 


‘Within the vaft reach of th’huge ftaruce Lawes. 


ere 
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—. Satyre TLL 
Inde pittie checks my {pleen; brave {Corn forbids 
4 > Thofe teares to iffue, which {well my eye-lids, e 
~ I mutt nor laugh, nor weepe finnes, and be wife, 
Can railing then cure thefe worne maladies ? 
Is not our Miltreffe faire Religion, 
As worthy of all our Soules devetiog, 
As vertue was to the firft blinded age 2. 
Are nog heavens joyes as valiant co affwage . 
- Lufts, as earths honour. was to them ? Alas, 
As we doe them in meanes, fhall chey furpafle 
Vs in che end? and thall thy fathers {piric _ . 
Meet blinde Phjlofophers in heaven, whofe merit 
Off@triGlife may be imputed.faich,andheare 
Thee, whom he taught fe eafie wayes, andneare 
= sree damn'd? Q if pes mehr fearethis: . 
This feare great cevrageandhighvalouris. =_«_. 
Dari hon ayd mucinous Dutch 2 and dar’it chou lay 


3 


Thec in fhips wooden Sepulchers,a prey — 
_To leaders rage, to ftormes, to fhot, co dearth > — 
 ‘Dar'it chou dive feas, and dungeons.of the earth ? 
Haft chou couragiau: frecothawtheice 
Of frozen North difceveries, aid thrice. 
Colder than Salamanders?likedivine:. 
Children in th'O ven, fires of Spaine, and. theline, - 
Whofe countries limbeckesto our bodies bee, - 
Canft thou for gaine beare ?'and muft every Gs ae 
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Which cries not, Goddeffe, to thy Miftreffe, draw, 
Or eate thy poyfonous words ? courage of ftraw |! 
O defperate coward, wilt chou feeme bold, and 

To thy foes, and his (whe made thee to ftand 
Sentinel! in his worlds garrifon ) thus yeeld, 

And for forbid warres, leave thappointed field > 
Know thy foes; The foule devill, he, whom thon 
Striv’ ft ¢o pleafe, for hate, not love, would allow 
Thee faine, his whole Realme to be quit ; and as 
The worlds ali parts wither away and paffe, 
So the worlds felfe, thy ether lev d fee, is 

In her decrepit waine, and then levying this, 

Doft love a withered and worne {trumpet ; laft, 
Flefh( it felfes death )and joyes which fleth cantatte, 
Thou loveft; and thy faire goodly feule, which doth 
Give this flefh power to tafte joy, thou doft foath, 
Seeke true religion, O where? Mirreus . 
Thinking her unhous’d here, and fled from us, 
Seekes her at Rome, there, becaufe he doth know — 
That the was there a thoufand yeares agoe, 

And loves the ragges fo,aswehere obey = 
The ftatectoth where the Prince fate yefterday. 
Crants to fuch brave Loves will not be inthrall'd, 
But loves her onely, who at Geneva is-call’d - . 
Religion, plaine, fimple, fullen, young, | 
Contemptuous yet unhandfome.” As among 
Lecherous humors. there is one that judges 


No wenches whelefome, but coarfe country drudges, | 


Grajus ftayes fll at home here, and becanfe .— 
Some Preachers,vile ambitious bawds, and lawes 
Still new like fafhions, bids him thinke thae fhe 
Which dwels with us, is onely perfea, he 


Imbraceth | 
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Imbraceth her, whom his Godfathers will | 
Tender to him, being tender 3 as Wards itil. 
Take fuch wives as cheir Guardians offer, or 
_ Pay valewes. Careleffe-Phrygius doth abhorre 

All, becaufe alicannot be good; asone.. . 
Knowing fome women whores, dares marry none, 
Gracchus loves allasone, andthinkesthafo. 
As women doe in divers countryes goe ... .. 
In divers habits, yet are ftill one kinde; 3. ~ 
So doth, fo is Religion; andthis blind. 
nefle too much light breeds. But unmoved chou 
Of force muft one, and fore'd bus one alow, 
And the sight ; aske thy Father whichis thee, __ 
' Let him aske his. Though truch and falfheod bee. 
Neare twins, yer tcuth a littleelderis. _ 3 Vinge 
Be bufie to fecke her; beleeve me this,. _ 
Hee's not of none, nor wostt, that feckes the belt, 
To adore, or feorne.an Imagé, or proce; tt 
Mayall be bad. Doubt wilely, inftrange.way. 
- To ftand inquiring nght,isnetco firay.;.... oe 
To fleepe, or runne wrong, is. On a huge hill, 
Cragg’d, and fteep, Truth ftands, and he chat wilt 
Reach her about maft, and about muft goe - 
_ And what the hils fuddenneffe refitts, win fo, 
"Yet ftrive fo, that before age, deaths twilight, 
Thy Soule reft, for none can worke in the night. 
To will,implyes delay,therefore now doe. | 
Hard.deeds, the bodies paines ; hard knowledge to 
The mindes indeavours reach ; and myfteries 
Are like the Sunne, dazling, yet plaine to all eyes. 
Keepe the truth which thou haft found; men doe tice 
In foill cafe, that Ged hath with his hand ( nar 
. | igaG 
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Sign'’d Kings blankecharters to kill whom they hate! 
Nor are they Vicars; but hangmentoFate, 
Foole and wretth, wilt thou letthy foule be tyed © 
To nians ldwes, by whith the thall beeryed 
Atthe laft day? Or williethen bootthée 

To fay 4 Philip ora Gregory, : 

A Harty or a Martin caught thee this ? 

Is'not this etexifefor metécontrariés, = = 5, 
Equally flreng; cannot beth fides fay fo? - (know; 


That thou mayeft rightly obey power, her bounds 


‘Thofe paft, her natute, and name is chang’dj to be, | 
dwell 


Then, humble to her, is idolatry. - | (dw 
As fireames are, Power is; thofe bleft floweré that - 
At the rough ftreams cale hedd,thrive and do wel, 
But having left their roots, and themfelves given 
Tothe ftreamestyrannous rage, alas,aredriven  .. 
Through Mils, rocks, gnd woods, and at Jaft, almoft 
Confum’d in going, inthe fea areloft: © 
So perifhi Soules, which more chufe mens unjuft 
Power,frem God ¢laim’d, then God hinfelfto erttt. 


‘ 


| Satyre 
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| Satyre | IV. 


Ell; 1 may now receive, and die. My finne 
‘Indeed is great, but yet I have beene in © 
_ APurgatory,fuchasfear’dhellis ©. 

A recreation,aad{cantmapofthis, 

My mind jneither with prides iteh,nor yet hath been 
Poyfon'd withlovetofee,ortobefeene, . 
1 had no fuit there, nor new {uite to fhew, | 

Yet went ce Court; Butas Glare which did goe 

To Maffe in jeft, catch’d, was faineto disburfe  -. 
The huadred markes, which is the Statutescurle 
Before he fcapt, So’t pleas’d my-deftinie = ss 
(Guiltie of my finne in going,) to thinke me 

at peda all ill, and of good as forget~ 

Full, as prend, luftfull,and asmuch indebr, | 

As vaine,as witlefle, andasfalfeasthey =. 
Which dwell in Court, for once going that way. 
’ Therefore I fifferd this; Towards medidryunne 
'  Athing mere ftrange, thar on Niles flime,the Sunne 
E’r bred, or all which into Noahs Arke came: _ 

A thing which would have pes’d Adam to name:- 
Stranger than feyen Antiquaries ftudies, * - 
Than A fricks Monfters, Guianaes rarities, ..  -. - 
Stranger than ftrangers; One; who foraDanes _ 
In the Danes Maffacre had {ure beene flaine, _ 

If he had liv'’d chen; and without helpe-dies,._ 
When next the Prentifes ‘gainft Strangers rile, = 
ao aa ~ One 
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One, whom the watch at noone lets {carce poe by, 
One, to wh6, the examining luftice fure would cry; 
Sir, by your Priefthood tell me what you are, 
His cloaths were ftrange, though coarfe; and black, _ 
Sleeveleffe his jerkin was, & it had bin(though bare} 
Velvet, but ‘twas now ( fo much ground was feene ) 
Bécome Tufftaffaty 5 and-our children {hall 
Sec it plain Rathe awhile, then nought at all, 
The thing hath travai¥d, & fanh, fpeaks all rongucs, 
And onely knoweth what to all Sates belongs. 
“Made of th’Accents, and beft phrafe of all chef, 
He {peakes one language. If ftrange meats difpieafe, 
Art can deceive, or hinge force my tattle, 
But Pedants motley tongue, fouldiers bumbaft, 
Mountebanks drugrongue, nor the termes of law 
Ace Rrong enough preparatives, todiaw. = 
Me to bearethis, yecIenaft becontenge. 
With his tongue: in his cengue, call’d complement ¢ 
In which he can win widdowes, and pay fcores, - 
Make men [peake tredfon, cozen fubtle-wheres, | 
Outflatter favourites, or onthe cither: . 
lovits,or Sucins,or bothtegether, =. 
He names me, and comes ta me +1 whifper, Ged ! 
Ffow have T find'’d, thae thy wrathsfuriousrod, — - 
This fellow, chafech sng iegrachaatel fore 
Tiove your judgement;! Whom dot yeu preferre, 
For the bef tineuit Andifechly 55 
Said, that [theughe Gatepmes DiQnomatie,, 
Nay, Gutofmen; motfweet Siz. Bezathen,  .- : | 
Some lefuits, ndtwo reverendmien = 
_ Of our two Academiés I-natwerts here: 
| He Rept me,and faid: Bi a oacaclalay . F 
ee Oo 
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Good pretty Linguifts,and fo Panurge was 
Yet 2 poore Gentleman ; All thefe may paffe’ 


By travaile. Then, as if he would have fuld 
“His tongue, he praifed ir, and {uch wonders told, . 


That I was faine to fay, If yow’had liv’d, Sir, 
Time enéugh tohave been Interpreter 
To Babels bricklayers, fure the Tower had ftood, 


. He adds, lfof courtlife you knew the good, 


You would leave loneneffe. 1 {aid, not alone, 
My loneneffe is, but Spartanes fafhion. 


Toteach by painting drunkards, doth nottafte 


Now: Aretines pictures have made few chafte ; 
No more can Princes courts, though there be few 
Better pictures of vice, teach me vertue. 


_ He, like toa high-ftreecht ga erie - {queake, O fir, . 


‘Tis {weet to talke of Kings. At-Weftmintter, 

Said I, the man that keeps the Abbey tombes, - 
And for his price doth with who ever comes, 

‘Ofajl our Harries, and our Edwards talke, 

From King to King, and all their kin can walke : 
Your eares fhall heare nought, but Kings ; yourcyes 
Kings onely ; The way to itis Kingsftreet. (meet — 
He {mack'd,and cry’d, He’s bafe, Mechanique,coarfe; 
So are all your Englifhmen intheirdifcourfe, 
Are not your Frenchmen neat ? Mine ? as you fee, 

I have but one Sir, looke,-he fallowes me, | .- : 
Certes they are neatly cloath’d. I, of this minde am, 
Your onely wearing is your Grogaram, 
Not fo Sir, Lhave more. Vader this pitch 

He would not flie;. Uchaff'd him, Butas Ieeh 
Scratch d into {mart, and as blunt Igon grownd 
Into an edge, hurts worfe :So,1(foole)found, 
| KK. ' Crofiag 
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Croffing hurt me. To fit my fallenneffe, 

He to another key his ftile doth dreffe, 

And askes, what newes? I tell him of new playes. 
He takes my hand, and as a Still which ftayes © 

A Sembriefe, ‘twixt each drop, he gigardly, 

As, loath tg inrich me, fo tels many a lye, | 
More then ten Hollensheads, or Halls, or Stowes, 
Of triviall houfhold trafh. He knowes ; He knowes 


When the Queen frown’d, or fmil’d, and he knows’ 


A fubtle States-man may gather ofthat; (what 

He knowes who loves ; whom, and who by poyfon 

Hafts eo an Offices reverfion ; | 3 

_ He knows who’hath fold his land, and now doth beg 
A licenfe, old iron, bootes, fhooes,andegge- 

fhels to tranfport ; Shortly bayes fhall not play 

At {pan-counter, or blow-point, but fhatt pay’ 

Toll to fome Courtier ; And wifer thenallus, . 

He knowes what Lady is not painted. Thus — 

He with home meats cloyes me, ¥ belch, fpue, fpit, 

Looke pale, and fickly, like a Patient, Yer _ 

He thrufts on more ; And as he had undertooke 

To fay Gallo-Belgicus without booke, | 

Speakes of all Seates and deeds that have been fince 

The Spanyards came, to the loffe of Amyens, 

Like a bigege wife, at fight of loathed meac, 

Readie to trayaile : fo Lfigh, and {weare ° 

To heare this Makaron talke, in vaine : For yet, 

Either my humour, orhisownerofitc, 

He like aprivilede’d fpie- whom nothing can 

Difcredit, Libels now ‘gainft each greae man, | 

He namics a prict forevery officepaid; 

- Hefath, ons wartes thrive ill, becaufe delay’d:. i? 
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-. That offices are intailed; and there are: -° 


Perpetuities of them, lafting: as farre es 
As the kaft day; and chatgieat officers 22: >| 
Doe with the Pirates fhare, and Dunkirkérs.: " 
Who watts in meate, in cloathes, in horfe; he notes’; 
Who loves Whores, who boyes, and who goates. 


' Imore amaz’'d than Girces priforers, when’ * 


They felt themfelves turne beafts,fele my felfe theri 


~Beeqmming Traytor, and me thoughe I faw 


One of our Giant Statues opt his jaw.“ 


_ To fack me-in, for hearing him, I fond 


That as burne venome-Leichers doe grow fotind 
By giving others their feares,{ mightgrow: - 
Guilty, arid he free: Therefore I did thew. - 
‘All fignes 6f eilgpeds s But finee I amin, 
I muft pay mine, and my forefathers finne 
To the laft farthing, Therefore tomy power 
Toughly and ftubbornly 1 bedre this croffe ; but the 
Of mercy now was come: He tries to bring (’houre 
Metopayafinetofcape historturing, <7 | 
And fayes, Sir, can you {pare me? I faid ; willingly ; 
Nay, Sir, can you {pare mea Crowne > Thankfully [ 
Gave it, a3 Ranfome, but as fidlers, fill, 
Though thcy be patd to be gone, yet needs will | 
Thrutt one more jigge upoh you : fo didhe -* 
With his long complementall thankes vexé me. 
But he is gone, thankes to his needy want, 
And the Prerogative of my Crowne: $cant — 
~His thankes were ended, whenI (which did fee 
Aji the Court fill'd with more ftrange things than he) 
Ran‘froin thenee with fuch, or more hafte than one 
Who feares more ations, doth haft from prifon. : : 
: K 3 ae 
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Athemein wholefomefolicarineffe 
My see foule began, che wretchedneffe :.- 
Of {uiters at Court tomourne,andatrance 
Like his, whe dreamt he faw hell, did advance — 
Ie {elfe.o’r-mee : Such men za he faw there, . 
I faw at Court, and worfe, and more ; Low feare 
- Becomes.the.guilty, natthe accufer, Then, 
Shall ¥, nones flave, of high borne or rajs'd men 
Feare frownes ? and, my Miftreffe Truth, betray thee 
To huffing, braggart, pufeNobilitie? 
No, no, Thou. which fince yefterday haft beane. - 
Almoft-about the whole world, haft choy-feene, 
@ Sunne, in all thy journey, Vanitie, ©. - 
Such as {wels the bladder ofourCourt?I | 
Thinke he which made your waxen garden, and 
Tranfported it, from Italy, ce ftand - ; 
With us, at London, flouts our Courtiers, for | 
Tuft fuch gay painted things, which nofappe,nor 
Tafte have in them, ours are;.andnatyrall., -  - 
Some of the ftocks are, their fruits, baffard all, 
’Tis tena clocke and paft; All whom the Mugs, : :- 
Baloune, Tennis, Djet,op.theftewes;. 
Had all che morning held,nowthefecond =: 
Time made ready, that day, in flockes, were found 
In the Prefence, and 1. (Ged pardon me }.. a 
As frefh and {weer their Apparels be, as bee _ 
The fields they fold to.buy them. For a King 
Thofe hofeare, ery his-flatterers ;. And bring 
Them next weeke to the Theatre to fell. oe 
‘Wants reach all ftates.. Me feemes they doe as well 
- At ftage,as Court ; All are players; whoe'rlookes 
(For themflves dare not goe ) o'r Ck saphide Booby, 
| ; , | sha 
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Shall finde their wardrebes Inventary. Now; 
The Ladies come. As Puirats, which doe know (nel; 
That there came weake fhips fraught with Curchar- 
The men board them,and praife, as they think, well; 
Their beauties ;they.the mens wits; both are bought. 
Why good witsne’r weare {carlet gowns, [thought 


This cane; Thefe men, mens wits tor {peeehes buy, 
And women buy all reds which {carlets dic, 
He call’d her beautie limetwigs,herhairenec: | 
Shee feares her drugsall lad hes haireleofe fee. ; 
Would not Heraclitus laugh:to fee Macrine, . 
From hat, to fheoe, himfelfe at dogrerefiné, ... 
As if thePrefence were:a Mofchite : and lift .- 
His skirts and hofe, and cali his'clothes.to thrift; 
Making them confeflemoconely mortall = 


_ Great flaines and holes,in them, but yeniall 


Feathers and duft, wherewith they fornicate :' 

And then by Dyrers rules furvey che ftate 

Ofhis each lintbe; and. with ftrings che eddes tries _ 
Of his necke to his legge, and walte tothighes. . ¢ 
So in immaculate clothes, and Symmetty - 
Perfeétas circles, with fuchnicety 

As a young Preacher at his firft time goes. - 

To preach; he enters, and a Lady-which owes . 
Him not fd nhuch as good will, he arrefts,, 
And unto her protefts protefts protefts a4 
So much as at Rome would ferve to have throwné 
Ten Cardinals into the Inquifition ; 

And whifpers by Jefu, fo often, that a 


- Purfevant would have ravifh’d him away | 


For'faying of our Ladies Pfalecr, But’tis fit 
That they each other plague, they merit it. 
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But here vothes Glorius that will plague them-both, 
Whointhe other extreme; onelydoth = |, 
Eaill.a rongh carelefneffle, geod fathion ; : 
whofe cleake his {purresreare; or whom he {pits dt 
He cares not hee, Hist wordsdoeboharme. 
To him, he rufhes in, as ifarme,arme,,. | 

He meant tocties And though his facebeasill 
As theirs, which in old hangings whip Chrift, fill, 
He ftrives to feoke worfe; he keepes alf'in awe, 
Tefts like a licéns'd foole, cominands like law. 

Tyr d, nowl leave this place, and but pieas‘d fo 
Asmen from gaoles to cxectitiongoe, is 

Goe yerhy 2b the great chamber ( why is it hung 
With the fever deadly finnes.) being. among . 
Thofe Askaparts, men bigenoughtothrow —_._—- 
Charing Croffe for a barre, men that doe knew 
No token of worth, but Queenes man, and fine. 
Living barrels of beefe, flaggons ofwine. _. 

I fhooke like a {pied Spic. Preachers which are 

Séas of Wits arid Arts, you can, then dare, 

Drowne the‘finnes of this place; for, for mee 

Which am but a {cane brooke;it enough fhall be 

To wath che ftaynes away: Although {yet - 

With Machahees modefty, the knowne merit: 
Of my worke leffen : yet fome wife man fhall, . 

I hope, e&eeme my writs Canenicall. ee 


. Satyre 


Satyres. - 1440 


Satyre Vv. .- 


T Hou fhalt not laugh in this leafe, Mufe, nor they 
Whom any pitty warmes, He which did lay . 


‘Rules to make Courtiers, (hee being underftood 
May make good courtiers, but who courtiers good? ) 


Erces from the fting of jefts all who in extreme 
Are wretched or wicked : of thefe two a Theame 
Charitie and libertie giveme. Whatishe 
Who Officers rage, and Suitors mifery 


Can write,and jeft? Ifall things beinall, 


As I thinke, fince all, which were, are, and fhall 

Bee, be made ofthe fameelements: 

Each thing, each thing implies or reprefents, 

Then man isa world; Fick: Officers, | 

Are the vatt ravifhing feas , and Suters, 
Springs; now full, now fhallow, now drie: which, to 


That which drownes them,run: Thefe felfe réafons 


Prove the world a man, in which, officers (doe 


‘Are the devouring ftomacke, and Suitors 


The exerements which they void; all men are duft, 
How much worfe are Suirors, who tomensluft. 
Are made preys. © worfe than duft,or worms meat 


For they doe eate you now, whole felves worttis fhall - 


They are the mils which grind you,yet you 4ré (eat. 
The winde which drives them ; and awaftfull warte 


Js fought againtt you, and you fight it; they, 


Adulterate Jaw,aud you prepare the ways 
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Like wittals, th'iflue your owne raine is, | 
Greateft and fairett Empreffe, know you this ? 
‘Alas, no more than Thames calme head doth hnow 
Whofe meades her armes drowae, or whofe corne 
You fir, whofe righteoufnes fhe loves,whé I (o' rflow. 
By having leave to ferve, am mott richly 

Fer fervice paid, authoriz'd, now begin 

To kriow and weed out this enormous fin, 

O Age of rufty Iron! (Some better wit 

Call it fore worfe name, if ought equall it ; ) 
. The iron Age that was, when jultice was fold (now 
Injuftice is fold dearer) didallow —’ | 

All claim’d fees. and duties, Gamefters, anon , 
The money which you fweat,and {weare for, is gone 
Into ether hands : So controverted lands 
- Scape, like Angelica, the ftrivers hands. 

If Law be in the Iudges heart, and hee | 

Have no heart to refift letter, or fee, (low 
Where wilt theu appeale > power of the Courts be 
low from che firft maine head, and thefe can throw 
Thee, if they fuck thee in, to miferie, | 
- Tofercers, halcers, Buc ifthe injury 

Steele thee to dare complainc, Alas, thou goeft 
Againft the ftream,whé upwards:when thou art moft 
Heavy and moft faine,and in thefe labeurs they ,(way 
*Gainft whom thou fhould’ft complaine, will in thy 
Become great feas, o’r which, when thou- fhalt be 
Fore'd to make golden bridges, thou fhalt fee 

That al thy sold was drown'dinthem before.(more. — 
Al things follow theirlike,only who have, may have 
Tudges are Gods ; he who made and {aid them fo, 
,Meant not that men fhould be fore'd to them to goe, 
By meanes of Angels. When fupplication We 
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Satyres, . . Y4g 

We fend to God, te Dominations, 

. Powers, Cherubins, and all heavens Courts, if we 
~ Should pay tees as here, Daily bread would bee 
Scarce to Kings ; fo ‘tis; Would it not aager 
A Scoicke,a Coward, yeaa Martyr, 

To fee a Purfivanet come in, and call 

All his clothes, Copes; Bookes, Prinierss and all 

His Plate, Chalices; and miftake them away, 

And lack a fee for comming? Oh; ne’r may - | 
Fairelawes white reverend name be ftrumpeted, 

To warrant thefts : the is eftablifhed : 
Recorder to Deftiny, on earth, and flee 

Speaks Fates words, and tclls who mutt bee 

Rich, whe poore,who in chaires, who in jayles : | 
Shee is all faire, but yet hath foule long nayles, 

With which the fcratcheth Suiters: ln bodies 

Of men, fo in law, nailes are extremities, 

So Officers ftretch to more than Law can doe, 

As our nailes.reach what no elfe part comes to. 

Why bareft.thou to yon Officer? Foole, Hath hé | 
Got thofe goods, for which erft men bar'd to thee? 
Fool,twice,thrice,thou haft bought wrég,& now. hit- 
. Beg’ftrighe,butchat dole coms not til thefe die.(gerly _ 
Thou had’ft much, & lawes Vrim and Thummim trie | 
Thou wouldft for more; and for all haft paper 
Enough to cloath all the great Charricks Pepper. 
Sell that, and by that thou:much more fhalt leefe . 
Then Hammon, if he feld his Antiquities. - 

O wretch that thy fortuves fhould moralize 

Efops fables, and make tales, prophefies, 
_ Thou art che fwimming dog whd thadows cozened, 
Which div’ft, neare drowning, for what vanished. - 
Satyre 
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Satyre VI. 


M En write that love and reafon difagree, 
But I ne’s faw’t exprett as ‘tis in thee. 
Well, 1 may lead thee, God muft make thee fee, 
But, thine ¢yes bliade too, there s no hope for thee. 
Thee fay’ft fhee’s wife and witty, faire and free, — 
All thefe are reafons why fhe fhould {corne chee. 
Thou dof proteft thy love, and wouldftit fhew | 
By matching her.as she would match her foe : 
And wouldft perfwade her to a worle offence, 
Then that whereof thou didft accufe her wench. 
Reafon there’s none for thee, but thou may’ft vexe 
Her with example. Say, for feare her fexe 


Shunne her, fheneeds muft change ; I'doe not fee > ; 


How reafon e’r can bring that wwf to thee. 
_ Thou arta match a Iuftice to rejoyce, 
Fic to be his, and not his daughters choyce, 


Dry’d with his threats thee’d {careely ftay with thee, 


And wouldft th’have this to chufe thee, being free? 
Goe then and punith fome foone-gorten ftuffe, - 
For her dead husbarid this hath mourn‘d-enough, - 
In hating thee. Thou maift one likechis meet, 
For fpight take her prove kinde, make thy breath 


Let her feé the hath caufe,8¢ to. bring to thee ({weet, 


Honeft children. let her dithoneft bee, 

‘Hf fhee be awidow I'll wartaneher | e 
Shee’ll theebefore her firft husband preferre, ‘ 
_ ae —_ An 
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And will with thou hadft had her maidenhead, 
(Shee'lllove thee fo ) for, them thou hadft bid dead, 
But chou fuch ftrenglove,and weake reafoas haft, 
Thou mutt thrive there, or ever live difgrac’d, 

Yet paufe a while; and thou mailt live to {ee 

A timeto come, wherein fhe may beg thee. 


1f thou’le not paufe nor change, fhe’ll beg thee now, 


Doe what the can, love for nothing thee'll allew. 
Befides, here were too much gaine and merchandife, 
And wher thouart rewarded, defert dies. 

Now thou haft odds of him fhe loves, he may doube 
Her conftancy, bue none can put thee out, 

Againe, be thy love true, fhee'll prove divine, 

And in ghe end the goodon't willbe thine. — 

For, though thou muft ne’r thinke of othe love, . 
And fo wiltadvance her as high above a 


_ Vertue as caufe above effet can bee, esi; 
‘Tis vertue robe chaite, which thee'll make thee, 


< The end of the Satyres. 
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_ (For, Fates, or Fortunes drifts none can fouthfay, 
~ From out her pregnant intrailes figh’d a winde 


- Such ftrong refiftance, that it felfe it chrew 
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TO SEVERALL 


’ PERSONAGES, 


THE STORME. 


ToMr.Chriftopher Brouke, fromthe Ipand voy. 


agewith tbe Earle of Eflex. ‘ 


T Houwhich artI, (‘tisnothingtobéfo): . 
Thou which are fill thy felfe, by this fhak know 

Part of our paffage; And, a hand, or eye 

By Hilliard drawne, is worth a Hiftory, 

By a worfe painter made; and ( without pride ) 

When by thy judgement they are dignif'd, 

My Lines are fuch. ‘Tis the preheminence, 

Of friendthip onely to ’impute excellence. 


England, to whom we’ owe, what we be,and have, 


Sad that her fonnes did feeke a forraine grave 
Honotr and mifery have one face one way.) 
Which at th’ayres middle marble roome did finde 


Downward againe . and fo when it did view 


How 
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How in the port, our fleet deare time did leefe, 
Withering like prifoners, whi¢h lie but for fees, 

’ Mildly it kift our failes, aad; freth, and fweer, _ 
. As, toa ftomack ftcry’d, whofe infides meet, — 
Meate comes,it came; and {wole our fayles,when we 
So joy'd,as Sara her {welling joy'd to fee, =. 
But’twas, but-fo kinde,as our countrey men,’ (thes, 
Which bring friends one dayes way,: and leave them 
Then like cwo mighty Kings, which dwelling farre 
Afunder, meet againit.a third to warre, 


The South and Weft winds joyn’d,&,as they blew, 
Waves like a rowling trench before them threw, . 
Sooner. than you readethis line, did the gale, 

Like fhot,not fear'd cll fele, our failes affaile ;. - 

And what at firft was call'daguft tchefame 

Hath now a ftormes, anon atempelts name.. -- - 
Lonag,| pitty thee, and,cusfe thofe men, - x 
Who when the ftorme rag’d moft, did wake thee: 
Sleepe is paines eafielt falve, and doth fulfill, (then 
All offices of death, except to kill, EP 
But when I wak’d,.1 faw, chat] faw net, aa, 
I, and the Sunne,which fhauld reach me, had fargot 
Eaft, Weft, day night; and [ couldonely fay: 

_3fthe world had lated, yet,it had beene day... 
Thoufands our noyfes were, yet we. moneft all .- . 
Could none by his right name, bur thunder call: «: - 
Lightning was all our light,andit rain'd mare - 
Than if che Sunne had drunke the fea before, 
Some coffin’d in their cabbins lie, equally’ 
Griev'd that they are notdead, and yet muft die. | 
And as finburd’ned foules from grave will creep, 
At the laft day, fome forth their cabbins peepe , ; 
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And rrembling askewhat aewes, and doe hearefo 
_As jealous husbands, what they-would not know: 


_ Some fitting en the hatches, would feemre there, 


With hideous gazing to feare away feare, 

‘Then nore they the {hips fickneffes, the Ma — 
Shak’d with an ague, and the Hold and“Wafte 
‘With a fale dropfie clogg'd, and all our tacklings 
Snapping, like too-teo-high-ftretch’d treble ftrings, 
And from our tetter’d {ailes, rages drop downe fo, 


As from one hang’din chaines, a yeareagoe:, 


Yea even our Ordinance plac’d for our defence, 
Strives to breake loofe, and {cape away from tlience. 
Pumping hath tir'd our mén,and what's the gaine ? 
Seas into feas threwne, we fuck inagaine ¢ ; 
Hearing hath deaf’ our Sailers, andifthey (fay. 
Knew how to heare, there's none knawes what to 
Compar d tethefe ftormes, death is buta quilme, — 
Hell fomewhat lightfome?the Bermudascalme. 


 'Darkneffe, lights eldeft brother, his birth-right 


Clames o’r the world, & to heaven hath ehias’d light. 
All things are one, and that one nonecan be; 
Sinee all formes, uniforme deformitié “i 

Doth covers forharwe,exceptGodfay - 
Another Fiat fhallhavé'inomoreday, = 
Soviolent, yet long thefe'furicsbe, |” (thee. 


_ That though thine abfence ftcrve me, *I-wifh not 


The 


Letters, ISI 
The Calme, 
Vr ftorme is paft, & that ftormes tyrannous rage; 
A ftupid calme, but nothing ic, doth fwage, 
The fable 1s inverted, andfarre more 
_ A block affli€s, now, then a ftroke before, 
Stormes chafe,and foon weare out themfelves,or uss 
In calmes, Heavenlaughs to fee us languifh thus. 
. As fteady’as I could with my thoughtswere, 
Smooth as thy Miftreffe glaffe, or what fhines there, 
The fea is now, and, as the Iles which we 
Seeke, when we can move, our fhips reoted bee. .. 
As water did in ftormes, now pitch runs out : 
As Lead, whena fir'd Church becomes.ene fpour. 
Aad all our beantie, and our trimme, decayes, 
Like courts removing, or like ended playes, 
The fighting place now feamens ragges{upply;, 
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And all the tackling ts a frippery eee ef 
No ule of Lanthornes ; andinoneplacelay. 4 
Feathers and dnit, today and yefterday. - 
Earths hollownefles, which the worlds lungsare, - 
Have no more winde thanthe upper valt of ayre._ 
We cannor loft friends, nor fought foes recovery. 
But Meteor-like, fave that we move noe; hover. 
Onely the Calenture rogetherdrawes- a 
Deare friends, which meet dead in great fulbes 

_And onthe hatches, as on Alears lies (mawes, 
Each one, his owne Prieft,and owne Sacrifice. 
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Who live, that miracle doe multiplie 
Where walkers in hot Ovens, doe not die, 
If in defpight of thefe, we fwim, that hath 
No mere refrefhing, than a Brimftone bath, 
~ But from the feainrothe fhip we turne, - 
Like parboy’ld wrerches, on the coales to burne 
Like Bajazet encag'd, the fheepheards {coffe, 
Or like flack-Gnew'd Sanspfon, his haire off, — 
Languith our fhips, Now asa Miriade © 
Of Ants, durft th’Emperours lov’d Snake inyade: 
The crawling Gallies, Sea-gulls, finny chips, 
Might brave our-Pinnaces,now bed-rid thips, 
Whether 2 rotten ftate, and hope of gaine, 
Or, to difufe me from rhe queafie paine - 
Of being belev'd, and loving: or the thirft 
Of honour, or faire death, out-pufht me firle 
kth A I lofe my end: for here as well as I 
Ht] WW ° A defperate-mgylive, andcoward die. ; 
1. ° Stagge, dogge, and all which from, or towards flies, 
Is paid with life, or pray, or doing dyes, 
Fate grudges.us all; and doth {ubrly lay 
A fcourge, ‘gainft which we all forget to pray, 
He that at fea praycs for more winde, as well 
 Vnder the poles may beg cold, heatin hell, _ | 
‘What are we then ? How litele more, alas, — 
Is man now, then, before he was, he was ? 
‘ Nothing; fer.as, weeare for nothing fic ; 
Chanee, or our felves {till difproportien it. 
Wehave no power, no will, no fenfe; lie, 
~ Lfhoutd not then thus feele this mifery, 
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Te S Hens, Wetton, eye 


S IR, moré than kiffes, tes sical Seidles,’ . 
For,chus friends abfent fpeak. This eafe conttenies 

The cedioufnefle of my life: But for thefe -°” 

I could ideate nothing, which could pleafe, 

But I fhould'wither in one day, and paffe' .- 

To’a bortle of Hay, that anxa lock of Graffe. 

Life isa voyage, and inourliveswayes = 

Countries, Courts; Townes are Recks, or Rettories; 

They breake or ftop all fhips, yet our ftat’s fick 

That thuugh then pitch they ftaine worle, we ra: 

If in che furtiace of the vaging line, t couch, 

Or under th’adverfe icy pole chou ping, 

Thou know’ ft ewo temperate Regions oirded i in, 

Dwell there: But oh, what refuge canft chow it - 

Parch’d in the Court, and in the countrey froten: 

Shall cities built of both extremes be chofen $ 


Can dung. or garlike be perfume ? Or can 


A Scorpion, or Torpedoture aman? 

Cities are worft of afl thtee; of all three! 7 

(O knotty nddle) each is workte ually.” 

Cities are Sepuichres; they whe dwell chet 

Are carcafes, a8 ifnone fich there were,“ 

And Courts are Theaters, where fome met slay 

Princes, fome flaves, all to one end, of one rage 

The Countrey i isa defert, where the Nurs 
ood: 


Gai ain 'd inhabits not, pai is notu ee 
There 
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There men become beafts, and prone to all evils ; 

Jn Cities blockes, and in alewd court, devils. 

As, in the firft Chaos, contufedly 

Each elements qualities were in th other three : 

So pride, luft, covetize, being feverall 

To thefe three places, yet allare in all, 

And mingled thus, their iffne is inceftuous, . 

Falfhood is denizon’d. Verzue is barbarous. 

Let no man fay there, Vertues flinty wall, 

Shall locke vice in nie, 1’ doe none, but know all. 

Men are {fpunges, which to powre out, receive: | 

Who know falfe play, rather than lofe, deceive. 

Fer in beft underitandings finne began, 

Angels finn’d frft, then devils, and then man. 

Onely perchance beatis finne not 5 wretched wee 

Are beatts in all, bue white integrieie.. 

Ithinke if men, which in thefe places live 

Durft looke in themfelves, and slcmfelves retrive, 

They, wonld like ftrangers greet themfelves, feeing 

Vropian youth, growne old Italian. (than 
-Be then thine owne home, and in thy felfe dwell; 

Inne any where 3 continuance maketh hell. 

And feeing the fnaile, which every where doth rome, 

Carryiag his owne houfe itil, ftill is as home - 

Follow (for he is eafie pac'd ) this {naile, 

Be thine owne Palace, or the world’s thy gaile. 

And inthe worlds fea doe not like corke fleepe 

Vpon the waters face; nor inthedeepe | 

Sinke like alead withoutaline: butas 

Fifhes glide, leaving no print where they paffe, 


_ Nor making found : fo, clofely chy courfe goe, . 


Let men difpute, whether thou breathe, or no: . 
a | One:y 


__ Strives to. irgeaipward, an, 


Lettergs. .' ass 


Onely ‘in this be no Galenift,. To make > 0.3; 
Courts hot ambitions wholefome, doe nostakes -; : 
A dramme of Countries dulnefle ; doe neg.adda 5+: 
Correétives, but as chymiques, purge thebads:\;; 
But, Sir, I advife not you, I rather doe a4 
Say o’r thofe leffons, which Jearm’d of yeu st i.i¢ 
When fore from Germanies {chifnyes, and lighqnes 
f France, and faire Italies faithlelnefiey. 134. + 7 
Having from thefe fuck’d all they:hadofiworth,.: 
And brought hiome that faith which you carried 
I throughly-love, But if my.felfe have won, (facthy 
_Toknow my-rules,1-hays, 3nd you,haye DONNE. 
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Le Se Hoy Gpalygig ooh 
be say ears ee uke Vet? ine AE ED ES 
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"Ho thakes the Paft, a pattern for nextyéareé, 
nee met me ' ~ a. + Grahek AFIS 
Turns no new leaf, but ftill che fame things reads, 
sara oan savy Gee aia SOA MER 
' And sialeh s his life ue like. a pair cof bea Sees] 
ae ee ee | ee re ey te 
A Palace, when tis that, which it thould bey. 
Leaves growing, and ftands fuch, or élfe decayes: 
But he which dwels there, is pee sforhe, 
ay 
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s fortune xaile 5. : 


ae 


ee ee a rere eae cae 4 
. Sohad your bedy’her morning, hath her naons, . 


And thall not better her nexe ‘change is night: 
But her fairg larger gueft, rorwhom Sun and Moone. . 
Are fparkes,and thort iv'q,clatmes anatheryighe, 
2 - nia 
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The noble Sauté By age'erowes luftier, ) 
Het upperite, and her digeftion mend; 

We hiiftnorfterve, nor hope to painper her | 
With wernens inflke, and pappe, waco theend. 


Provide you inzaker dike, Youhavefeene 
TAN bles, which ate Schools, Camps;82 Comte, 
But aske your Garhers ifyeu have née béehe 
Tnphai Gets, eo ities vo yoRt fports. 
STS RIE PN a E 
Wootd youredeenie it 'thth yout ite erbnfptant 
A @hile froin heate. Perthahde oudlandth ground 
Bearesno more wit, than ours, but yet more {cant 
Are thofe diverfions there, which here abound, 


To be a ftranger hath that benthic. - 
Wee can beginnings, but not habits choke, 
Goe, whither ? hence you ger,ifyouferget; 
New fanfics rill the) preferibe to us, are fntoake. 
Our foalé-whole chuntry’s heavé,& God her father, 
‘Into this world, cotruptions finke,is fent,- 

Yet fo much in her travaile fhe doth gather, 

_. That fe'returnes home Wifer than fhe went ; 


Ie payes yea well, ifte téach you tofpare” ‘(yours 
And triake you'aftram Gro make onctsiwks pate, 

which when her felfe the leffens in the aire, . 
You then fitft fay, ehat high chough fhe toures. 

However, keepe the lively tette youhotd’ - 


., ‘@£God, tove hit new, but feare him more, F 
ue ; oa eres 2 Ant 


Letter $o rs 7. 


And in yeurshemonars thinks whatyeuteld, 
And promis d him, amotawg prayer belare,. 


Let falfhood like a difcord anger you, © 
Bile ho netifroward.: Butwhydogltouch: |... 
Things, ef which aoneisinypar prasule news. 
And Tables, or frujterenchersteaghasmych, 


But thus I make yowkeepe your'promife Sir. 
Ridiag | had yeu, though yay fill flay'd there, 
Andia.tketi thoughts, alsbouga yeu-nevarfarre,  - 

You came with me to Micham, and are here. 
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To Ak Rowland Weedward;:,. 
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Li« one who’in her third widdowhood deth pro- 


Her felfea Numn¢e, vyed $q retireddeffe, .. ¢ fefle 
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Betroth’dxo no'one Ais, hose Adulerad gid. 
Omiflions of gecd; ull,.as il deeds bees a t Rtg: gers 
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For thdtigh £0 tus it feerte burligheand thin, : ib 
Yet ifthof€ faichfull feales, where God thiaies in 
Mens workes, vanine fa jee as much as Be. 


Ss aa a ig “t 


Ifour {ules have ftaintd heir rt whiney yet wee. 
May choath them with faith; and deare hoaeftie, 
WhiclrGad imputes as nativepuritie. ) 6+ 2 '. 


_ There is H6 Vertue, burReligion, te 
Wife, yaliint; ober; juft, arenames, hictrn none. 
Want; hich? want nowy nee cover esr 


oT heen ye ie yee Ceo tate (>; 


Seeke we then our 1 felves in our felves ; . for as 
Men force the Sunne with much more force to pafle, 
By gathering his beames.with a Chriftall glafle 5 : 


So wee ( ifsvesinto eur felves will curte, 
Blowing our {parkes of vertue ) may out-burne 


The ftraw which doth about our hearts hans 
18 abs HG ee - 


You know; Phyfitianss swheti they: would infiae 7 
Into any “byte the Soules Of Simplus, ufe: fo. 
Places, where, they may lie ftill warme, to chufe : 


ray : “ah gK yy ad ff. . 
0 Bi eds ester hts, SER I ye 8 seas, Tod ee 


So So workesYeiredaelte’ ints; Forome:leccy ” 
Giddy: atkbbe every where, a hemes si 3 
Such freedome doth a banifhment become. | 

met SITE ond ben tag ode 2 
We are bug Sarmers of out felves, yetmayy 30 
Jf we can ftoctcour felves; andishtive, uplayert: °° 
Much, mich good treafure for the great rent day. 


et Manure 


Letters... — 59. 
Manure thy felfé:chen, to thy felfe bé’approv’d, 
And with vaine outward things be no more mow'd, | 
Buc to-knaw that I love thee'and would be lov'd, | - 
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To St Henry Wootten, : 
PyEr’s no more newes sthan vertue, *] may as well 
Tell you Cadtss,or Saint ALichaels tales, as tell 
That vice doth here habitually dwell. 


Yet, as to get ftomachs, we walke up and downe, - 
And toyle tofweeten reft:.fo, may God frowne, 
If, but co leath both, haunt Coure, or Towne. 


For, here, no one is from th’extremitie 
Of vice, by any other reafon free, ee. D 
But that che next to him, ftill, is worfe chan he, _ 


In this worlds warfare, they whom rugged Fate, 
(Gods Commiffary, ) doth fo throughly hate, 
As in’the Courts Squadron to marfhall their ftate : 


if they ftand arm’d with feely. honefty, ead 
With withes, prayers, and neat integritie,. 
Like Indians ‘gainft Spanifh hofts they be. 


_ Sufpitious beldneffe to this place belongs, ce 
And to haveas many eares as all have tongues 3: 


Tender to know, tough to acknowledge wrongs-. 
— L4 Beleeve 


160  «Paemss,. | 

Beleevé me fir, in my youths Biddick dayas>. -.- 
When to be like che Court was 2 praife, 
Playes-were net fo like Courts,as Courts ike playes, 
. Then let us at thefe mimique antiques jealt,. 

. Whole deepeft projects, and egregious gefts 

Are but dull Morals of a game gt Ghefls. 


But now ‘tis incongruitie to f{mile, | 
Therebore:L end ;and bid farewell awhile; 
At Cams:tiongh from Court, were the heeter flile. 


i 
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1, Ae Mee Gopmielfe of Bedford 
MADAM, 2 oc, Pe 
R Eafon is our Soulesiekt band, Faith her right, 

* By phefe we reath divinitie, that’s you; 
Their loves who have the blefling of yeur light, 
Grey from their reafon, mitre frona faire faith arew, 


But as, although 4 fquansiekt-bandedneie. . 
Be'nngracious, yet we cannot want that hand : 

So would I, (not to ehcreale, but’ to exprale gees 
My faith ) as 1 becleeve,foundesfand,- =. 


Therefore I fludy you firft in your Saints, 
Thofe friends whos ‘yder-eladion gliriges; 
Then i your deeds, aiccedies and reftraines, ee + 
And what you reade,and what your felis dovife,, 3 
oe. | tin ut 


| Letters, - 16{ 
: But foone, the reafons why you'are lev'd by alf, 
Grow infinite, and fo paffe reafons reach, 

Then backe againe to implicite faith I fall, 

And reft on what the Catholique voyce doth teach ; 


T hat: you are good: and net one Heretique 

Denies it; if he did, yet you are fo, eS aes 

For, rockes; which high to fenfe deepe-ronted fick, 
Waves wafh, nee Mndestning| Hor paced 


In eve ching there naturally growes::. ' 
A Ballamum to keepe it freth,and ROW, 
If'cwere not injur’d by exerinfique bowen ia 
Your birth and beautie are this balme i in yOu, 


ee “wr 


But, you of Learning and religi ion: ce 
And vertste,.’and fiuch ingredients, have mada 

A Mithridate, whofs operation 2 

Keepes off; or Sunes s Wha canke doneoribid. 


Yet, chis is not your phyfi x, but your food, 


A diet fic for you; foryouarehere 3 


The firft ged Angel, fince the worlds frame flecd, 
| That ever didi in womans thape appeare, 


Since yon are then Gods mafterpeece, and fe: 

His Factor for aur toves; doe asyodogy «| 

Make your returne home gracious; and beftow 

This lifeoushar ; fomake enelifeofrwe... - : > 
For fo God helpe-mes't auld nat miffe you thera 
i a oo whieh; chu ane casa sig ue 

; er 


ft i! 

1 ir 

! ft 
bi 


aL, = sae ed = es 
Sines An ae Peer fea 
; = ene — et des 


Poems, 


* . “eo 
a eae ; , Oe ee at , poe ; 
a 5 Or a . ‘. 
Catt 


"GG phe Connteffe of Bedford, - 


MAD AM, L. * 4 a ee 
V7 Ouhave'refin'd me, andto worthieft things . 
Vertue, Art, Beautic, Fortune; now I fee 
Rareneffe, or ufe, not nature value brings: 
And fuch, as they are circumftane’d, they bee: 
Twoills cam nere fore us, fin t’excufe 5 | 
But of cwo geod things we may leave and chufe. 


Thereforeat Court, which is not vertues clime, 
Where a tranfcendent height, (as, lowneffe mee ) 
Makes her not be, or not fhow: all my rime . 
Your vertues challenge, which there rareft bee ;. 
For, as:darke texts need notes : there fome muft be 
_ Toufher vertue,and fay, Thess ts fhe, 


‘So inthe countrey‘is beatie, To this place 
"You are the feafon, (Madam) you the day, — 
’Tis but a grave of {pices, till yeur face 


Exhale them, and a thick clofe bud difplay. (fhrines | 


Widow’d and reelus’d elfe , her fweets fhe’en- 

As China, when the Sunne at Brafill dines, . ~ 
Out from yeur chariot, morning breaks at night, 
And falfifies\béth computations fo; 9° 
Since a new-world doth rife here from yotr light, 
We your new ereatures, by new recknings goc. - 


/ 


Letters. - 163. 
This fhowes:that yowfrouvnature loathiyfttay, © 
‘That fuffer notan Artificidltday, 2 icc es 


¢ 


In this you have made the Court the Antipodes, 
And wilkdyour Delegate,‘the vulgar fimne, -'. 
To doe prophane autumnallofices, i. | 
Whil’ft here to you, we facrificers runne ; 
Aod whether Priefts sor Organs, you wee'obey, - : 
We found your influence, and your Didtates fay. 


‘Yet to that Deitie whieh dwelsinyou,:. 
Your vertuous Soule, I new'not facrifice ; 
Thefe are Pevirsons, and aot Hymnes. they fue - 
But that | may furvay the edifice. ; 
In all Religions as much care hath bin . 
Of Temples frames,and beautie,‘as Rites within, 


As all which goe to Rome, doe not thereby, : 
Efteeme religions, and hold faftthebeft, = 
But ferve difcourfe, and. curiofity,, 2. 
With that which doth religion but inveft, 
And fhug‘th’entangling labyrinthsef Schaols,. ©. 
And make it.wit,. to thinke the wifer footes: 


Soin this pilgrimage] would behold © 0: :-'. 
You as you are Vertues' Temple, not as fhe, - 
What wals of tender chriftall ber enfold, - 
What eyes, hands, bofome, her pure Altars be, 

And after this furvay, oppofe to all 
__Babblers of Chapels, you th’Efeuriall, 


Yee 
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Yer nefiag cenfterate, bus mesrly'as fairos: :: - 


On thefe I caft a lay and couatrey eye. - nee 

Of paft and fingre tronics » which ere rare, 

1 find ytuall veaard,-and praphéfie: 2060 s00 20 
Purge but the booke of Fate, thatitadmid:..:-. 

No fad nor guile legends, yewarex.: 9 

If goed and Jovely-were not one, of bors 

Yau were.the tranfcript, and originall,, 23.2 .. 

The Elements, the Parent and the Growth | 

And every peece of you,is worth their All, 2 
So’intire are all your deeds, and you, that you | 
Mutt doe che fame chingsfill: you cannettwo. 


But thefe (asniee thinne Scheole divinitie _ 

Serves herefie co furder or repreffe ) 

Tafte of Poetique rage, or flatterie, 

And need not, where all hearts one truth profeffe; - 
Oft'from new proofs,and new phrafe,new doubts 
As ftrange attire alters chomen weknow. (grnw 


Leaying then bafie praife, and allappeale,; =. | 
To highes Courts, fenfes detreeigtrue, © = 
The Mine, the Magazine; the common-weale, 
The ftory of beaune’; in Twicknam is,andyot. 

Who hath feen one,would both; As,whohathbin 


In Paradife, would fcekethe Cherubins 
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a ae mous 7D ce as a 
ToS. Edward Herbert, ab Lert erbirs of 
Cherbwry, being atthe age of tadjerss | 
5 fae tea ae gs nie: ms 
DM Anis 2 lumpe, where all bealts tneaded be, 
Wifdome takes him an Atke where otf avers 

" The foole, in whom thefe beafts doe tive we jatre, - 


Is {port to'others, aad Theater,’ 
Nor {capes he fo, butis himfelfe their ae 
All which was man i hits, is exe away, i. 
And new his bealts én Ghé diicther Red j i. 
Yet couple in anger, andrew thontters Breed, 
How happy’is he, whictr hath due piace ativntd - 
To his beafts; and difeforefted his thinde >): a, 
_ -Empal’d bittifelfe to-kegpe- ches out, not i eee 
Can fow, and dares truft cornt, where they have bins 
Can ufe his horfé, poate, wolfe, and every bealt, ° 
And 9s hot Affe himfeiero sticheret 
Elfe, mah tot onely isthe heard uffwine, 
But he's thefe devilstoo; whieh didineline c: *. 
Them to an headlong yape: and made therm wares 
For man cah adde Weithe.to Neavens headiatcurts, 
As Soules(they fay ) by our firft touch, take in 
The poyfonous tin@ure of Originall finne, 
So, to the punithments which God doth fling, 
Qur apprehenfion contributes the fting. 
0 us, as to his chickins. he duth caft 
Hemlocke, and we as men, his hemlocke tafte. 
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~ We doe infufe to what he meant for meat, 


Corrofiveneffe, or intenfe cold or heat. 

For, God no fuch {pecifique poyfon hath  - 
As kils men know not how; his fierceft wrath 
Hath no antipathy, buemay begood =: + | 


Acleaft for phyfick, if nog for our food, | 


Thus mah, chat might be’his pleafure; is his tod, 
And is his devill, that might be his Ged, 


Since then‘our bufinefleis,toreCtifie = = = «=. 


Nature, te what fhe was; we're led awry | :. 


By them, whe man tous ip jitele fhow, | 21... -. 


Greater than due, no.forme we can beftow.. |. - 
~ On him;-for mahinro himfelfecanidraw: .-.-- 

All: All his faith can fwallow,’or reafon chay, - : 
Allehat is fill’d and all.chat.which doth fill,:,¢ +: 


“4 


5 


vas 


All the round world, to man'js buta pill,» - 


In alkie workes not, butitisinall 
Poyfonous; or purgative; or cordiall. 
Fer, knawledge kindles Galentures in fome, _ 
And is to others jey Opinss,:;. >: ae 
As braveas true, is that profeflion 


< Q 


Which you doe ufe to make;.that you know. man. 


This makes it credible, you have dwelt upon. -. 
All worthy bookes; and now. are fuch an one, . 
Adtions are Authors,.and.of thofe ip you . 

Your friends.finde every day amartofnew.. 
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as ee ee, 
- Tathe Connteffe of Bedford.’ 


T *Have written then, when you writ,feem’d tome 
Wort of {pirituall vices, Simony : 
~ And not t’have written then, feemes litele leffe 
Than wortft of civill vices, thanklefneffe. 
In this, my doubt I feem’'d loath to confeffe, 
In that, I feem’d to thunne beholdingneffe, 
But "tis not fo, nothings, as Iam, may 
Pay all they have, and yet have all to pay. : 
Such borrow in their payments, and owe more 
By having leave to write fo, than befere, 
Yet fince rich mines in barren grounds, are fhowne, 
May not I yecld (not gold but) coale or ftone > 
Temples were not demolifh’d, though prophane: 
Here Peters Loves, there Pas/hath Dian’s Fane. 
So whether my hymnsyou admit or chufe, . 
In me yow have hallowed a Pagan Mufe, 
And denizend a ftranger, who mif-taught 
By blamers of the times they mard, hath fought 
Vertues in corners, which now bravely doe 
“Shine in the worlds beft part, or all It; you. 
have beene told, that vertue’in Courticrs hearts 
Suffersan Oftracifme,anddeparts. 2...” 
Profit,eafe, fitneffe, plenty, bid icgoe, _ 
But whither, onely knowing you, | know; 
Your, or you vertue, two vaft ufes ferves, 
Itranfomes ome fexe, and one Court preferves; 
7 . - Theres 
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There’s nothing bue your worth, which being trué, 
Isknowne to any other. net to you. ie 
And you ean never know it; To admit 

No knowledges of your worth, is fome of it, 

But fir <o you, your praifes difcords bee, 

Stoop others ills, co meditate with mee, 

Oh! to confeffe we know roc what we fhonld, | 

Is halfe excufe; we know not what we would. 
Lightneffe depreffeth us, emptineffe fils, 

We {wear and faint, yet ftilf goe downe the hils. 

As new Philofophy arrefts cheSunne, 

And bids the paflive earth abour it runne, 

So we have dull'd our minde, ic hath no ends - 
Onely the bodie’s bufie,and pretends. _ | 
As dead low earth ectlipfes and controules 

The quick high Moone: fo doth the body, Sonles, 
Innone but us, are fuch mixt engines found, 

As hands of double office: For,theground = 
Wetill with them; and them to heaven we raile ; 


Who prayer-leffe labours, or, without this, Sih : 


Doth but one half thae’s none; He which (aid, Ploxgh 


And looke not back, to looke up doth allow. . 
Good feed ee, andoftobeves — | 
The feyles difeafe, and into cockle ftrayes. 
Let the mindes thoughts be but tranfplanted fo, 
Into the body, and baftardly they grow. 
What hatecould hurt our bodies like our love ? 
We but no forraigne tyrants could remove, 
Thefe notingtay’d, butinbornedignities — 
Caskets of foules - Temples, and Palaces: 
For, bodi-s fhall from death redeemed bee, 
Soules but preferv’d, borne naturally free < 
eee Se As 
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_ Buc I muftend this letter, though itdoe * 


"With cordiall vertue, your knowne nouriftiment. 
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As men to our prifens now, foulesto us are fent, 
Which learne yice there,and come in innocent, 
Firft feeds of every creature are in us, 
What ere the world hath bad, orprecions, 
Mans body ¢an produce, hence hath it beene(feene: 
That ftones, wormes, frogs, and {nakes in man are 


- But who ere faw, though nature can worke fo, . 
' That pearle, or gold, or corne in man did grow 2 


We have added to the world Virgiaia,'and fent. - 
Two new farres lately co the firmament ¢:..: 
Why grudge we us (not heaven ) the dignitie | | 
T'increafe with eurs chofe faire fonles company ? 
Stand on two truths, neither is true toyou, ~ Fi 
Vertue hath fome perverfenetfe , For fhee wil. 
Neither beleeve her good, nor others ill, 

Even in you vertues belt paradife, * © 
Vertue hath fome, but wife degrees of vice, : 

Too many vertues, or too auch’ of one 
Begets in you unjult fufpicion. | 

And ignorance of vice, make vertuc leffe, ~ | 
Quenching compaffion of our. wretchednefle.. — 


- But thefe:are riddles ; {ome afperfion | 
of vice becontes well fomecomplexion. © 
~ Stacefmen purge vice with vice, and may corrode 
‘The bad with bad, a {pider with a toad : | 


For fo, ill.-thrals not chem buetheyeame ill 
And make her doe much good againft her will, 
Buc in your Common-wealth or world in yous 
Vice hath no office, er geod worke to.dee.: >. 
Take then no vicious purge, butbe concent. _ 


@ 
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Zo the Connteffe of Bedford. 
| On New-yeares day, 


THs twilight of two yeares, not paft nor next, 

Some embleme is of me, or I of this, 

Who (Meteor-like, of ftuffe and forme perplext, 
whole what and where, in difputation is, ) 
If I fhould call me any thing, fhould miffe. 


I fumme the yeares, and me, and finde me noe 
Debtor to th’old, nor Creditour to th’new, 

_ That cannot fay, My.thankes I have forget, 

Nor truft I this with hopes, and yet {care¢e true. 

This bravery is firice thefe times fhew'd me you. 


In recompence I would fhew future times (fuch, 
~ What you were, and teach them to urge towards 
Verfe embalmes vertue ;’and Tombes,or Thrones of 
Preferve fraile tranficory fame,asmuch (rimes, 

As fpice doth bodies from corrupt aires touch, 


Mine are fhort-liv'd ; the tinQure of your name 
_ Creates in them, but diffipates as faft, 
New fpirits ; for, trong agents with thefame ss 
Force that doth warme and cherith us, dee wafte ;. 
Kept hot witk {trong extracts, no bodies laft : _ 


- 


So 
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So, my verfe built of your juft praife, might want 
Reafen and likelihood, the firmeft Bate, : 
And made of miracle, now faith isfcant,; _ 
Will vanifh foone, and fo poffeffe no place, 
And you, and it:too much grace might difgrace; 


- When all (as truth commands affent ) confeffe ef 


Alf rath of-you, yet they will doubr how I 

(One corne of one low anthils duit, andleffe,) 
Should name knew or expreffe a thing fohigh, 
And (rotaninch )'meafureinfinitie, °° 

I cannot tell them, nor my felfe,noryou, | 
But leave, left truch b'endangerd by my praife, 

And turne to God, who knewes I thinke this true,- 
And ufeth oft, when fuch a heart mif-fayes, . 
Te make it good, for, fuch a praifer prayes. 


He will beft teach you, how you thould lay ouc , _ 
His ftocke of beantie, learning, favonr, blood; 

He will perplex fecuritie withdogbt, ( you good, 
And cleare thofe dowbts;hide from you,and fhew 
And fo increafe your appetiteandfood; == 


He will teach you, that good and bad have not 
One latitiide in cloyfters, arid in Court, 
Indifferent there the greatcft {pace hath got, | 
Some pitty’is not good there, fome vaine difport; 
_ On this fide, fin, with that place may compert. 


Yet he ashe beunds feas, will fixe your houres, 
Which pleafure, and delight may notingrefle; _ 
ea Ma | And 
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And though whae none elfe loft, be trulieft yours, 
He will make you, what you did not, pofleffe, 
By ufing others, net vice. but weakneife. ; 


He will make you {peake truths, and credibly, 
And make you doubt that others doe net fo: 

He will previde yeu keyes,and lockes,tofpie, — 
Aud {cape {pies, to gead erds, and he will fhow 

_ What you may nee acknowledge, what not know. 


For your owae confcievee, he gives innocence, 
But for your fame, a difcreet warineffe, 

And (though to {cape, then to reveng: offence - 

_ Be better, )he fhewes beth, andtoreprefia 
Jey, when your face {wels,fadneffe when ts leffe. 


From need of teares he will defend your foule, 
** Ormakea rebaptizing of one teare ; 
He canage, (that’s, he will not)dif-inroule 
Your names and when with ative jay we-heare 
This pravace Gofpell then ts eur New Yeare. 


ethene Bangin 


MADAM, = 
Mare Gods Image ; Eve, to mans was made, 
Nor finde we that God breath’d a foule in her» 
Canons willnor Church functions you invade, 
_ Nor lawes te civall office you preferre, 


pr. 
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¢ 
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¢t : : t 

\ Who vagrant tranfitery Comers fees; | 
Wonders becaufe they are rare ; Bat 4 néw ftarre 
hofe motion with the firmament agrees, 

| Is miracle; for’, there, nd new things ares 

f . a ea A ee rs 

roth woman fo perchance mildd innocence , 


A feldome esmet is, but dive good 
A miracle, which reafon fcapes, and fenfe s 
' For, Arcand Nature this ihehem withftedd, 


| As fuch 4 Starre, the Wapiled toview ~~ ee 

aan The thanger-cradied infdnt; Ged below. : 

By vertues beames/( by fame deriv’d from you ) 
May apt fonles, and the worft may verrite ktiow. 


} Ifthe worlds age, and death beargued well ¢ bend, 

- By the Sunnes fall, which now téewards earth doth 

Then we might feare that vertue, fince fhee fell 
Solow as woman, fhould be neare her end. 


But fhe’s not ftoop’d, but rais’d; exil’'d by men 
She fied to heaven, that’s heavenly things, that’s 

She was in all men thinly featter'd then, (you, 
But now a maffe conttatted inafew. 9 


’ "Shee guilded us: but you are gold atid She, 

Informed us, but tranfubflantistesyot, 

Soft difpofitions which duétilebee, 
Elixarfike, fhee makes soe cleane, but new, 


a Though you a wifes and trechers fate retaine, a 
Tis not as svomian, for aflarenot{o;  - | 


é 
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But vertue, having made you vertue,’isfaine. 
_. J’adhere in thefe names, her and you to fhow, 


Elfe, being alike pure, we fhould neither fee,. 
As, water being into airerarifi’d 

Neither appeare, till in one cloud they.be, 
So, for our fakes, you doe low names abide ; 


Taught by great conftellations,( which being fram’d, 


Of the moft farres, take low names, Crab,& Bull, 


When fingle planets by:the gods are nam‘d ) 


You coyet nog great names, of great things full, 


So-you,as woman,one doth comprehend . 
And in the vaile of kindred others fee ; 

To fomeyou are reveal'd, asina friend, - , | 

 Andas a vertuous Prince farre off, to me, 


- To whom, Becaufe from you all vertues flow, 
And ’tis not none, to dare contemplate you, 
I, which doe fo, as your true fubje&t owe 
“ $ome tribute for that, fo thefe tines are due, | 
If yeu can thinke thefe flatceries, they are, _ 
For then your judgement is below my praife, 
If they were fo, oft, flatceries worke a; farre, 
As Counfels,and as farre th’endeavour raife, 


_ Somy.ill reaching yeq might there grow good, 
But [ remaine a poyfoned fotintaine fill . 
And not your beauty, vertue, knowledge, blood 
Are more above all flatterie, than my will. F 
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A dif T flateer any, ’tis not you 


But my owne judgement, who did long agoe 
Pronounce, that all thefe praifes fhould be true, 
And yertue fliould your beautie,’& birth outgrow. — 


Now that my prophefies are all fulfill’d, | 

~ Rather chen God fhould not be honouwr'd too, 

And all thefe gifts confefs’d, which he inftill’d, — 
Your felfe were bound to fay chat which I doe. 


So I, but your Recorder am in this, 
Or mouth ,and Speaker of the univerfe, . 

A minifteriall Notary,for tis __ =. 
Not I, but you an fame, ghat make this verfe. _ 


Twas your Prophet in your yonger dayes,. . ; 
And now your Chaplaing, God in you to praife, - 


an 


To MW. 


Att haile {weet Post,more full of more ftrong fire, 
Then hath or thall enkindle my dull {pirie, 
]lov’d what nature gavé thee, but thy meric 
Of wit and art I love not, but admire; 
Who have before or hall write after thee, 
Their workes, though toughly laboured, will bee 
Like infancy or age to mans firme ftay, 
Or earely and late twilights to mid-day, 

| Me Men 
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Men fay, and truely, that they better be 
Which be envy’d than pittied : therefore I, 
Becaufe I with thee beft, doetheeenvie: — 

‘ O wouldft chou by hke reafon, pitty me, 

But care not for me,I, thatever was . 

In Natures, and in fortunes gifts, alas, 

( Butfor thy grace got in the Mufes Schoole) 
A Monfterand abeggar,amafoole, = | 


Oh how I grieve, that late-borne modefty 
Hath got fuch roet itt ¢afie waxen héarts, (parts 
That men may‘not themfelves , their owne goed 
Extoll, without {afpectof farqucdrie, 
For, but thy felfe,no fubje@ can befound . - 
Worthy thy quill, nor any quill refound 
~ Thy. worke but thitte /Héw good it weré-to fee |. 
A Poem ifi thy praifé; and wrie by chee: 
Now if this fong be too’harth for rime, yet, as 
The Painters bad god made a good devill, 
’Twill be good profe, although the verfe be evill. 
If thou forget the rime.4s thow doft paffe, © 
Then write, then I may follow, and fo bee 
Thy debter, thy’eccho, thy foyle, thy zanee. | 
I fhall be thought (if mine like thine fhape ) — 
Allthe. worlds Lyon, though I.be thy Ape. . 


<~< —-- —_- 
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To M.TW, | 


‘ 


H Aft thee harfh verfe.asfaft as thy lame meafure _ 
Will give thee leave,to him; My pain, & pleafure 


-l have given thee,and yet thou art too weake, 


Feet and a reafoning foule, and tongue to fpeake. 
Tell him, all queftions, which men have defended - 
Both of the place and paines of hell, are ended; 

And ’tis decrecd, our hell is but privation 

Of him, at leaft in this earths habitation : 


' And ‘tis where [ am, where in every ftreee 
. Infe&tions follow,.overtake,and meet, 


Live I ordie, by you my love is fent, 
You are my pawnes, or elfe my Teftament. 
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1. . JoMTw.. 


PRegnane again with th’old ewins Hope,and Feare, 


Ofc have (askt for thee, both how and where 
Thou wert, and what my hopes ofletter$ were, <— 


As in ottr ftreets flie beggers narrowly : 
Watch motions ofthe mvers handoreye, 
And evermore conceive fome hope thereby: 

| And 


- 


And now thy Almesis given, thy letter'is read, 


The body rifen againe, the which was dead, 
And thy poore ttarveling bountifully fed, 


After this banquet my Soule doth fay grace, 

And praife thee for'it, and zealoufly embrace 

Thy love, though I thinke thy love in this cafe 
To beas gluttons,which fay midft their meat; 
They love that beft of which they moft doe eat. 


jacerte, 


Aron from hence my lines and I depart, 
Iro my foft ftill walkes, ae to my Heart ; 
Ito the Nurfe, they tothe child of Art ; 


Yet as a firme houfe, though the Carpenter 
Perith, doth ftand: as an Embaffadour 
Lyes fafe, how e’r his King be in danger : 


So, though t Janguith, preft with Melancholy 5 
My verfe, the ftrié&t Map of my mifery, 
Shall live to fee that, for whofe want I die, 


- Therefore! envy ‘Newiand dee repent, 


That from unhappy me, things happy’are fent; 
Yet as a Picture, or bare Sacrament, i 7 
Accept thefe lines, and if in them there be 


Merit of love, beftew that love on me. 7 
: g 
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Te M.C.R. 


T Hy friend, whom thy deferts to thee enchaine, 
Vrg'd by this unexcufable occafion 

Thee and the Saint of his afteCtion | 
Leaving behinde, doth of both wants complaine. 
And let the love | beare to both fuftaine 

No blot nor maime by this divifion, 

Strong is this love which jes our hearts in one, | 
And ftrong that love purfi’d with amorous paine ; 
Buc though befides thy felfe | leave behinde 

Heavens liberall, and the thrice faire Sunne, 

Gajng to where fterv’d winter aye doth.wonne, 


_ Yet,loves hot fires which martyr my fad minde, 


Doe fend forth {calding fighes,which have the Are 
To mele all Ice, buethat which walls her heart. 


4 


Te AMA58,2B. 


Thou which to fearch out the {ecret parts 
Ofthe India, or rather f'aradife 
Of knowledge, haft with ceurageand advice 
Lately launch’d into the vaftSea of Arts, 
Difdaine no: in thy conftant travelling 


To do as other Voyagers,and make 
| Some 
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Some turnes inte leffe Creekes, and wifely take 
Frefh water at the Heliconian {pring ; | 
I fing not, Siren like, to tempe; for | 
Am harfh, nor as thofe Schifmatiques with you, | 
which draw all wits of good hope to their crew; { 
But feeing in you bright fparkes of Poétry,. 
J, chought I broughtno fuelf, had defire 
With thefe Articulate blafts to blow the fre. 


‘ 


To MBB } 


$ not thy facred hanger of {cience % _— 
Yer fatisfy'd, ts not thy braines rich hive t 


_ Falfill’d with honey which chou doft derive 
From the Arts {piries and their Quinteffenve 3 
Then weane thy felfc at laff, and thee wichdraw a 
From Cambridge thy old narfe, and,as the reft, f 
Here toughly chew, and fturdily digeft ! 

Thimmenfe vaft volumes of our common law ; 

And begin foone, left my griefe grieve thee too, : 
Which is, that thas which [ fhould have begun _ 
In my youths morning, now Jate muft be done ; | 

And I, as Giddy Travellers, muft doe, ( 
Which ftray or fleepe all day, and having left/poft | 
Light and ftrength, darke and tir’d muft then ride | 


Ifthou unto thy Mafe be married, 4” | 
Embrace herever,ever multiply,’ 3 | 
_Befarre from me that ftrange Adultery i 

| 


we 
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To tempt thee, and procure her widdowhood, 
My ourfe, (for I had one ) becatfe I’m cold, 
Divore'd her felfe, checaufe heing in me, 
: That] can take no new in Rigamye, | 


- Not my will onely, bug power doth withhald, 


Hence cones it that thefe Rimes which never had 
Mother, want matter, and they onely have 
A little ferme, the which their Father gave, . 
They are prophane, imperfeét, oh, too bad 
- Ta be counted Children of Poetry 
Except confirm'd and Bifbeped by chee, 


To MARY, 


{ gh. “tn 
F, as mine is, thy life a lumber be, (me, 
Seeme, when thou read’ft thefe lines, ta dreame o£ 
Never did Merpheus nor his brother weare 
Shapes fo like thofe Shapes , whem they would ap- 
Asthis my letter is like me, for it - (peare, 
Hath my rame, words, hand, feet, heart,mindeand = 


_ eis my deed of gift afmetethee, — (Wit; 


Itis my Will, my felfe the Legacie. 

So thy retyrings I love. yea enyid, 

Bred in thee by a wife melanchely, | 

That I rejoyee, that unto wherethow art, 
Though I ftay here, | can thus fend my heart, 
As kindly as any enamored Patient 

His Pidture to his abfent Love hath fent. - 


atl 
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All newes I thinke fooner reach chee than me ; | 
Havens are Heavens, and Ships wing’d Angels be, 
The which both Gofpell , and fterne threatnings 


Guianaes harveft is nipt in the {pring, — (brings 


"I feare; And with us (‘me thinkes.) Fate deales fo ~ 
As with the Iewes guide God did; hedid fhow  _ 
Him therich land, but barr’d his entry in, 
Our flowneffe is our punifhnient and finne, 
Perchance, thefe Spanith bufineffes being done ; 
Whichas the earth between thé Moon and Sunze 
Eclipfe thelight which Guiana wouldgive, 
Our difcontinued hopes we fhall retrieve : 
But if (as All ch’All muft ) hopes fmoak away, . 
Is not Almighty’ Vertue an India ? 


If men be worlds, there is in every one 

Some thing to anfwerin fome proportion _ 

‘All the worlds riches : and in good men, this 
Vertue, ottr formes forme, and our foules foule is, 


Te MM, 1. 


F that fhort Roll of friends writ'in my heart =a 


Which with thy name begins, fince their depart, 
Whether in the Englith Provinces they be, _ 
Or drinke of Po, Sequan, or Danubie a _ 
There's none that fometime greets us not, and yet 

- Your Trent is Lethe’, that paft,us you forget. 
You doe net duties of Societies, = 


If 
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If from th’embrace of a lov’d wife yourife, (fields, 
View your fat beafts, ftretch’d Barnes, and labour'’d 
Eate, play, ride, take all joyes which all day yeelds, 
And then againe to your imbracements poe: __ 
Some houres on us your friends, and fonie beftow 
Vpon your Mufe,elfe both we thall repent, — 

- I thar my love, fhe that her guifts on you are fpent, 


( 
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To ALI.P. 


Bret are your North parts, for all this longtime 
My Sun 1s with you,cold and darke’is our Clime; 
Heavens Sun,which ftaid fo long from us this yeare, 
Staid in your North(I thinke ) for fhe was there, 
Aad hither by kinde nature drawne from thence, 
Here rages chafes and threatens peftilence , 
Yet I, as long as fhe from hence doth ftay, 
Thinke this no South, no Sommer, nor no day, 
With thee my kinde and unkiade heart is runne, 
There facrifice it to that beaureous Sunne: 
So may thy paftures with their flowery feafts, 
As fuddenly as Lard, fat thy leane beafts. ; 
So may thy woods sp tar ,yet éver.weare 
A greene, and( when fhe lift ) a golden haire $ 
Somay all chy fheep bring forth Twins, and fo 
In chafe and race may thy horfe all out-goe ; 
sp may thy loveandcouragene’r becold; 
y Son ne’r Ward; Thy lov’d wife ne'r feem old; . 
Bue maift chou with great things, and them attaine, - 
As thou tell’ft her, and:none but her my paine. | 


To E.of D.with fixe boly Sonets. 


SE E Sir, how as the Suns hot Mafculine fame 
~ Begets {trange creatures on Niles durty flime, 

In me, your fatherly yet lufty Ryme (fame; 
(Fer, thefe fongs are their fruits ) have wrought the 
But though the ingendring force from whence they 

Be ftrong enough, and nature dothadmit (came 
Seven to be borne at once; { fend as yer 
| But fixe; they fay, the feventh hath ftill fome maime; 
I choofe your judgement which the fame degree 
Doth with her fifter, your invention, held, 
As fire thefe droffie Rymes to purifie, 
Oras Elixartochangethemtogold. — , 
~You are that Alchymift which alwaieshad (bad, 
- Wit, whofe one fparke tould make good things of 


Te Sir H.W. at bis going Ambaffadony 

| to Venice, oe 
Fter thofe reverend papers »Wholefouleis 
Our good and great Kings lov’d hand and fear'd 


By which to you he derives much of his | (oame . 


_And (how. he may) makes you almeft the fame, 


An cheie lat Furnace, in AGiide 5 
; N 
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A Taper ofhis Torch, a copie writ 


Froat his Originall, and afairebeame 
Of the fame warme, and dazelling Sunne, though ic 
Mutt in another Sphere his vertue ftreanne : 


- After thofe learned papers which your hand 


_ Hath Ror'd with notes of ufe and pleufure tea, 
From which rich treafury you may command 
Fit macec? whether you will write os deci. 


f 
After thefe loving papers which friends fend ,. 
_ With gied griefe to your Sea-ward fteps, farewell, 
Which thicken on you now, as prayers afcefd | 


To heaven in troopes at’a good mans pafling. bell: 


Admit this honeft Paper, and allow 

_ Itfuch an audience as your felfe would aske 

What you mutt fay at Venice this meanes now, 
And hath for natare whet pou have for teske, 


To fweare rach love, not tobe chang'd before : 


_ Honour alone will te your fortune fits... 
Nor fhall I then honour your fortune, more | 
Thea I have done your noble-wamitgewis, 


But ‘tis am vafiet load ( chougit both oppreife } i ia 
_ To want, then poverne greatoefle. far we din: . 


"In that, our owne and onely bufineffe, | 


In this We matt for others vices care, ee ; 
Tis therefere well yotirtpities wow nre plao'd oy 
which 
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Which fits them (Schooles and Courts and warres .’ 
_ Totouch and teft in any beft degree. — (o’rpaft. 


Forme,(iftherebefuch athingasI) =. 
Fortune ( if there be fuch a thing as the ) 

Spies that I beare fo well her tyranny, | : 

That the thinkes nothing elfe fo fit for mee. 


Bue though hee part us : to heare my oft prayers 
| For your increafe, God is as ne'r me here; _ 
And to fend you what I fhall begge, his ftaires 
~ Inlengch and eafe are alike every where, 


To M.M.H, 


M43 paper ftay, and grudge not here to burne 

With all thofe fonnes whom thy braine did 

At leaft lie hid with me, till chou returne (create, « 
To rags againe, which is thy native ftate. 


What though thou have enough unwerthineffe 
To come unto great place as others doe, j 
That’s much, emboldens, puls, thrufts I confeffe, ~ 
But ’tis not all, thou fhouldit be wicked too. 


And, that chou canft not learne, or not of me. 
Yerthou wilt goe, Goe, fince thou goeft to her 
Who lacks burfaules to be a Prince,forfhe,- 
_ Truth, whom they dare not pardon,dares preferre. 
a 5 


ut 


a 


ick (ea alam 


_ any 


Letters. - 187 


But when thou com’‘ft to that perplexing eye . . 
Which equally claimes Jove and reverence: _ , 


. Thou wilt not long difpute it, thou wilt die ; 


oe 


Or, becaufe majeftie doth never feare 


And, haying lictle now, have then no {cnfe. - 


Yet when her warme redeeming hand, which is ~- - 

A miracle ; and made fuchto worke more, - 

Doth touch thee ( faples leafe ) chou grow’ft by this 
_ Her creature ; glorify’d more than before: 


mm 
eo 8 


Then as a mother which delights to heare ; - 7 : 
Her early-childe mif-fpeake halfe uttered words, 


ill or bold {peech, fhe Audience affords, = :>:+ 


And then, cold fpeechiefi wretch, thou dieft againe, 
_And wifely ; what difcourfe is lefeforthee ¢ - 
From {peech ofill, and her thou muff abltaine, | 
And is there any good which is not fhee ? 
Yet maift thou praife her fervants, though not her, 
And wit, and vertue, and honour her attend, (erre 
And fince they are but her cloathes, thou fhalt not 
If thou her fhape & beauti¢; arid grace commend, 


Who knowes thy deftiny ? when thou hat done;: 


Perchance her Cabinet may harbour thee, 


- Whither all noble ambitious witsdo¢runne, - 7 


"A nett almoft as full of. good asfhee,;‘.. 
When thou art there, if any; whom we know, . 
Werc fav'd before, and did that heaven partake, 
: | Na | | When 
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When fle revolves his papersymarke what fhow 
Of favour, flit, alone, to thetn doth make, _ 


Marke, if to get thém, fhe e’tskip the reft, 
Marke if fhe reade them twice, or kiffe che name; 
Marke if fhe doe the fame that they preteft, - 
Marke, if fhe marke whithér her womua tame, 


Marke if fleivhe things be’obj(Qed, and oe rbiownae, 
Marke if her oathes againft him be not ftill 

Referv'd, aad that fhe grieve fhe’s not her owne, 
And thidés the dotrine that denies Pree will, 


| Ibid thee trot doe his to bé-my fie; 


Nor to make my felfe her familar ; 
Sue fo much Idee love het choyce, chat [ 
Would faire love hits that thall be tuv'd of her. 


an To she Connteffe of Bedford, : 
Fores is fo fablime sperfe Aion, 
And fo refin’d ; that when God was alone 
And creatureleffe at firft, himfelfe had notre ; 
But as of the cements, thefe whtich weetead, 


_ Produce all things with which weare jey’d or fed, 


And, thofe are barren both above our head : 
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So from Jew perfons dosh allhenourflaws; = 
Kings, whom they weuld have henoured,te us fhow; 
And but déxect our-hangug, not beftow, . Oe 


For when from herbs the pyre part mult be woane : 
From groffe, by Ssilling, this is better dene 
By defpis’d dupg, than by thg fireof Spang ; 


Care not then, Madam, how lew your prailes lie 


In labourers ballads oft mere piety < 
God findes, thaain 7 ¢ Desms melodic. - a 


And, ordinance raisd an Towers, fo many mule 
Send not their vayces nor latt {0 loag a whils 
As fires from th’earchs law yaults in Sioi/Mile. 


— Should | fay Lliv'd darker than were true, 


Your radiatien €99 ajl clouds fubdue, 
Bue one, ’tis beft light ro cqnzemplate you. 


You, for whofe body God made beter clay, 
Or tooke Soules ftuffe, fuch 9s fhall late decay, 
Or fuch as needs {mall change at the laft day. 


This, asan Ambeg drop enwrapsaBee; 
Covering difcovers your quiek Soule;that wee ( fe. 
May in your throngh-thine fronz eur hearts thoughes 


You teach (though wee learn net) 3 thiag unknawn. 
To our late times,the yfe of {pecular ane thewne. 
Through which all rhings wichia. witheut were - 
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Of fuch were Temples ;fo and fuch you ares “| 
Beeing and feemingisyourequallcare, === 

And verses whole fumase is but kxow and dare 


Difcretion is a wife mans Soule, and fo 
Religion is a Chriftians, and you know 
How thefe are one, her yea, is not her'no, 


But as our Soules of growth and Soules of fenfe 
Have birthright ef our reafons Soule, yet hence 


They fiie not from that, nor feeke prefidence : 


Natures firftleffon, fo, difcretion; 


Mutt not grudge zeale a place, nor yet keepe none, 
Not banith icfelfe,nor Religion, 5 + 


Nor may we hope to foder ftill and knit 
Thefe two, and dare to breake thens ; nor muf wie 
Be colleague to Religion, but be it. gi Ps 3 


In thofe poore types of God { round circles )fo 
Religions types the peceeleffe centers flow, —_ | 
And are it all che lines which alwayes goe: 


If either ever.wrought in you alone 

Or principally, then Religion = -- ne 
‘Wrought your ends; and your wayes difcretion. . . 
‘Goe thither ftill, goe the fame way you went, - 
‘Who fo would change, doe covet or repent; 
Neither can reach you, great-andinnocent. «> . 


To 


et ee re ad 
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To the Connteffe of Huntington, : 


TE unripe fide of earth, that heavy clime 


That gives us man up now, like Adamstime 
Before he ate ; mans fhape, that would yet bee 


. (Knew they nocit, and fear'd beafts companie ) 


So naked at shis day,asthough manthere 
From Paradife fo great adiftance were, 

AS ys the newes could notarrived bee 

Of Adams tafting the forbiddentree ; 
Depriv d ofthat free ftace which they werein, — 
And wanting the reward, yet beare the finne. 


But, as from extreme hights who downward looks, 


~ Sees men at childrens fhapes, Rivers at brookes, 


And lofeth younger formes ; fo, to your eye, 
Thefe (Madame) that without yeur diftance lie, 
Muft either mift, or nothing feeme to be, | 
Whoareat home but wits mere Atomé. 
But, | who can behold them move, and ftay, _ 
Have found my felfe co you, juft their midway ; 
Andnow mutt pitty them; for, as chey doe 
Seeme fick to me, juft fo muft I to you, 

Yet neither will I vexe your eyes to fee | 

A fighing Ode, nor croffe-arm’d Elegie, 


Icome not co call pitty.from your heart, | 


Like fome-white-liver’d dotard that would part _ 
Elfe from his flipperie foule with a faint groane, 


And faithfully, (without you {mil’d ) were gone. A 
oS ie N4 ean 
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I cannot feele the tempeft of a frowne, 
I may be rais’d by love, but not throwne down: 
Though | car pitue thofe figh twice a day, 
I hate that-thing whifpers ie felfe away, 
Yet fince all love is fever, who co trees 
Doth talke, doth yet in loyes cold agne freeze, 
T’is love, bur, with fuch fatall weakneffe made, 
That it deftroyes it felfe with its owne fhade, 
Who firft look'd {3d, gtlev'd, pin’d, and fhew’d his 
Was he that firft aught women,to difdaine, (paine, 
As all things were one nothing, dull and weake, 
Vatill chis raw difordered heape did breake, 
And feverall defires ted partsaway, 
"Watcr declin’d with earth, the ayre did fay, 
Fire rofe, and each from other but unty'd, 
Themfelves unprifon’d were and punify'd : 
So was fove, firft in vaft confufion hid, - 
An unripe willingneffe which nothing did, ' _ 
A thirft, an Appetite which had no eafe, 
That found a want, but knew noe what would pleafe. 
What pretty innacence in thofe dayesmov'ds 
Man ignor2ntly walk’d ty her he lov'd ; | 
Roth figh’d and enterchane’d a {peaking eye, 
Goth trrembledand were fick, both knew not why. 
That natural! fearefulneffe that {truck man dumbe, 
Might well ( thofe times confidered ) man become. 
Asall difcoverers whofe firitaffay _ ; 
Findes but the place, after, che neareft way : 
So paflion j$'to wamans love, about,’ ~ 
Nay, farther off, chan when we firft fet out. 
Tris not love that fuech, or doth contend ;'-- 
Love cither conqners, or bu: meets a friend. 
ci Man’s 
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Man’s bereer part confifts of purer fire, 

And findes it felfe allowed, ere it defire, | 
Love is wife here, keepes hame, gives reafon {way, 
And journeys noe till is finde f{ummer-way. 

A weather-heaten Lover bug once knowne, 

Is {port for every girle re pradtife qn, (knew. 
Who ftrives through wemans {cornes, Women tg 
Is loft, and feekes his fhadow to ourgee 5 

Ie mutt be fickneffe after one difdaine, 
Though he be eall’d aloud, ta looke agaime, 

Let others ftane, and grieve ; one cunning fleight 
Shall freeze my Love te Chriftall in a night. 

I can love firft, and (if | winne ) love ftill ; 

And cannot be remov'd, ualeffe the will, 

Icis her fault if lunfure remaine, 

Shee onely can untie, I binde againe, 

The honefties of love with eafe | dae, 

But am-na porter for a tedious woe. 
‘But (Madame-) I now thinke on you; and here 
Where we are at our hights, you bus appeare, 
We are bur clouds, you rife frem our neon-ray, 
Put a foule shadow, not your breake of day. 

You are a¢ firft hand all that’s faire and righe, 

And aochers good reflects bute backe your light. 
You arc a perfectneffe, fq curious hit, 

Thac youngeit flateeries doe {candall it, a, 
For, what is more doth what you are reftraine, _ 
And though beyond, is downe the hillagajne. 

We have no next way.ta you, we croffe to it ; 

You are the ftraighte line, thing prais’d, attribute, 
Each good in you's a light; fo many a fhade 
You make, and in them are yeur motions geal : 
a efe 
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Thefe are your pictures to the life. Fromfarre- 
We fee you move, and here your Lantsare: 
So that no fountaine good there is, doth grow 
Jn you, but our dimme adtions faintly fhew. 

Then finde |; if mans nobleft part be love, 
Your pureft lufter muft chat fhadow move. 
The foule with body,isaheavencombind = 

‘With earth, and for mans eafe, but nearer yoyn'd, © 
Where thoughts the ftarres of foule we underftand, 
We aueffe not their large natures, but command. — 
And love in you, that bountie is of light, 

That gives to all, and yet hath infinite. 

Whofe heat doth force us thither to intend, 

But foule we finde too earthly toafcend, — 

*Till low acceffe hath made it wholy pure, 

Able immortall clearneffe to endure, 

Who dare afpire this journey witha ftaine, 

Hath waight will force him headlong backe againe.: 
No‘more can impure man retaineand move = | 
Jn that pure region of a worthy love : 

S hen earthly fubftance can unfore'd afpire, 


Such may have eye, and hand 5 may figh, may 
But like Gvoln bubles,whé they are high'it they break 
Though far removed Northerne fleets {carce finde © 
The Sunnes comfort ; others thinke him too kinde. 
There is an equall diftance from her eye, 

Men perith too farre off, and burne too nigh. 
But as ayre takes the Sunne-beames equall bright 
From the firlt Raves, to his laft oppofite : - 
So able man, bleft with a vertuous Love, 
_ Remote or neare, or howfoe’r they move ; ie 
aie There 


And leave his nature to converfe with fire: ( {peak ; | 


\ 
. \ 
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r There. vertue breakes all clouds that: inighie: anney, 
There-is no Emptineffe, but all is loy. 
‘He much:profanes whom valiant heats doe move 


To ftile his wandring rage of paffion, Love, 


_ Love that opens in ay thing delight, _ 
.  Isfancied | ae 


Why love among the vertues is not knowne | 
Is, that lovei is them all centraétedone. > . 2° 7+ 


: ed Dialogue-betweene S* Henry Wootton, ’: 
and OA Donne, 


~ Pee 
Pr e . Mees ue a 
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[F her difdzine leat change in you can move, 


‘you doe not love, 
For when the hope gives fuell to the fire, _ 
you fell defire... 4 
- Love is not love, butgivenfree,  ..  - 
And foi is mine, fo fhould yours bee, =" 


Her hae that melts to — of others moane, 


. tomine is ftone, 
Her eyes that weepe a ftrangers eyes to fee, 


joy to wound mee > 
Yet I fo well atfea ck part, 


As (caus'd by them ) I love my mart. 


Say her difdaynings juftly muft be grac’t 
with name of chafte, : 
/ A 


\ 
at 
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Fa no Peat 


Aud thas hee freownes leat longing fhould exesed, 
) | and raging breed, - 

Se her difdaines ean ne’r offend 5 
Voleffe felfe-love eeke private end. 


Tis love breeds love in mee, and cold difdaine 
kils chat againe, 
As water cayferh fire to fret and fume, - 
till all confume. 
Who can of love more gift make, 
Then to love felfe for leves fake. 


VlLpever dig in Quarry of an heart 
te have no part, 
Ner reft in fiery eyes, which alwayes are 
7 | *  Canicalar, 
Whe this way would a Lover prove, 
May fhew his patience, not his love, 


A frowne may be fometimes for phyfick good, 
| | Bueno fer food ; 
And fos that raging humoiir there is {ure 
A gentler Cure. 
Why berre yeu love of private end, 
Which never fhould to publique tend > 


Ts 
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To the Connteffe of Bedford. 
Begunin Frauce, dwt ster perfected, 


THoush I be deadand buried, yet I have 
| ( Living in you) Court enough in tay reve, - - 
As oftas there I thinke ry féelfe td Bee, - 
So many refurretions waken mee. - 
That thankfulneffle your favotrs have beget . 
In mee, embalmes me ; that I doe not rot 5 
This feafon as’tis Eafter, as ‘tis {pring, | 
Mutt both to growth atrd to cohfefiion bring. 
My thoughts difpos’d unto yout influence, % 
Thefe verfes bud, fo thefe confeffions grow ; 
FirftI confeffe [have tootherstewt 
Your ftock, and over prodigally {pent re 
Your treafure, for finte I had never kaowhe © 
Vertue or beantie, but as they are growne 

In you, I fhould not thinke or fay they Phite, 
(Soas Lhave ) in any other Mitte ; ee 

Next | confeffe this thy cenfeffton, : 
For,’tis fome faule thus much to touch upon _ 

Your praife to you,where halfrighes feetn-too nich, 
And make your mindes fincere complexion blieth, 

_ Next I'confeffe iny'impenicence, for I Es 
Can f{caree repent my firft faule, fince thereby 
Remote low Spirits, which ‘thall ne'r reade you, 

May in leffe leffons finde enough todet, 
By ftudying copies, net ‘Originals,  -2o $ 
Defunt Catera. 7; 
. a 
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A Letter to the Lady Carey, & M" Effex Riche, 

) _ From Amyens, a 

MADAME, eh ees, fo ded 1 : 

H Ere where by All All Saints invoked are, 
*Twere too much {chifme to be fingu'ar, - 

And gainft a pradtice generallto warre. 


Yet turning to Saings, fhould my *humilitie 
To other Sain&than you direéted bee, 
That were to make my {chifme, herefie. 


Nor would I be a Convestite fo cold, 
As not to tell its Ifthis be toe bold, 
Pardons are in this market cheaply fold. 


Where; becaufe Faith is in too low degree, 
tT thought it unin eraplar e in mee | 
To {peake things which by faith aloneI fce. 


That is, of you, who are a Armament 
©f virtues, where no onc is growne, or {pent, 
They’are your materials, not your ornament, . 


~ Others whom we call vertuous, are not fo 
In their whole fubftance, but, their vertues grow 
Bucin theirhumours, and atfeafonsthow. 


ee _ 7, 2° For 
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_ For wher through tafileffe flat humilitie 
; In dowbak’d men fome harmelefneffe we [ee, 


“Tis but his flegme that’s Vertwons, andnet Hee: 


Sois the Blood fonietimes; Whoever ran . 
To danger unimportun‘d, he was than 
No better than a fanguine Vertuous man. 


So cloyfterall men, who, in pretence of feare 
All contributions to this life forbeare, 
Have Vertue in Melancholy, and ooely there. . 


Spirituall Cholerique Critiques, which inal 


Religions finde faults, and forgive no fall, ae 


Have through this zeale, Vertue but in their Gall.-. 


We are thus but parcell guile; to Gold. we'are grown 
When Vertue isour Soules complexion 3 


Who knowes his Vertuesname or place, hath noné, 


Vertue’s but aguith, whén ‘tis feverall, Vea 
By occafion wak d, and circumfandall. 
True vertue is Soule, Alwaiesi in all detds A le 


This Vertue thinking to give dignitie: 
To your foule, found there no infirmitie,- A 
For, your foule Was as good Virtue, as. fe 3! 


Shee therefore wrought upon-that part ofyou 
Which is {carce leffe than foule, as flie could doe, 


, And fo hath made your beautie, Vertue too, 


Hence. 


Hence comes it,that your Beadcy wounds not hearts, | 


As others, with prophane and fen{uall Darts, 
Bur as an influence, vertuous thomghts ithpateg, 


But if fuch friends by the honour of your fight 
Grow capable of this fo great alight 
Asto partake your vertues, and their might : 


What moft I thinke that influence muft doe, 
Where it findes fympathie and matter too, 
Vertue, and beautic of the fame ttnffe, as you ? 


Which is, your noble woithy fifter ; fhée 
Of whom, if what in chis my Extafe 7 
And revelation of you both Lfee, 


I fhould write here, as ih Ghdrt Galleries 
The Mafter at the end large glaflesats, 
So to prefent the roome twiceto Sur eyes: 


So I fhould give this leteer:bength, and fay 
That which | hhid ef you ; théreis ne way 
From either, but by the other netto ftray. 


May therefore this be enomeh co ceRifie 


My true devotion, free from flacteric; | 
He that beleeves hanltife, dech never lie; . 


ts 
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To the Counteffe of Salisbury. Angnft. 1 6 4. 


" Aire, great, and good, fince feeing you we fee 
~ What heaven can doe, what any Earth can be: 


Since now your beautie fhiries, now when the Sunne 


~ Growne fiale, is to fo low a value runne, ‘ 

That his diffhevel’d beames, and f{cattered fires — 

. Serve but for Ladies Periwigs and Tyres, 

Jn Lovers Sonnets : you come to repajre . 

Gods booke of creatures, teaching what is faire, _ 
Since now, when all is withered, thrunk, and. dry‘d , 
' All vertuesebb'd out,toadeadlowtyde, .. . 
All che worlds frame being crumbled into {and, 
Where every man thinkes by himfelfetoftand, | 
Integritie, friendihip, and confidence, .-. - 
(Ciments of greatnefle ) being vapour’d hence, 
And narrow man being fill d with little thares, 


Court, ( itie, Church, are all fhops of fmall-wares, | 


(All having blowne to {parkes their noble fire, . 
And drayne their found gald ingot, intowyre; 
Allerying by aloveoflimlenefle... .-. 
To make abridgements, and tq draw to leffe, | 
Even that nothing, which at firft we were}. |... 
Since in thefe times your greatnc fle doth-appeare, . 
And that we leatne by it, chagmantoget,..: 
Towards him thats infinite, moft firftbe great... 
Since in an age fo ill ag:nengisGic,, . 3. 0 | 
So much astd acgufe, much Jeffemendity 
7 Oo "(Fort 
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(Fer Who can judge, or witneffe ofthofe times, 
where all alike are guilty of the crimes ? ) | 
Where he that would begood, is thought by all 
A montfter, or at beft phantafticall:; 

Since now you durft be good, and that I doe 
Difcerne by daring to saueBe a you, 

That there may be degrees of faire, great, good, 
Through your light, largeneffe, vertue underftood : 
Tfin this facrifice of nine, be fhowne  _ 

Any {mall {parke of thefe, call it your owne. 

And if things like thefe have beene faid by me 
Of others; call noe that Idolatrie, 


-- Kor had God made man firft, and man had feene 


The third daies fruits and flowers, 8 various greene, 
He might have faid che beft that he could fay | 

©f thofe faire creatures which were made that day : 
And when hext day he had admir’d the birth 

Of Sun;Moon, Stars, fairer than late-prais'd earth, 
He might have faid the bett that he could fay, 
And:not be chid for praifing yefterday : 

So though fome things are not together true, 

As, that another is worthieft, and, that you : 

Yet, to fay fo, doth notcondemneaman, 

If when he fpoke them, they were both truethan, | 
How faire a proofe of this in our fonle growes, 
We firt haveforles of growth, and fenfe ; and thofe, 
When our laft foule, eur foule immertall came, 
Were fwallow’d mto tt, and ‘have no name. 


"Nor doth heinjure thofe feules, which doth caft 


The powet and pratfe‘of both them on the iaft ; 
No more dog I wrergany,ifladore : 
‘The famethimgs now which ader'd before, . 
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The fubje& chang'd, and meafure; the fame thing 
In alow conitable, and i in the King 

I reverence; His power td worke on me ; 

So did I humbly reverence each degree . 
Of faire, great, godd, bucniore, now Kaneohe .° 


. From:havieg found their walks, to findedheir homie: 
— Andas I owenty firft foules chaskes;, cha dines 


For my latt foitle did fe and mould my clay, 

So am I debtor unto them, whofe worth 
Enabled meto profit, andtakeforth "°° | 
This new great leffon, thus to ftudy’ your’: at. = 
Which none, not reading others, firlk, eouladets. | 
Nor lack | light co read ehis booke; though Ze : 
In adarke Cave, yea ina Grave'doe Hey" 
For as your fellew Angels, fo you dedio ea es, 
Illuftrate them: who cont eo fhydy vein” wa: 
The firkt whom wein Hiltories doe: finde: a 
To have profeft all Ares, was one borrié BErt 
He lacke thofe eyes Bealts' have’ as'wellias wee. - 
Not thofe, by which Angels-arefeene and'{ee's: 

So, though am borne without thefe eyestat live, * 
Which fortune, witd hath none her felfe, dorttgivé, 
Which are fic meanes tofee bright courts aaa : 
Yet mayc fee youttitis, asnow I'duey ( 

I fhall by that alf goodheffe have diflerty d} 

mad meee [ burne’ my ee Be fearnid: - 
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To the Lady Bedford. \ 


€7Ou that are the, and you that’s double fhe , 
Inher dead face, halfe of your felfe thall fee; 

Shee was the other ie for fothey doe 
Which byiid them friendfhips, become one of two 5 
So two, that buc themfelves no third can fic, a 
Which were to be fo, whenthey were notyee 
Twinnes, thongh their birth Cufco,and A4n{co take 
As divers ftarres one Conftellacion make, > 
Pair'd like two eyes, have equall motion, fo 
Both but one meanes to fee, one way to goes 
Had you dy’d firft, a carcaffe fhe had beene ; 
And we your.rich Tombe in her facehadfeene ; 
She like the foule is gone, and you here ftay, 
Nota live friend, but ch‘ocher halfe of clay ; 
And fince you a& that part, As men fay, here: 
Lies fuch a Priace, when but one part is there ; 
_ And doeall honour and devotion due — 
" -ynto the whele, fo we all reverence you; 
Fer, fuch a friendthip, who would not adore 
In yeu, who are all what both were befere, 
Notall, as if fome perifhed by this, = * 
But fo, asall inyou contra&ed is; 
As of this all, though many parts decay, 
The pure which elemented them fhali ftay ; 
And though diffus’d, and {pred in infinite, 
Shall recollect, and in one All unite : 
‘So Madame, as her Soule to heaven is fled, 
‘Her flefh refts in the earth, as in the bed ; 


' 


Her 
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Her vertues doe, as to their proper {pheare, 
Recurne to.dwell with you, of whom they were, 
As perf€& motions are all circular, 


” 


So they co you, their fea, whence leffe ftreames are. 


Shee was all fpices, youall metals; fo 
In you two we did both rich Indies know. - 
And as no fire, nor ruft can fperid or waft. | 
One dramme of Gold, but what was firft fhall laf, ~ 
Though it be forc'd in water, earth, falt,airey, 
Expans'd in infinite, none will impaire ; | 
So, to your felfe you may additions take, 
But nething can you leffe, or changed make, 
Seeke not in feeking new, to feeme ro doubt, - 
that youcan match her, ornotbe without; | - 
But let fome faitlifull booke in her roome bee, 
Yer bue of Judith nofuch beokeas thee... 


. Sapbo to Philent. . an 


V Here is that haly fire, which Verfe is fatd 


To have, is that inchanting foree decay’d 2 __ 


Verfethac draws Natures-works, fré Natsres law, 


Thee, her beft worke, to her worke cannot-draw. . 
Have my teares quench'd my old Po¢signe fire; =~ 


Why quench’d they not as well, that of defive? 


Thoughts, my minds creatures, often are with thet, . 
- But I, their maker, want their libertie.: — 


Onely thine image, in my heart, doth fit, 
But that is waxe, and fires environ it, ’ 


My fires have driven, thine have drawne 1t hence ; - 


And Iam rob’d of Pstlwre, Heart, and Senfe, 

Dwels with me ftill mine irkefome AZemory. 

Which, bothtekeepe, and lofe, grieves equally... - 
: O3 That 
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That tels mehoiw faire chou art: Thou art fo faire, 

As gods when pads zo thee 1 doe compare, - 
Aregrac’d thereby ; And to make blinde men fee, 
Whar shiags godsace, I fay they'are like tochee. — 
For, if wee juftly call each filly osax 

A little world, What fhall wecall thee than? . 
Thou art not foft, and eleane, and Strait, and faire, 
As Downes Starres,Cedars,and Lidiesare, 

But thysightband, aod ¢heske, and eye, onely 

Are like thy ether hand,and cheeke, and eye. 

Such was my Phzo a while, but fhall be never,. 

As thou, walt, are, and, oh, mailt thou be ever. 
Here loversSuteare im sheic Jdalatry, | 
That | agi fach; but Griefedifcelors me. 

And yetd grieve the Jefle, Rail griefe remove | 

My beautie, and make me ineworthy of thy Jove. 
Piaves fome foft boy with thee, oh there wants yet 
A mutuall feeling which fhowld fweeten it, | 
His chinsie, athorny hajry unévennefe 
Doth threaten, and fome daily change poflefie. 
- Thy bodie is anaturall Paradi(e, ; 

Tn whotk felfe;unmanur’d, all pleafure lies, 

Nor needs pevfeltion; my oul theu then | 
Admitthetillageofaharthraughman? 2 
Men leave bebinde them that which their finthows, 
And are, as theeves trac d, which rob when it {nows, 
But of our datlyance no mare figves there are, 
. Than fi/bes leave in Rtreamss.or Birds in aire. 
Andhceweone us all fyweetneffe may be had. 

All, all chat DFatwre yealds.or 4rt can adde. 
My two ligs.eyes, chighs, differ from thy ewo, 

But fe, as thine from ane aneatherdees; F 
es ee 8s And, 
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And,oh, no more; the likeneffa being fuch, 
Why fhould they not alike in all parts touch 2 - 
Hand to ftrange hand, lip to lip none denies ; - 
Why thould they breft to breft, or thighes to thighs? - . 
Likeneffe begets fuch ftrange felfe flatterie, | 
That touching my felfe all feemes done te thee. 
My felfe I ss ated y and mine owne hands I kiffe, 
And amoroufly thanke my felfe for this, 
Me, in my glatfe, I call chee; Buc alas, (glaffe. 
When I would kiffe,teares dimme mine eyes, and 
O cure this loving madneffe, and reftore 
Me to mee; thee my Aalfe, my all, my more. 
So may thy cheekes red outweare {carlet die, 
And their white, whiteneffe of the Galaxy, 
So may thy mighty amazing beauty move 
Envy'in all women, and in all men, lowe, 
And fo be change and fiekneffe farre from thee, 

As thou by comming neare,keep'ft them from me, 


ne a ae = rn =n ernment ne 


To Ben. Iohnfon, 6,1an.1603. 


He State and mens affaires are the beftplayes __ 
Nextyours,’Tis nor more nor leffe tha due praife, 
Write, but touch not the much defcending race 
Of Lords houfes, fo fetdled in worths place, 
As bucthemfeives none thinke them ufurpers. 
-Itis no fault in thee to fuffertheirs, — 
Ifthe Queene Mafque, or King ahuaning goe, 
Though all che Court follow, Let them. We kaow - 
: %, & O 4 Like 


we 


Like them.m goodneffe that Court ne’r will be, 

For that were vertye, and not flatterie. | 

Forget we were thruft out. It is but thus,. 

God threatens Kings, Kings Lords, as Lords doe us, 
Judge of ftrangers, Truft and believe your friend, 
And fome; And when | true friendihip‘end, 

With guilty cofcience let me be worfe ftung,(tongue 
Then with Pophams fentence theeves; or Cookes 
Traitors are. Friends are our felves, This I chee tell 
Asto my friend, and to my felfe is Counfell: 

Let for a while the times unthrifty rouc - 
Contemne learning, and all your ftudies flout. 

Let them fcorne Hell, they will a Sergeant feare, 
More then we thens;that,ere long God may forbear; 
But Creditors will not. Let them inereafe | 

In riet and exceffe as their meanes ceafe, : 
Let them {corne him that-made them, and ftill fhun 

. His Grace, but love the whore who. hath undone 
Them and their foules. But, that they chat allow | 
But one Ged, fhould have religions enough 

For the Queens Mafque, & their husbands, for more 
Then all the Gentiles knew, or Atlas bore. 

“Well, let all paffe, and truft him who nor cracks 

The bruifed Reed, nor quencheth {moaking flaxe. | 


. 
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Ta Ben. Iohufoa, 9, Novembris, 1603. 
F great men wrong me, ! will {pare my felfe ; 


~ If meane, [ will fpare them, I know the pelfe, 
i a 2 Which ~ 


- Which is ill got the Owner doth uipbraide, 
It may corrupt.a ludge, make me afraid’ 
_ Anda Iury. But ’ewsll revenge in this, 
That, though himfelfe be Iudge, he guiltie is, 
What care | though of weakneffe men taxe me, 
I had rather fufferer than doer be. | 
‘That 1 did cruftic was my Natures praife, : 
For breach of word I knew bucas a phrafe. 

That judgement is, that furely can comprife — 
The world in precepts, meft happy and moft wife, 


What though ? Though leffe, yet fome of both have 
Who have learn’d it by ufe and mifery. ( Wes 


Poore.I, whom every pety croffe doth trouble, 


Who apprehend each hurt thats done me, double, — 


Am of this (though it fhould finke me) careleffe, 

‘ It would but force me to a ftrifter goodneffe 

They have great gaine of me, who gaine doe winne, 
(1f fuch gaine be not loffe ) from every finne, 

The ftanding of great mens lives would afford 

A pretty fume, if God would fell his Word. 


He cannot; they can theirs, and breake them too, 


How unlike they are chat they are likened to ? 
Yet I conclude, hey are amidft my evils, 


1f good, like Gods, the naught are folike devils. ‘ 
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To Sir Tho, Rowe, 160 3. te 
Deare Tom:. | _s 
TE her if fheto hired fervantsfhew — 


Diflike, before they take their leave they gees 
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Whennobler {pirits ftart atnodifgtace, 

For who hath but one minde, hath bat one face, 
If then why [ take not my leave fhe aske, 

Aske her againe why fhe did aot anmaske. 


Was fhe or proud or crucll, or knew the 


*Twould make my loffe more felt, and piteyed me ? 
Or did fhe feare one kiffe might ftay for moe? 

Or elfe was the unwilling I fhould goe 2 

T thinke the bett, and love fo faithfully 

I cannot chufe but thinke that fhe loves me. 


_afthas prove.noc my faith, then lec her mie. 


How in her fervice I would fru€tifie, 
Ladies have boldly lov'd; bid her renew 


| ‘That decay'd worth, and prove the times pat true, 


These he whofe witand verfe growesnow folame, — 
With fongs to her will the wild Irifh rame. 

Howe’r, )'H weare the black and white ribband, 
White for her foreunes, blacke for mine-fhall ftand. 
I doe efteeme her favour, not the ftuffe ; 

1f what 1 have was given, I have enough, 

And all’s weil, for had {he Jov'd,I had nor had 

All my friends hate, For now departing fad 


I feele not that: Yetasthe Rackthe Gout. a= 
Cures, fo hath shas-worfe griefe that quite put out: 


My firft difeafe nought but that worfe cureth, 


“Which (J dare forefay ) nothing cures but death, | 


Tell her all this before { am forgot, 


| That not soo late fhegrieve fhe lov'd me not. 


Burden’d with this, I was to depart leffe 
Willing then thofe which dic, and not confeffe. 


The end af the Letters. 
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Tothe | prat fe of the dead and the | 


ANATOMY. 


VV Ell dy'd the World, that we might live to fee 
This world of wir. in his Anatomie : | 

" No evill wants his good fo wilderheires 

Bedew their Fathers Tombes with foreed tearcs, 

Whofe ttate requites their loffe:whiles thus we gain, 

Well may we walke im blackes, but not complaine. 

Yet how caf Iconfent the worldisdead 

Whiles this Mufe lives? which in his fpirits ftead_ 

Seemes to informe a World; and bids tt be, - 


In pipene of loffe er fraile mortality > | 
| | And 
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And thou the fubjedé of this welborne thoughe, 
Thrice noble maide, could not have found nor 
A fitter time to yeeld to thy fad Fate, (fought, 
Then whiles this fpirit lives, that can relate 
Thy worth fo well to our laft Nephewes eyne, 
That they fhall wonder both at his and chine : 
Admired match / where ftrives in mutuall grace 
_.,. Thecunning pencill, andthe comely face: 
“ A taske which thy faire poor madetoomuch | 
_ For the: bold pride of vulgar pens to touch ; | 
-. fEnongh is us to praife them chat praife thee, , 
-” And fay, that but enough thofe praifes bee, - 
Which, hadft thon liv’d, had hid their tearfull head 
From the angry checkings of thy modeft red : 
Death barres reward and fhame, when envy’s gone, 
And gaine, tis fafe to give the dead their owne. 
As then the wife Z.gyptians wont to lay’ 
More on their Tombes, then houfes : thefe of clay, | 
But thofe of braffe, or‘ marble were : fo wee, 
Give more unto thy Ghoft, then unto thee, a 
Yer what we give to thee, thou gav ft to us, oe 
And may’ ft bucthanke thy felfe, for being thus : 

Yee what thou gav'ft and wert,O happy maid, 
Thy grace profeft all due, where ’tis repaid. 
Sethefe high fongs that to thee fuited bin _ 
Serve but to found thy Makers praife and thine, 
Which thy deare foule as fweetly fings to him 

Amidghe quire of Saints, and Seraphim, . 
As any Anvels rengue can fing of thee ; 
The fubjeGs differ, chough the skill agree; 
For as by infant yeares men judge of age, 
‘Fhy early love, thy vertues did prefage <i 
| az 
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What high pare thou bear’ft in chefe beft of Songs, 
Whereto no burden, nor no end belongs, 


Sing on thow virgin Soule, whofe loffefull gaine 
Thy lovefick parents have bewail'd in vaine; 


_ Never may thy name bein our fongs forgot, 
'' Till we thall fing thy ditty and thy note. | 


An Anatomy of the World.. | 


The frp Anniverfary, 


(gone, 


seh g 
VV Hen that rich Soule which to her heavenis - 


_™ Wh6all doe celebrate, who know theyhave _ 
(For who is fure he hatha Soule, unleffe ~~ (one, 
It fee, and judge, and follow worthineffe, : 
And by deeds praife it? he who doth not this, 


. May lodge an inmate foule, but ’tis not his.) 


When chat Queene ended here her progrefle time, 


And,as t’her ftanding houfe to heaven did climbe, 
Where loath to make the Saints attend her long, 
Shee's now a part both of che Quire, and Song : 
This World,in that great earthquake languifhed 5 _ 
For inacomnron bath of teares irbled, 9] 
Which drew the ftrongeft vicall {pirits out: 

But {uccour d then with a perplexed doubt, | 
Whether the world did lofe, or gaine in this, . 
( Becaufe fince now no other way thereis,, 
But goodneffé, to fee her, whom all would (ee, 
All muft endeavour to be good as fhee,) 
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This great confumption to a fever turtd; 


And {fo the world had fits ; it joy'd, it nourm’d ; 
And, as men thioke, that Agues phyfiek are, 


And th’Agwe being fpent, etve over cave: - 


So thou fick world miftak'ft chy felfe to bee 


Well, when alas, thou.art in a Lethargie: 


Her death did wound and tamethee than, and than | 


Fhou might it have better {par'd the Suane, or man. 
That wound was deepe, but’tis more mifery, 


That thou haft loft chy fenfe and memory. 


Twas heavy then to heare thy voyce of moane, 
‘ But this is worfe, that thou azt fpeeshleffe growne. 
Thou haft forgot thy name thou hadft ; thou waft 


Nothing but fhe, and her thou haft o’rpaft. 
For as a childe kept from the Fount, umilf 

A Prince, expected long, cometo fulfil! 
The ceremonres, thou unnam’d had’ fthid, 


Had not her comming, theeher palace made: © 
Her name defin'd thee, gave thee forme, and frame, 


And thou forgert’ftto celebrate thy name. 


Some moneths fhee hath been dead( but being deady 


Meafures oftimeare all determined } 


But long fhe ‘hath beene away, long, tong, yet none 


Offers to tellus who it is that’s gone. 
But as in ftates doubtfult of future heires, 


- , When fickneffe without remedie impaires 


The prefent Prince, rhey’re loath it (hould be fzid, 
The Prince doth languifh,.or the Princeisdead: 


So mankinde, feeling now a generall thaw, 


A itrong exanrple gene, equalf to law - 


The Cyment which did faich fully compact, 


| Aad glue alt vertues; now refoly’dand flack 


d, = 
Thoughe 
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Thought it fome blafphemy to fay fhe’ was dead, 
Or that our weakneffe was difoovered 
In that confeffion ; therefere fpoke no more, 
Then tongues, the Soule being gone, the loffe de- 
But though it be coo late to fuccour thee, (plore. 
Sick World, yea, dead, yea putrified, fince fhe 
Thy’intrinfique balme, and thy prefervative, 
Can never be renew’d, thou never live, 
](fince no man can make thee live ) will trie, 
What we may gaine by thy Anatomy. 
Her death hath taught us dearely, chat chou agt 
Corrupt and mortallin thy pureft pare. 
Let no man fay, the world it felfe being dead, 
’Tis labour loft to have difcovered 
The worlds infirmities, fince there is none 
Alive co ftudie this diffe@tion ; | 
- For there’s a kinde of World remaining fill, 
Though fhee which did inanimate and fill 
The world, be gone, yet in this laft long wight, 


Her Ghott doth walke, that is, a glimmerieg light, . 


A faine weake love of vertue, and of good | 
Reflects from her, on them which underfteod 
Her worth ; and though fhe have fhut in all day, 
T he twilight of her memory doth ftay ; | 
Which, from the carcaffe of the old world, free, 
Creates a new world, and new creatures bee 
Produc’d : the matter and the ftuffe of his, 
Her vertue, and the forme our practice is 2 

And thoughto be thuselemented, arme - 


Thefe creatures, from homeborne intrinfique harme, 


( For all affum’d unto this. dignitie, - 
So many weedlefle Paradifes bee, 


which 


womans 


ween 


' And eanthere be worfe fickneffe than to know, | 


' But acceffory, and principall inill ; 
’ For.that firft marriage was our funerall: 
~ One woman at one blow, then kill'd us all ; 


" (loynt-tenants of the world) who fliould farvive, 
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Which of themfelves produce no venomous finne; 


Except fome forraine Serpent bring itin ) 
Yet becaufe outward ftormes the ftrongeft breake, 
And ftrength it felfe by confidence growes weake, 
This new world may be fafer, being told, a 
The dangers and difeafes of the old: i 
For with due temper men doe then forgoe, 3 
Or covet things, when they their true worth know; 
There isno health ; Phyfitians fay that wee, . 
At beft, enjoy but a neucralitie. | 


That we are never well, nor can be fo? 
Weare borne ruinous: poore mothers crie; 
That Children come not right, nor erderly; 
Except they headlong come and fall upon 

An ominous precipitation, | 

How witty’s ruine, how importunate 
Vpon mankinde ? itJabour'dto fruftrare 
Even Gods purpofe; and made woman, fent _ 
For mans reliefe, caufe of his languifhment. 
They were to good ends, and chey are fo til, 


And fingly; one by one they kill us now. 
We doe delightfully our felves allow. 

To that confumption ; and profufely blindé 
We kill our felves to propagate our kinde.. 
And yet we doe not that ; we are not men: 


-Thére isnot now that mankinde, whieh was then, _ 


whenas, the Sunne and man did feeme to ftrive, 


Whens 


ee ee 
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When, Stegde, tind Raveti, und the long tind trér, . 
Compar'd with man, dy din minoririg, 
When, if a flow pac'd terre had fo . 
From the obfervets tharking, he might fay 
Two orthree hundred years to fee'tugaiae, 
And chen iitake up his obfervation plane 3° 
Whet, as the age was long, the fife waspreats 
Mans growth confefs’d, and tecompenc’d the avent ; 


So fpaciows and large, tharevery Soule =. 
Did a faire Kingdeme, arid large Realme controule: | 
And wheh the very ftature,thus-ere@, 


Did that foule agood way towards heaven dire, 
Where is this mankindé now ? whe ives ce nn 
Fit to bé tiade ALerbufatein his paper 


i. Alas, we {eareelive long enough totrie |. 


Whether a true made clock run tightjorte, 
Old Granfires talke of yelterday with forfo@ & : 


And for our children we teferve co moriw. 
So fhort is life, that every pefarie firives, 
Ina torne houfe, or feld;to have three lives; 
And as in lafting, fo in téherh isimah, © 
Contraéted ¢6 an inéh, who was a feahHé ae eae 
For had a man at firft in fotrefts ftraid,. 


‘Or thip-wrack’d in the Sti, oné Wold have fal * 


A wager, that a4 Elephant or Whale," 
That met hith, would abe haltily affaite; = 

A thing { equall to Hith : row alas, > 
The Farrits, and the Pigtiies well aisy pare 

As credible ; mankinde décayes fo foune, 


_ We'are fearce oftr Fathers fhadowes caft at hoohds 


Only death adds cour fengeh : dor are we growne ' 
In ftature to be men, till we dtefoné. © - . 
. P a 
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Bur this were light, did our leffe volume hold 


Bd 


~All che eld Text; or had we chang’dtogold . 


Their filvery or difpos'd into leffe glaffe 
Spirits of vertue, which then {catter'd was. . 


- Bue’tisnot fo: w’arenoc retir'd,bucdampt; . ~ 


And as our bodies foourmindesarecrampt: . 
Tis fhrinking, not clofe weaving that hath chus, 
Inminde and bedy both bedwarfed ns. | 
We feeme ambitious pe whole worke t'undoe 3 
Of nething he made u3,and.we ftrive too, 
To bring our felves to nothing backe ; and wee 
Doe what we can,todo’t fo foone as hee: 

With new difeafes on our.felves we warre, 

And with new Phyfick, a worfe Engine farre. 
This man, this worlds Vice-Emperour,in whom 
All faculties, all graces are at home ; 
And if in other creatures they appeare, 

They’are byt mans Minifters, and Legats there, 
To worke on their rebellions, and reduce 

Them te Civilitie, andtomansufe: | 
This man, whom Ged did woee, and loth t’attend 
Till man came up, did down toman defcend : 
This man fo great, that all chat is, ts his, 
Oh:what.a erifle,and poorething he is ! 

If man were any thing, hee’s nothing now: 

Helpe, or at leaft fome time to wafte, allow 


‘ To’his other wants, yet when he did depart 


With her:whom we lament, he loft his heart. 
Shee, of whom th’ Ancients feem’d to propcic, 

When they call’d vertues by the name of /hee ; 
Shee,in-whom.vertue was b mochrefind, 
That for allay unto fo pure a minde 


~ Shee 
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Shee tooke the weaker Sex : fhe that conild dy: ve of 
The poyfonous unGure, and the flaine.of Eva, . 
Out of her thoughts and deeds ; and purifie,. oe 


_ All by atrue religious Alchymje; > | 
 She,fhe is dead;thee's. dead: when thou know" thi” 
Thou kiow’tt how poore a trifling things manis; 


Andlearn’ft thus much by our Anatomie, 
The heart being pe:ifh’d,; no. part can befree, a 
And that except thou feed (not banguet JON; : 
The fupernaturall food, Religion : ‘ ? 
Thy better growth growes withered, and Hints = 
Be more thaa,man, or thoy ‘art leffe thanan Apt.. ta ; 
‘J hen as mankindé, fo is the worlds whole fram 
Quire out of joynt, almoft created. nee Bee Gast 
For, before God had made up all the reft 

Corroption entred, and deprav’d the belt, 

It feis'd che Angels, and then firft of all: . 

The world didin her cradle take.a fall, .- ae 
And tgrn’d her braings, and toake a. al ta mail, 


4 7 


- Wronging each joynt of th’univerfall frame, .-. 


The nobleft part, man, felt it firft and than, ..- . ; 
Both heatts and plants, curft:in the carfe ‘of man, | a 
So did the world from the firtt houre decay, Pte 
That evening. was beginning of the day, 

And now the Springs aad. Summers which | we fe, : 
Like fonnes of women after, Gftiobea, 
And new Philofophy galg. alli Rts doubt, oe 

The Element of fire is. quite purours: =; 

The Sunne js loft, and ch-earth,.and no. mans wit 

Can well diredt him where tolooke fort... 

And freely menonfeffe that this world’s fpent, 


When in the Plinerssa aad the  AImARIEDY they 
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They feeké fo many new ; they fee thar this 

Is crumbted our againe to his Atomies, 

’Tis all in pedces, all coherehde gone 5 

All juft fupply, and ail Relation : : 
Prince, Subject, Facher; Sonne, are things forgot, > 
For every mai alone thirhkéshehathgot . 
To bea Phoonix, and that then can bee - 

None of eHat Kifide, of which he is, but he. - 

This is thé worlds condition now, and sow ~ 

She that fhould all parté to teunien bow, . 

She chat had-alf magneeique force alone, 

To draw; Sid fdlten findred parts in one; 

She whoth Wife hature Nad irverited then 

When fhe obfe+v'd that ¢véry fort of nica . 

Did in their voyage, in this wotlds Sex fray, 


And needed a new aH eg for their way5 
She that was beft,; and hilt originall : 


Of all faire copies, and the generall 
Steward to Fate ; fre Whole rivh eyes and brett 
Guile the Weftuindies, and pertum'd the Eat, 
ae téath’d ih this wotld, didbeftow. 
Spice on thofe Iffes; and bad eheim fill {mell fy; 
And thaviich Pitié; which dod gold interte, 
Is bue as fingle money coyn’d fromher: 
She to whom this world rut it {elfe referre; 
As Suburbs, or the Microcofiné dfher, 
She, fhe is dead's fhiee’s-dead: when thouknowelt 
- Thou kneweft how laitie acréepte this world is,(chis, 
And leart' ft thus mttch By ou? Attacottiy, = 
That this worlds general fleknene doth net lye 
" Inany Hufiour, of One certdine pare, = 
Buc as chou fawelf rotten atthe Rear, °°. 
3 4 _ Thou | 
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- Thon feeit 2 HeGique feaverhach gathokd’ |. « - 

Of the whole fab#ance, not to be contrould,; = 
And thatchon haf butane way, notvadmic «sir 
The worlds infeétiqa, to bee none ofie..:.. 
For the worlds fubtilRtimmaterial paces = 
Feele this confuming ‘wound, and agesdarts. - 
For the worlds heamie is decay'd,.or gone, 
Beaurie, that’s colour, and proportion, | 

| We thinke the heavens enjoy their Spherical. 
Their round propertion embracing all, — 
But yet their various and perplexed courte, 
Obferv’d in divers ages, doth enforce. 
Men to finde out fo maay Eccentrique parts, =. 
Such divers dowae-right ues, fuch overchwarts, | 
As difproportion that pare forme: It-téares | 
‘] he Firmament in eight and fortie flmeves, — 
And ia thefe C ions thea arife 
New ftarres, and old doe -vanith from our eyes: 
Asthough heav'n faffered earthquakes, peace or 
When new towres rife,and old demolith'd are. (war, 
an. have patie busi haere 7 rn 
The free-bora¢ Sun,and keep ewelve ignes awake 
To watch his fteps sche Goat 2adCrab.coatronle, — 
And fright him back, who elfe ro vither Pole 
(Did ot thefe tropiques Seteer him Jaightrunne! 
For his courfe ieee round, norcantheSunne' 
Perfit a Circle, orraamtaine hisway* = © 
One inch dire&; but wherethe refe.rojday 
He comes no more, but with acorening hae, 
Steales by chat point,and fois Serpentme: 
And feeming weary of his piel ae 
He meanes to fleepe, being mow. be meaner: - 3 3 


tay * 


O» 


So, of che Starres which boaft that they doe runné 
In Cirtle ftill, none ends wherehe begun. -'- -: 
All their soy Salipnl lame, it finkes; it fwels: 

For of Meridians, and Parallels, : hes 

Man hath weav'd out a net, and ‘this net throwne | 
Vpon the Heavens, and new they are his owhe.” ~ 
Loth to goe up the hill, or labour thus oo 
To goe to heaven, we make. heaven came to ug. 

We {pur, we reine the ftarres, and in their race 

They are diverfly content t’obey our pace..: 

But keeped the earth her round proportion fill?’ 
Doth nota Tenarusothigher hill = = 8 ssi“cs 
Rife fo high like a Rock,that one mightthinke’  - 
The floating Moone would thipwrack there & fink? _ 
Seas are fo deepe, that Whales being {truck ro day, 
Perchance.to morrow {carce at middle way a 
Of their with'd journeys end, the bottome, die. 
And men, te found depths, fo much lineuntie, = = 
As one might juftly thinke, that there would rife . 


At end thereof, one of th’Antipodies: 
If under all,-a vaule infernall be, : 
( Whichure fs {pactous, excepe chat we 
Invent.another torment, thattheremuft. 
Millions into a ftraight hot reome be thru!) + 
Then folidneffe and roundneffe have no place. . . 
‘Are thefe-bur warts, and pockheles in the face - -. 
Of th’earth ? Thinke {o :- but yet confelle, in this. 
The worlds proportion disfigur'dis; os 
That thofe ewo legges whereoo i¢-doth relie,.. .. 
Reward and punifhimerit; are bent awry. 5 
_ And, Oh, it canna-mbre bequeftioned, 2. :.: . 
That beauties belt, Proportions. is dead, - . _ 
a a Since 
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Since even griefe it felfe, which now along | 
Is lefc us, is without proportion, =—__ 
Shee by whofe Jines proportion fhould hes. 
Examin'd, meafure of ail Symmetrie, 
‘Whom had that Ancient {eene, who thought foules’ 
Of Harmony, he would at next haye {aid (made, 
That Harmony was fhee, and theneeinferre 


~ That foules were but Refuleances from her, 


And did from her jnto our bodies Zoey 
As to our eyes, the formes from objedts flow: 


‘Shee, who if thofe great DoCtours trely faid 


That the Arke to mans proportion was made, 

Had beene a type for that, as that might be 

A type of herin this, that contrary 

Both Elements and Paffions liv’ d at peace 

In her, who caus’d all Civill warre to ceafe, 

Shee, after whom, what forme foe’r we fee, 

Is difcord and rude incongruitie ; 

She,{he is dead,ihe’s dead ; when thou know'ft ani; 
Thou knoweft how ugly a montter this world is: 
And learn’ftthus much by our Anatomie, . | 
That here is nething to enamour thee :. . 


And thae not onely faultsininward parts,» 1 |. | 


Corruptions in our braines, or inour hearts, _. 


Poy foning the fountaines,whence our actions = 


Endanger us : but chat ifevery thing. 

Be not done fitly’andin proportion, 

To fatisfie wife, and good lookerson,._ 

( Since moft men be fuch as moft thinke re bee) 

They'are lothfome too by this deformitie. | 

For good, and well, muft in our aGtians meet; 7 

Wicked is got much worfe then indifgreee. ee 
x. P 4 
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But beausies ether fecond Element, 
Colour, and luftre now, is as neare fpent. 
And had the werld his juff proportion, 


Were itaring full, yet the fieneis gone. -  -- 
jatomuloane Tureoyfe whick doth e#it 
By teoking pete, the wearerrs-norwell, 
As gold fats fick being ftung with Meraury, 

All the wertds-parts of fich complexion bee. 
When nature Was moft bufte, the frft weeke, 
Swadling the new-borne earth, God feem'd e¢ like 
That fhe fheule fpere her felfe fametimes, and play; 
To mingie-arid‘vary colours every day: . - 
And then, as chough fhecould nor make enow,. - 
Himfelfe his various Rainbow did allow. | 
Sight is the nobleft-fenfe of'any one, 
Yet fight hath onefy colour to feet on, : 
And colour‘is decay‘d ; furriniers robe grewes 
Duskie, and like 3a of dyed Garment frowes, = 
@ur bluthing-red; which us'd in cheekes to {pred, 
Is inward finke, and onely‘our foules are red. a 
Perchance the wotld might have recovered, _ 
If fhe whom wefament had nbt beene dead: . 
But fhee, in-whom all white, and'red, and blew 


en. a4 


(Beauties ingredients ) voluntary grew, — 


~~ 
SS 


ae 
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_ As itt an univext Patadife, from whom 
Did all things veedure, and cheir luftre come, 
Whole compofition was'miracuteus, . 3 
Being all colour, all-diaphandus, . a 
(For Ayre, and Fire hut'thicke groffa- bodies were, 
And livelieft ftones but drowffe and paleteher,)) 
She, fhe is deadfhe’s deqd’s Whey théu kiow'tthis, _ 
Then knoweft How wan-a Ghon this oir workd is 
| : So, F 2 "Ar 


Funeral Elegies. 335 


And learn’ft shue much by our Anatomy, 
That it fhould more affright than pleafare thee : 
And that, fince all faire colour thea did finke, 

*Tis now but wicked vanitie, to thinke 

To colour vicious deeds with goed pretence, 

* Or with boughe colours to illude mens fenfe. 

Nor in ouglit more this worlds decay appeards, 
Then that her influen¢e the heaven babeares, 
Or that the Blements doe not fecle this, 
The father or the mother barrenis, os 
The clouds conceive not raine,or doe not powre, 
In the due birth time ,downe the balmy fhowre; 
Th’ayre doth not motherly fic on thecarth, . 
To hatch her feafons, and give all chings birehs 
Spring-times were comhion cradles , but aretombs; . 
And falfe-conceptions fill che general wombes. 
Th ayre fhowes fixeh Meteors, as none can fee, 
Not oncly whae eh¢y meane, but what they be. 

: Barth fuch new wormes, as would haye treubled - 
Th'Egypeia A4a¢es to have made more fuch, (much 
Whar Artift now dares boaft chat he can bring. 
Heaven hither, orconftellareany thing, =~ 
So as the influence ef thofe ftarres may be 
Tmprifon'd ina Herbe, or Charme or Tree, 
And doe by touch, alf which thofe Rars could doe ? 

‘The art is loft, and correfpondence too, | 

For heaven gives little, and theearth takes leffe , 

And man leaft knowes their trade and purpofes. 

]fchis commerce ‘ewixt heaven and earth were not 

Fmbarr'd, abd afl ehistrafique quire forgot,  - 

She, for who? foffe we have lamented thus, 

Wo.'d werke more fully, aad pow’ rfilly on ade 

_ Since 
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Since herbes , and raets by dying lofe nor all, 

Buechey, yeaathestoo,are medicinal, 

‘Death could nor queneh her vertae fo, burthar: 

Ie would be (ifnor follow'd) wondred at.: | 
And allche world would beone dying {wan, = 

To fing her funerall praife, and vanith than, . 

But as fome Serpents povfon hurteth not, 

Except i¢ be from th. -..¢ Serpent fhor, 

- $odoth her vertue need herhere, to fic .. 


° -‘Thae unto us; fhe working morethanie. 


.. But-thee, in whomto fuch maturitie: 
‘-Mertne was growne, paft growrh, that it mult die ; 


‘Shee, from whole influence all impreffion came, — 


But by receivers impotencies, lame, | 
Who, though fhe could not cranfubttanuace 

All {tates to gold yet guilded every ftate, 

So that.fome Princes have fome temperance ; 

- Some Counfellers, fome purpofe to advance 
The cotamon profit; and fome people have 

Some ftay, no more than Kings thould give, to¢rav 
Some women have fome-taciturnitic, | 
Some Nunneries fome graines of chaflitie. 


Shee that didthus much, and much more could doe, : 


But chat our Age was Iron, and rufty too, 
She, the is dead, fhe'sdead; when thou know ft this, 
Thou knowft how driea Cinder this world is. . 

And Jearn’ft thus much by our Anatomy, 

That tis in vaine to dew, or mollifie . Ss, 
It with thy teares, or {weat, or blood: nothing — 

Is worth our travaile, griefe, or persfhing, 


But thofe rich joyes-which did poffeffe her heart, = 


Of which thee’s now pastaker, aad a parte, 


But | 
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- Byras in cutgingupa man that’sdead, + 
‘The body will not laft out,tohaveread = |; 
On every -part, and therefore mendire@®. | 
- Their {peech co parts, that are ofmofteffe&; 
, So the worlds carcafle would noclaft, if[ ~~” 
Were pundtuall in this Anatomy 3, -- --: | 
Nor fimels it well co hearers, iforetell-: (welle 
_ Them their difeafe, who fan: vould thinke they're >. 
Here therefore be the end:and-blefled maid, ~ 
Qf whom is meant what ever hath beene faid, 
’ Or fhall be fpoken well by any congue, (fong, 
_ Whofe name refines coorfe lines, and makes profe 
Accept this tribute, and his firft yeares rent, 
_ Who till his darke fhore tapers end be {pent, 
.  As-oft‘as:thy feaft {eesthis widdowedearth,. 
>. .) Willyearely.celebraté thy fecond birth, -. 
_.. That is,thy deach;-for though the foule of man 
Be gat when maa is made, ‘tis borne Bur than. 
|. Wher nian doth die, our badi¢'s as the wombe, . . 
_ °° And. asa Mid-wife,deathdiredts ithame. = 
_- And yeu her creatures, whom fhe workes upon, 
"And have your lait, and beft concoction ‘oe . * 
From her. example and her vertue, ifyou . 
In reverence to her doethinkeitdue, -- - : 
That no one fhould her praifes thisrehearfe, 
‘As matter fit for Chronicle, nog verfe: | ~ ie 
Wouchfafe to call to minde rat God did mak 
A laft, and lafting’ft peere, afong Hefpake.- =” 
To Mofestodeliveruntoalk.. 
That fong, becaufe he knew they would ler fa. | 
The Law, the Prophets; and the Hiftory, -:--°. -. ~ 
Burkeepe the fong ftill in their memiory :-; -- 
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‘Such an opiaian ; in due meafure, made 

Me this great office boldiyse invade: © 

Nor could incomprahonfibleneffe deterre 

Me, fram shus trying to imprifonher; _ 
Which whea I faw choc a fri@ grave could doe, 
I faw net why verfe might aot doe fo tee. | 


. Varfe hath a middle nature, heayen keepesSoules, 
‘Lhe Grave keepes bodies, Verfe the Bame. enroules, 


A funcrall Elegie, 


‘T's lofiie to truft a Tombe wich fuch aguett, 
Or to confine heria a marble cheit, | : 

_ Alas, what's Marble, leat, or Porphyrie, 

Pris'd with rhe Chryfolice of either sye, : 

Or with thofe Pearles,and Rubies, which fhe was : 

Toyne the.two Indies in one Tombe, ’ tis glaffe ; 

And fo is allto her. materials, | 

. Though every iach were ten Efcurials 5 

Yet fhee’s demolifh’d : can we keepe her then 

In werkes of hands, or of the wits of men ? 

Can thele memorials, ragges of paper, give _ 

Life to that name, by which name they mutt live ? 

Sickly, alas, fhort liy’d, Abortive bee a 

Thote carcaffe verfes, whofe foule is net the, : 

And can fhe, who no lenger would'be thee, 

Being fich 2 Tabernacle ftoope to bee 

Jn paper wrapt ; or-when fhee would not lie 

In fuch anhoufe, dwelt in aa Elegie? 


\: 


Bat 
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Bur’tis no matter; wemay wellallow = = 
Verfe to live fo long as the world will aow, 

For her death wounded it, Thd world conesines | 
Princes for armes, and CouRfelfvrs for braines, 
Lawyers far tongues; Divineds for hearts, snd more, 
The rich for ftémacks,and for backs the puoré ; 

The officers for hands, Merchants for feet, 

By which, remote and diftant Countzcyes rect : 
But chofe fine {pirits, which de tune, aad fee 
This Organ, are thefe peices, which bevet 
Wortder and love 5 and thefé were thee sand thea 
Being fpent; the world maftneads decrepit be ; 

For fince death will proceed eo trinmph ftill, » - 

He eah finde nothing, after her, to tilt, ae 
Except the world it felfe, fo areat was thea. 
Thus brave aad confident may Natare bee, 
Death cannot give het firchanotherblow, 
Becaufe fhe cannotfach anorherthow. - 
But muft we fay he’s dead > may’tnotbe Mid? 
That as a fimdred clock is péecemeale laid, 
Not to be loft, bur by che Makers hand os 


~ Repolith’d, wichout érrous then co ftand, 


Oras the Affrique Niger ftreame tnwottibs:. 

Ie felfe into the earth, and after cones 
(Having firt made a Natarall bridge, to paffe © 
For matty leagues ) farre greater-than it was, 


“May’t not be-faid, thar her. grave thallreftore | 


Her, greacoh parer, firmer, than-before2 
Heaven may fay this, and joy mn't, bac can wee 
Who live, and hick hee here, this vantagefee 7. | 


-Whatis't to ws; alas, if there have beene 


An Angel made a Throne, or Gherubin} 
| e Wee 
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Welofe by’t: and as aged men are glad 


So naw the fiek ftarv'd world muft feed upoti .. 


‘This joy, that wehad he®, whonowis gone. i 


‘Rejoyce then Nature; and this world, that-you, - 
oe laft fires haftepingtofubdie 
Your force and vigour, ere it wert neare gone, ——: 
| Wifely beftow'd and laidicall onone; . 


Orie, whofe cleare body was fo pure and chinne, ; 


Becaufe ic need difguife Sear on within, i 
‘Twas bara through-light fcarf her minde.c’enroule; 


Or exhalation breath’dontfromherSoule,  ! 
One, whom all mea whd durft no more, admic’d: . . 


And whem, whoere had worth enough, dc fir'd 

As when a Temple’s built, Saiats emulate. |. 
To which pf them, itfhall be confecrate: . 

~ But, as when heaven lookes oA us with.new.cyes; 

Thofe riew Rarresevery Artift exercife, - .- 


What piace they fhould affigne to them they doubr; 7 


Argue, and agree nor; till thofe{tarres goe out.: 


So the world ftudyed whofe this piece fhould bes . = 


Till the can Keno bodieselfe, nor fhee:, 
Burlike aLampeof Balamum,defir’d .. 

Rather t'adorne, thanlaft, the foone expir'd, 
Cloath'dinher virgin whiteinregrine, 


For marriage, though ie.doch not ftaine, doth die. . 
To fcape ch'infirmities which waitupon : 
Wonian, fhe went away, before fh'was one; 
And the warldsbufienoyfero overcome, = __ 
Tooke fo.nuch death as ferv’d for Opinm.; - - ' 
For though fhe couldnot, nor-could chufe to dies 
 Sh’dth yeelded co soolong an extafie: are 
— &. . cé 
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Being caftleffe growne, to joyin joyes they had 3 7 
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He which net knowing her fad Hiftory, 

Should come to reade the booke of deftiny, - 
How faire, and chafte,hamble and high fhe’ad bees, 
Much promis’d, much perform'd, atnocfiftetre, - 
And meafuring future things, by things before, © 
Should turne the leafe to reade, and readeno more, 
Would thinke that either deftiay miftooke, 

Or that fome leaves were torne out of the booke, 

But tis not fo ; Fate did but ufher her - us 
To yeares Of reafonsufe, and theninferre «= * = - 
Her deftiny to her felfe, which liberty - 


She tooke, but for thus much, thus mych to die, 

_ Her modefty not fuffering her to be -- 
Fellow-Commiffioner with Deftiny, = - ° 

. She did no more but die; ifafter her 7 

Any thall live, which dare true good preferre; 

Every fuch perfonisher delegate, ss 

T’accomplif chat which fhould have been ker Fate, 

They fhall make up that Book and fhall have thanks 

Of Fate, and her, for filling ip their blankes. 

For future.vertuous deeds are Legacies,” -- 

Which from the gift of her example rife ; 

And ’tis in heav’n part of fpiricuall mirth, |: 

To fee how wéll the good play her, oncarth. 
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OF THE = 
PROGRESSE 
_ OF THE SOVLE 
0. Wherein, ae a, 
By occafion of the Religious death 
of Miftris Erizasetru Daur, 
the incommodities ofthe Soule in 


this life, and her exalration imthe 
next, arc tontcmplated. 


‘The fecond Anniverfary. 


The Harbinger tothe Procrusst. 
Twe Sonfes treve here, and mine (achird ) mult 
© Paces ofadmiration, andofléve; = (move 

Thy ee (deare Virgin ) whofe this tribute is, 
Mov‘d from this mortall Spheare to lively bliffe; 
And yet moves fill, and ftill afpires te fee 
The worlds laft day, thy glories full degree : . 
- Like as thofe ftarres which thou o'r-lookeft farre, 
“Are in their place, and-yet ftill moved are: 
No foule (whiles with the luggage of this clay 
-. Itclegged is) can follow thee halfe way ; e 
| : | 3 - 
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Or fee thy flight, which doth our thoughts outgoe 
So faft, as now the lightning moves but flow + 

Buc now thou art a high!in heaven fowne.. . _ 

As heav’ns from us; what foule befides thine owne ' 
Can tell thy joyes, or fay hee can relate ©: <0: 

Thy glorious journals in that bleffed ftate 2 

Tenvie thee ( Rich foule ) Lenvy thee, 

Although I cannot yet thy glory fee :.-., 


And thou (great'fpirit ) which hers follow'd haft 
So faft,,as none can fellow thine fofdt; ..-,. — - 


So farre, as none can follow thine fo farre,° 
(And if this flefh did notthe paffage barré, ‘ ... 
Hadft caught her) letme wonder atthy flight 
Which od agone hadftloft the vulgar fight, = 
And now mak’ft proud the better eyes, that they, a 
Can fee thee leffened in thine ayery way3..° 9) 
So while thou mak’ ft her foule by progreffe knoy ng 
Thou mak’fta eee ofthineownes, | 
Fromshis worlds carkafle having mounted high |. 


To that pure life ofimmortalitie; ~ 
Since thine afpiring thoughts themfelves fo raife’. 
That moremay not beleemeé a creatures praife, 
Yet ftill chou vow'ff her more; and'every ycare 
Mak ft'a new progreffe, while thou wandrett here 3 


Still upward.mount ; and letthy Makers praife = 


oe. 


Honour thy Laura, and adorne thylayes, . - 
And fince thy Mufe her head in heayen fhrouds, 
Oh let her never ftoope below. the clouds : 


~ And if thofe glorious fainted foulesmay-know 


Or what we doe, or what we fing below, . 
Thofe aéts, thofe fongs shall ftill content them beft. 


Which praife chofe awfull Powers that makechem 
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OF THE - | 


PROGRESSE 


OF THE SOVLE. 


The fecoud Auniverfary. 


T ©ching could make me fooner to confeffe 
That this world had an everlaftingneffe, 
Then to confider, chat a yeare is runne, | 


te 


Since both this lower worlds,and the Sughes Sunne, 


The Luftre and the vigour of this all 
Did fer’; ’twere blafphemy to fay, did fall. 


But as a fhip which hath ftrooke faile, dothrunne . 


By force of chat force which before it wonne: 
Oras fometimes in 2 beheaded man, 


Though at thofe ewo Red feas, which freely ranne, _ 


One from the Truske, anether from the Head, — 
His foule be fail’d, co her eternall bed, 
_ His eyes will ewinkle, and his tongue will roll. 
As though he beckned and gall’d back his foule, 
He grafpes his hands, and he puls up his feet, 
And feemes to reach, and to ftep forch to meet 
His foule, when all thefe motions which we faw, 
Are but as Iee, which crackles ata thaw: - 
Oras a Lute, which in moift weather, rings 
» Herknell alone, by cracking of her ftrings, 
So ftruggles this dead world, new fhe is gone; 
For there is motion in corruption. 


As 


andr . 
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As fome dayes are, attheCreatiennam’d; Ss 
Before the Sun, the which fram’d dayes, was fram’d: 
So after this Sunn’s fet, fome thew appeares, 
And orderly vicifitude of yeares, 
Yet a new deluge, and of Lethe flood, 
Hath drown‘d us all, All have forgot all good; - 
Forgetting her, the maine referve of all ; - 
Yet in this deluge, groffe and generall, 
Thou feeft me ftrive for life ; my life fhalt bee, 
To be hereafter prais’d, for praifingthee, 
Trmortall maid, who though thou wouldft refue 
The name of mother; beunto.my Mufe ... 
A Father, finee her chafte Ambitionis .. 
Yearely to bring forth fuch a childe as this. 
Thefe Hynanes may worke on future wits, and fo 
May great Grand-children of thy praifes grow. - 
And fo, though not revive, embalme and {pice - 
The world, which elfe would putrifie with vice. _ 
For thus, Maa may extend thy Progenie, 


~ Vatill man doe but vanifhi, and not die. - 


Thefe Hymnes thy iffue may encreafe fo long, | 
As till Gods great Ve mite change the fong. 

Thirft for chat time, O my infatiase foule, 
And ferve thy thirft with Geds fafe-fealing Bowle; 
Be chirfty ftill,and drinke ftill all chou goe = 
To th’enely Health ; to be Hydroptique fe, 
Forget this rotten world ; And unto thee 

Let thine owne times ds an old ftory bee, 

Be not concern’d ;: ftrdie not why nor when; | 
Doe notfomuchasnot beleeveaman. — 
For though to.erre, be worft, totry cruths forth 


Is farre more bufineffe than this werld is werth. ¢ 
_ Q-2 The: 
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The world is but a ares thou artfed . 

By it, but as a worme that carkaffe bred; | 

And why fhouldft cheu poor worme, confider. more 
When this world will grow better than before, 
Then thofe thy fellow wormes doe dunks upon: 
That carkaffes laft.refurrection, 7 
Forget this world, and fearce thinke of it fo, 


- Asofeld clothes, ‘cat offa yeare agoe, 


To be thus ftupid is Alacritie ; : 
Men chus Lethargique have beft Memory. 
Looke upward;that’s cowards her,whofe happy fate 


‘We now lament not, but congratulate.: 


She, to whom all this world was but a ftage, 
Where all fate harkning how her youthtull age 
Should-be imploy’d, becaufe'in all fhee did, © 
Some Figute‘of the golden times was hid. 

Who could not lack, what e'r this world could give ; 
Becaufe fhe:was the ‘forme that made it live ; 

Nor could complaine that this world was unfit 

To be ftaid in, then when fhe was init ; . 
Shee that firft tryed indifferent defi ires: 

By vertue, and vertue by religious fires, gf? 
Shee.co whofe perfon Paradife adher'd,, 
As Gourts to Princes; fhee whofe eyes enfphear ‘d. 


\ 


aya t enough, ¢’have made the South ¢ontroule 


(Had fhe been there ) the Star-full Northerne Pole, 
She, fhe is gone; fhee’s gone:when thou know’ft this , 


_ What fragmentary rabbidge this worldis - 


Thou knoweff, and that it is not worth athought ; 
He honours it too much that thintes itnaught. 
Thinke then, my foule; that death is but:a Groome, 
Which: brings a Tapour te the outward reome, . 

. Whence 


a 
—_= - el —_—_ we 


Funerall Elegies, 237 

Whence thou f{pieft firft alice glimmering light, 
And afterbringsitnearertothyfight:§ 
For fueh approaches doth heaven make in death,. 
Think thy felfe labouring now with broken breath, 
And thinke thofe broken and foft Notes to be 
Divifion, and chy happieft Harmony, | 
Thinke thee laid on thy death-bed, loofe and flacke ; 
And thinke that, buc unbinding ofapacke, a 
To take one precious thing, thy foule from thence, . 
Thinke thy felfe parch’d with feavers violence, 
Anger thine ague more, by calling it - 
‘Thy Phyfick , chide the flackneffe of the fic. 

Think chat thou hear'ft thy knell, and think no more, 
But that, as Bels eall’d thee to Church before, - 

So, this te the Triumphant Church cals thee. 


” Thinke Satans Sergeants round about thee bee, 


And thiske that bue for Legacies pat! thruft s’ 
Give one thy pride, to'another give thy Luft: 
Give them thofe finnes which they gave thee before, 


'< And truft ch immaculate blood to wafh thy f{core. — 


Think thy friends weeping round, & think that they 

Weepe bur becaufethey goenotyetthy way. - 

Thinke that they clofe thine eyes, and thinke in this, 

That they confeffe much inthe world, amiffe, 

who dare not truft a dead mans eye with that, 

Which they from God, and Angels cover not. 

Thinke that they fhrotrd thee up, & think fréthence 

They reinveft thee in White innecence: ’ 

Thinke that thy body rots, and (if fo low, 

Thy foule exalted fo, chy thoughts can goe.) _ 

‘T hinke thee a Prineé,. Who of themfelvescreate — 

Wormes, which inferifibly-devour their Rate. | 
as Q 3 Thinke 
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Thinke chat they bury thee, and thinke that righe 
Layes thee to fleepe but a Saint Lucies nighe, 
Thinke thefe things cheerefally, and if chou bee 
Drowfic, or flack, remember then that fhe, 

She whofe complexion was fo even made, 
That which of her ingredients fhould inyade 
The other three, no Feare, ne Art could gueffe : 
So farre were all remev'd frem mere or leffe, 
But as in Mithridate, or juft perfumes, 


Where all good things being met, no one prefumes 


To governe, or to triumph on the reft, 

Oncly becaufe all were, no part was beft. 

And as, though all doe know, that quantities 
Are made of lines, and lines from Points arife, 
None can thefe lines or quantities unjoyne, 
And fay, this is aline, or this a point: 

So though the Elements and humours were. 

In her, onc could not fay, this governes there, - 
Whofe even conftitution might haye wonne 
Any difeafe to yenture on the Sunne, 

Rather then her : and make 2 fpirit feare, 

That he-¢oo difuniting fubje& were. 

To whofe proportions if wee would compare | 
Cubes, th’are unftable; Circles, Angular; 

She who was fuch a chajne as Fate employes 
To bring mankinde all Fortunes it enjoyes ; 

So faft, fo even wrought, as one would thinke, 
No accident could threaten any linke ; 

Shee, fhe embrac’d a fickneffe, gave i¢ meate, 
The pureft blood, and breath, that e’rit cate 5 - 


a 


And hath taughe us, chat chough a geod man hath 
_ ‘Titleto heayep, and plead it by: his Faith, 4 
Boe as. my ; An 


i 


Funerall. Elegies. ~ 239 
And though he may pretend a donquett, finee 
Heaven was content t6 fuffer-yidlence, ©.” 
Yea though he plead a long poffeflion too, (doe) 
(For they’are in heaven on earth who heavens works. 
Though he had right and power and placa, before; 
Yee death muft ufher, and unlock the doore ; 
Thinke further en thy-felfe, my Soule, and thinke 
How thou at firft waft made but in a finke; © 
Thinke that itargued fome infirmitie, =~ 
That thofe two fouls,which then thou fousdft in me, 
Thou fedftupon,and drew'ftintothee both = 
My fecond foule of fenfe, and firft of groweh, 
Thinke but how poore-thou waft, how obnoxious ; 
Whom a {mall lumpe of fleth could poyfen thus, 
This curded milke, this poore ualittered whelpe 
My body, could, beyond efcape or helpe; 
Infect thee with Originall inne, andthou «— 
Couldft neither then refufe, nor leave itnew. 
Thinke that no ftubborne fullen Anchorit; 
Which fixt to a pillar, ora grave, doth fit 
Bedded, and bath’d in all his ordures, dwels 
So fouly as our Soules in their firft-built Cels, 
Thinke in how poore a prifen thou didft lie, . 


Afeer, enabled but to fuck, andcry,  °- (Inne,. 


Thinke, when twas growne to moft, ‘twas 2 poore 
A Province pack’d up in two yards of skinne, 

And thae-ufurp’d,er threatned with a rage — 

Of ficknefles, or theirtrue mother, Age. . _ 
Bur chinke eat death hath new enfranehis’d thee, | 
Thou haft thy’expanfion now, and libertie ; 
Thinke that a mfty Peece difcharg’d, is fowne 
In peeces, and the bullet is hisowne, — 
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And freely. flies: this to thy. Soule allow; -.. ‘now, 


Think chy thell brqke, ghinke: thy Soule hatch'd but. 


And chink this  flow-pas’ d.foule which late did cleaye, 
Te’a body, ‘and went but by the-hedies leaye, ; 
Tweaty. perchance orthirtie mileaday, 2... 
Dilpatches ina minute all che way. . 

’Twixt heaven, and earth ;.fhe ftayes not in ikea aytes 
To looke what Meteors: there themfelves Prepare. + 
She carries no defireto. kaow, nor fenfe,:.... 


Wherhet thiayres midds region he inteafe ; Te 


For th’ Element of fire, fhe doth not know,; 
Whether fhe:patt by fuchaplace orno; 

Shee baits aotat the Moone, nor.gares totrie 
Whether in that. new. world men live, and dic, 
Venusretardsher not. t°enquire,howfhee 
Can, (being one ftarre )-He/per, aad Vefper bee ; . 
He chat charen’d Argus eyes, (weet ALercary, 
Workes not onher, whe.now js grownealleyes 

~ Who if thee meetthe body ofthe Sunne,- °. | | 
Goes through; noc ftaying til] his courfe be runne; 


Who findeés it A¢ars his Campe no oe of Guar if 


Nor is by sfowe,-nor by hisfather-bard;. s,s 
But ere fhe cart ¢bnfider how- hee. went, 

Acanceis at, and through the firmament, _ 

And as thefe: Qarres. were but fe-many beads. 
Strung op one-fring, (peed. undiftinguith'd iéads 

Her through thofe Spheares;.as through the beads,.a, 
Whofe quick fucceffié makes it ftill one thing: (tring, 
As doth the pith, which left our bedies flagke,.. . 
Strings fat the little bones.of neck and backe : 

So by the foisle doth death Rring Heaven and Earth 5 *- 
For When our Soule.enjoyes this her third birth, - -.7 


so ( Creation — 


@ ’ 


yd 


T hat one might almoft fay, her bodie thought ;. F a 


(Creation gave-her one, a fecondpgracey) -° ..,:- 
Heaven is as neare,and prefenttoherface,, = . - 
As colours are, and ebjegts, ina roome.. er 
Where darknefle was before, when Tapers come, . ; 
This muft, my Soule thy leng-fhort Progreffe be. .. . 
To advance thefe thoughts;Remember then that fhe; 


She, whofe faire body no fuch prifon.was,, os ° 
But that a Soule might well be pleas'dtopaffle | 
An age in her; fhe whofe rich beauty lent ee 
Mintage to other beauties, for chey.went oe ie 
But for fo much asthey.werelike foherp ou. > 


Shé, in whole body (if we dare preferre 


This low world, tofo high a marke asthe,): . . - 
The V efterne treafure, Eafterne [picery, 2 
Europe, and Afrique, and the unknowne reft | 

Were eafily found,or what inthem was.beft;. 
And when w’haye nade this large difceverie 
Ofall, in her fome.one part then will bee | 


_ Twenty fuch parts, whofe plenty and riches is es 


Enough to waketwenty fuch worlds.asthiss | - 
She, whem had they. knowne, who did firft betroth ._ 
The Tucelar Angels, and affigned one,both . .- 
To Nations, Cities and to Companies, | 

To fun@ions, Offiees,and dignities, = 

And to each feverall man, to him, and him, 

They would have given her one for every limbe ; 
Shee,of whofe foule,ifwe may fay. twas gold, . 


‘ 


Her body was th’Ble@rum,anddidhold. 


Many degrees ofthat; weeunderitood = 5 sis: 
Her by her fight; her. pure, and eloquentblood —_- , 


rd 


Spoke in her cheekes, and fo diftin@lly wroughe,. - ., . 


he 
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Shee, thee thustichly and largely hous'd, is gone: _ 


And chides rs flow pac’d {nailes whocrawle upen 
Our prifons prifon, earth, nor thinkeus well, - 
Loriger then whil'ft we beare our brittle thell. 


But ewere burlictlero have chang’dourroome, _ 


If, as we were in this our living Tombe | 
©pprefs d-with ignorance, we ftill were fo, 
Poore foule, in this thy flefh what doft thon know ? 
Thou know’ ft thy felfe fo licele, as thoy know’ft not, 
How thou didft die, nor how thou watt begot. 

Thou neither knew ft, how thou at firft cam’ft in, 
Nor how thou took'ft the peyfon of mans finne, 

Nor deftthou, (though chou knewft that thou are 
By what way thou art made immortall, know. (fo) 
Thou art too narrow, wretch, to comprehend 

Even thy felfe, yea though thou weuldft but bend. 
To know thy bedy. Have not all foules choughe © 


Fer many ages, that our bodie’ts wroughe 
' Ofaire,and fire, and other Elements ? 
' And now they thinke of knew ingredients. 


Afid one Soule thinkes one, and another way 


_ Another thinkes, and’tis an even lay. 


Know’ ft theu but how the ftone doth enter in 
The bladders cave, and never breake the skinne ? - 
Knowft thot: how blood, which to the heart doth 


Both fromone ventricle toth’othergoe? (flew, | 


And for the putrid ftutfe which thou doft fpit, 
Know & theu how thy lungs have attracted it 2 


‘There are no paffages, fo that there is 


(For ought thoa know’ft) piercirig offubftances. 
And of thofe many opinions which men raife (praife 
Of Nailes and Haires, doft thou know which to 


What 
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‘What hope have we to know our felves, when we 
Know not the leaft things, which for our ufe bee ? 
We fee in Authors, too ftiffe te recant, a 
A hundred controverfies of an Ant ; sara? 
And yet one watches, ftarves, freefes, and {weats, _ 
- Te know but Catechifmesand Alphabets == ts 
Of unconcerning things, matters of fad, : 
Hew others on our ftage their parts did AG; 
What Cefar did, yea, and what Cicero faid, 
Why graffe.is greene, or why our blood is red, « 
Are myfteries which none have reach’d unto: * 
In this low forme, poore foule, what wile theis doe? 
When wilt thou fhake off this Pedantery, > = 
©fbeiag taught by fenfe, and Fantafie ? oe: 
Thou look’ft rhrough {pectacles ; {mall chings feeme 
Below; But up unto the watch-Towreget, 
And fee all things defpoild of fallacies: == 
Theu fhale not peepe through lattices ofeyes, - 
Nor heare threugh Labyrinths ef cares, nerlearne © 
_ By circuit,er colleétions to difcerne. os 
n heaven thou ftraight know’ft all, concerning it, © 
And what concernes it not, fhale ftraight forges, * 
There thou (but in no other fchoole) maift be’ °° 
Perchanee, as learned, and as full, as fhees ; 
She who all Librarieshadthronghly read 
At home in her owne thoughts, and pragtifed .- 


( great 


So much good as would make as many more: 


She whofe example they muft all implore, 


Who would or doe, orthinke well; and confeffe ©” 


That all che vertuous AGtions-they-expreffe 
Are but‘anew, and worfe edition, ~~. 00" = 3°" 
Of her feme one thought er'oneaftion ;:: sa | 


if! 

thie 

al 
(@ 
i 

‘ t 
a 
Vy 
} 

’ 


SE Far 
eee ee 


Shee, who.in th'art of ‘knowing Heaven, was growne 


- Here upon earth. to {uch perfection, : 
That fhe hath, ever fincéto heaven the came, 
(Ina farre fairer print,.) but read the fame: | 
Shee, fhe not fatished with all this waighr, . : . 
(For fo much knowledge.as would over-fraight : 
Another, did but ballaft her) is gone , 


’ As well s’enjoy, asget perfection, 


And cals usafterher,inthatthetooke, . 
(Taking her felfe ) our beft and worthieft booke 
Returne not, my foule, from this extafie,... 
And meditation of what thoufhalebe, 
To earthly theughts,.till it te thee appeare, - 
With whom thy coaverfatien muft be there, 
With whom wile thou converfe? what ftation 
Cantt thou chofe out, free frem infeion, 


That will not give thee theirs, nor drinkein thine a 


Shale thou not finde a {pungie flack Divine 


Drinke and fuck in.th‘inftru@tions of greatmen 


And for the word of God vent themagen?- 
Aretherenot fomeCourts(and then, no things be 
Se likeas Courts ) which in this lerus fee, - 

That wits, and tongues of Libellers are'weake, 


 Becaufe they doe moreill, chan thefecan {peake ? 


The poyfon’s.gone through all, poyfons affect 
Chiefly the chiefeft parts; buc fome ee” 

In nailes, and haires. yea. excrements, will fhow; 
So lies the poyfon of finne in the moftiow., . 
Vp, up, my-drowfie foule, wherethy new eare 
Shall in the Angels fongs no difcord:heare, __ 
Where thou fhale feeehe-bieffed: Mother-maid  _ 
loy in not being that,‘ which:inen have faid. | 


Where 
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Where fhe is exalted more for. being ood, 

Then for herintereft of Mother hood 

Vp to thofe Patriarchs, which didlon ger fi fies 
Expecting Chrift, then they have enjoy vd hiss y yer, 

Vp to thofe Prophets, which now gladly ae 

Their Prophefies growne to be'Hiftory. . 

Vp to th Apoftles, who did bravely rune Corer 
All the funs cuurfe, with more light than the Sunte. 
Vp to thofe Martyrs, who did calmely'bleed ©: ~ 3... 
Oyle te th Apoftles Lampes, dew to their feeil, iv 

VP to thofe Virgins, who thought, that almoft « 
They made joyntenants with the Holy Ghoft, - 

If they to any fhould his‘Femple give, «+: .° 
.Vp, up, for in that f{qaadron theredoth live: ; 
Shee,who hath carried thither new degrees 

(As to their number ) to theirdignities, 2 - a aaay 
Shee, who being to hér felfea State, ey, ‘d- 

All royalties which any State employ'd ; 

For fhe madé-warres, and triumph’ ;teafon fk 
_ Did net o’rthrow, but reife her will : 
And fhe made peace, for no peace is like this, 
That beautie, and chafticie together kifle: :' > 
She did high juftice, for fhe crucified ne ees 
Every firft motion of rebellions pride: © 9 s:' s 
_ And fhe gave pardons, and was liberal, . 
For, onely her felfe except, fhe cartoned all alls: 
She coyn'd,in this, that herimpreffion gave - 
To all our aétions all the worth theyhave:° 
She gave protections ; the thoughts ef her Enea = 
_ Satans rude Officers could ne’ arreft, bon 
_As thefe prerogatives being met inone, 
Made her a foveraigne State ; Religion 
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Made 


Made her 4 Church; and thefe cwo made herall. 
She who wasall this All, and could not fall. 

To worfe; by company, (for fhe wasftill -. 
More Antidote, than all the werld was ill, ) 
Shee, fhe-doth leave ie, and by Death, fiirvive 
All this, in Heaven; whither who doth not frive 


The more, becaufe fhee’s there, he deth not know — 


_ That accidental joyes in Heavendoe grow, 
But paufe, my fore; And ftudie, ere thon fall 
On accidental] joyes, th’ effentiall; 

Still before Aeceffories dee abide _ 

- Atryall, muft che principal! be tride, 

And what effentiall jey canft thou expect 
Here upon earth? what permanent effect 

©f tranfitory caufes? Doftthoulove _ 
Beauty ? (And beauty worthy’ ft is to move ) 


Poore coufened confener, that fhe, and thar'thou; — 


Which did beginto love, are neither new, 
You'are both duid, chang’dfince yefterday ;.. 
— Next day iy gueti » (bur ill) laft dayes decay, 
Nor are, (although the river keepe the name ) 

Yefterdayes waters, and to dayes the fame. 
So flowes her face, and thine eyes; neither now; 
That Saint nor Pilgrime, which your loving vow 
Concern’d, remaines; but whil'ft you thinke you bee 
Conftant, you‘are hourely ininconftancy, = 
Honour may have pretence unto eur love, 
Becaufe t hat God did live fo long above 
Without this Honour, and then lov’d it fe, : 
That he at laft made creatures to beftow - | 
Honour on him, not that hee needed ir, | 
But that, to his hands man mighe grow more fié, — 

ae ‘, , : But 
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But fince all Honours from inferiours flow, 
.(For they dee give it; Princesdoe butfhew = | 
Whom they would have fo honour’d) and thatchis ie 


. On fuch opinions, and capacities 
Is built, as rife and fall, to more and leffe : ga 
Alas,‘tisbutacafuall happinefle. = | ! ey 
Hath ever any man to “himfelfe aflign’d 0 ee i § 
This or that happineffe to arreft his minde, | 
But that another man whieh takes a worfe, a 
Thinkes him a foole for having tane chatcourfe? a 
They who did labour Babelstowerto’ere@, =. rf 
Might have confidered, thatforthateffe®, =” ipdlg 
All chis whole folid Earth could nor allow a ae 
Nor furnifh forth macerialsenow; Ss ar 
And that his Center, to raife fuch a place a Ny 
Was farre teo little to have beene the Bafe;: | | 

- No more affoords this world, foundation \! 
Tocreé true joy, were allthemeanesinone, Viv 
Bat as the Heathen made them feverall gods = ; ; 
Of all Geds benefits, and all his rods, 1 


a ie ae goer 


(For asthe Wine, and Corne, and Onions are. 

Godsunto them,foagues be,andwarre) 

And as by changing that whole precious Geld 

To fuch {mall Copper coynes, they loft the old, 

And left their onely God, whoever'muft 

Be fought alone, and not in fuch a thruft : | htt 

Se much, mankinde true happineffe miftakes ; ee 

No joy enyoyes that man, that many makes. ea 

Then, Soule. to thy firft pitch worke up againe > 

Know that all lines which cireles doe containe, 

For once that they the Center touch, doe touch 

Twice the circumference; and be thou fuch; | | 
; seer ak | . a Deuble { 
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Double on heaven:thy thoughts fi earth emploid; ° 
All willnot ferve; onely whahave enjoy’'d = 9) 
The fightofGed, in fulneffe, cari thinke ir; | 
For itis both rhe obje@, and th. wit, 
Thisis effentialtjey, where neitherhe’ 
Can fufferdiminution, norwee, 
Tis fuch a fulljandfuchafilling good; . ° | 
Had th’ Angels once look’don him, they had flood. . 
To fillthe place of one of them, or more, me 
Shee whom we Célebrateis gqne‘before. _ 
Shee, who had here fo much effen tial joy, . 


. \ 


aa. 


As ne charice could diftra&, much lefle deftroy, . - 
Who with Gods prefence was acquainted fo, ~~ <’ 
(Hearing, and {peaking tohim) astoknow. > 
HisfaceinanynaturallStoneorTree, | .; 
Better then when in Images theybe:  - 
Who kept by diligene devotion, , |. 
Gods Image, in fuch reparation, |". aes 
Within her heart, that what decay was growne, 
_. ‘Was her firft Parents fault, and nothcrowne: 
~ Who being follicited to any a, nite 
Still heard God pleading his fafe precontraét ; | 
Who bya faithfullconfidence,washere si 
Betroth’toGod, andnowismairiedthere; 
Whofe twilights were more cleat than our mid-day; 
Who dreamt devoutlier than moft'ufe to pray; 
Who being here fill'd with grace, yet f'roveto be | 
Both where more grace, andmore capacity” ss 
Atonce is given: fhetoHeavenisgone, se 
Who made this world in fome proportion 
A heaven, and here, became untous all, 
-Joy,(as ourjoyes admit ) effentiall.”” 
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But could this low wold joyes effentiall rowch, - 
~ Heavens accidental joyes would pale she mach. 
How poore and lame muft then onrcafuall bee? 
If thy Prince will his fubjeds co ¢all thee... - 
Ay Lord, and this :doe {well thee, thou. arg than, |; 
By being greater, growne to bee leffe Man one 


What fhould the natiire change 2-p¢ make the fame’, 
_Certaing, which was bur cafuall, when ig-camie 2. on 
All cafuall joy doth loud-and plainly fay, -. . - 5. 
Onely by comming, thag it can away...) 
Onely ia Heaven joyes Srength is neverfpents-. ...- 
And accidental things arg permanen, .5 3,2. + 
Joy of a foules arrivallogrdecayess ss 
For that foule cver joyes and ever Mayes... .....0 2 
Joy that their laft great Confummation:::... -....-..,, 
- Approaches inthe refurre@tions © 
When carthly bodies-mare celeftial.. 2 2, 
~ Shall be, then Angels were, for they could fall; . 
This kinde of yoy dothevery dayadmit . | 
- Degrees:of growth, bus pone of lofing it. 
In this frefh joy, ’tis no fall part that fhee, 
Shee,in whofe goodneffe, he that names degree; 
Doth injure her ; (’Tis loffe to becall’d bett, 
. There where the ftutfe is not fuch as the reft ) 
Shee, who left {uch 3 bodie, as even fhee, 
Onely in Heaven could learne, how it can bee 
| R 
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Made better 3 for fhee rather was two foules, 

Or like to full on both fdes written Rols, 

Where cyes might reade upon the outward skinne, 
As ftrong Records for God,as mindes within, 
Shee, who by making full perfection grow, 
Peeces:a Circle, and ftill keepes it fo, -_ 
Long’d for, ‘and longing for it, to heaven is gone, 
Where thee receives, and gives addiction. — 
Here in a place, where mif-devotion frames _ 

A thoufand prayers to Saints, whofe very names - 
The ancient Church knew'not, Heaven knowes not 
And where what lawes of Poetry admit, =< (yet 
' Lawes of Religion have at leaft-thefame,- 
Immortalf Maide , I might invoke thy name, 
Could any Saint provoke'that appetite, 
Thou here fhould’ft make meea French convertite. 
But thou would’ft not;nor would’ thou be content, 
To take chis, for my fecond yeares true Rent, 

Did this coyne beare any other ftampe, than his, 
That gave thee power to doe, me, to fay this. 
Since his willts , chat to pofteritie, oo, 
Thou fhouldft for life,and death a patterne bee, ~ 
_ And that the world fheuld notice have of this, 

The purpofe and th’authoritic is his ; 

Thow art the Proclamation ; and I am , 
The Trumpet, at whofe yoyce the people came, 
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Elegie on | Prince: HEN z vi. 


L Ooke to me een. and looke to pay: faith, God; 

For both my. centers feele this period, .;. 
Of waighr one center, ene of greatneffe.iss ... i a 
And Reafon i is chat center, Faithis this, *: a aes 
For into ‘our réafon flow, and there doe end.. teh 
All, that this naturall world doth comprehend:. 
Quotidian things, and equidiftane BEES Pree 
Shutin; for man, in one circumferences.-:.: 
But for th’enormous greatneffes, which are... 
So dilproportion’d, and fo angulare,..: 
As is Gods Effence, place, and providence, sb 
Where haw,when, what foules doe, departed hence; 
Thefe things (eccentrique-e}fe ) on faith.doe ahd. ; 
Yer neither all, nor uponall,alike. .’,. . 
For reafon,, put to her beft extenft on, ate 
Almoft meets faith, ‘and makes both centers one, | 

R2 And 
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And nothing ever came fo neare to this, 
_As contemplation of thar Prince wee miffe, _- 
For all that faith might credit mankinde could, 
Reafon ftill feconded, that this Prince would. 
If then leaft moving of the Center, make 
More, than if whole hell belch’d, the world to fhake, 


What mutt this doe,centérs diftradted fo, 
That we fee not what to’beleeveor knew? _ 
‘Was it not well believ'd till now, that hee, 
Whofe reputation was an extafie, | “si 
On neighbour States, which-kAnew not why to wake, 
Till he difcover'd what wayes hee would take : | 
For whom, what Princes angled, when they tryed, 
Met a Torpedo, and were ftupified , 
, And others ftudies, how hee would be bent, 

Was his-great fathers greateft inftrumenr, 
And aétiv’ft {pirit, to convey and tie 
This foule of peace,toChriftiamtie; 
Was it not-well beleey’d; thache would make 
This generall peace, th’Scernall overtake, | 
~ And that‘his times might have ftrecch'd out fo farre, 
As to touch thofe, of which ehey emblemes are: _ 
For to confifme this juft beliefe,charnow. 
‘The laft dayes came, wee faw-heav'’n didallow, 
- ‘That, but from his afpeét and éxercife, Se 
In peacefull tienes rumours ‘of warres fhould rife, . 
But now this faith is herefie: weemuft _.... 

Still ftay,and vexe our great grand-mother, Duft, 
Oh, is Godprodigail> hath he fpent his ftore 

Of plagues, on us ; and enely now, when more - 
Would eafe us much, doth he grudge miferie ; . 
And will not let’s enjoy our curfe: todie!: 
aoe ay, As, 
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1 “As, for the earth throwne loweft downe of all a 
"Twere an ambition to defire to fall, =. 
Sa. God, in our defire todie, doth know. 
Our plot for é¢afe, in being wretched fo: . 
Therefore we live; though:fuch a lifeawe Haye; 

As but fo many nigndyakesonhisgrave, 

What had his growelt and generation done; : 

When, what we are, his purrefadtion’) 2 
Suftaines in us, Earth, which griefes animate > 
Nor hath our world now, other Soulethan that, 


And could griefe get fo high as heav’h, thar Quire, 
Forgetting this their sew joy, would defire 
(With griefe to fee hiti-) He'had ftaid- below; 
To reétifie our errours they foreknoW.? > 
Is th’other center; Reafon, fafterthen? (i 3; 
Where fhould wee looke for that; now we are flow 
For if our Reafon be ourconnexien ©’. (men 
Of caufes, now to us there'can bé notte, | 
For, as if all the fubftances were fpent, _ 

’T were madneffe, to enquire of accident, 

So is’t to looke for reafon, he being gone, 

- The onely fubje& reafon wrought upon, 

If Fate have fuch a chaine, whofe divers linkes 
Induftrious man difcerneth, as he thinkes, 
When miracle doth come, and fo fteale in | | 
A new linke, man knowes not where to begin: 

At a much deader faule mutt reafon bee, 

Death having breke off fueh a linke as hee. 

But now, for us, with bufie proofe to come, : 
Thatwe have no reafon, would preve we had fome, 
So would juft lamentations: Thereforewee 
‘May fafelier fay, that we are dead, than hee, 
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So, if our griefes we doe not welldeclare; 
Wehave double excufe ; he’is not dead; and we are, 
Yet I would not die yet ; forthoughIbee = 
Too narrow, tothinke him, as heishee, | 
( Our Soules beft baiting, and mid-period, 
Jn her long journey, ef confidering God ) 
Yet, ( no difhonour ) Icaa reach him thus, 
As he embracid the fires of loye, with us. 
Oh may 1, ffince I live) bue feecorheare, 
That the-Intelligence which mov'd this fpheare, . 
I pardon Fate,my life: whoerethoube, 
Which haft the noble confcience, chou art fhe, 
I conjure: thee by.all the. charmes he {poke, 
By th’eathes, which onely you two never broke, 
By all the foules yee figh’d, that if you fee 
Thefe lines, you with, I knew your hiftory. _ 

“So much, as you, two mutual! heav’ns were here, 
I were an Angell, finging what yon were, 
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. To the Conntefle of Bedford, 
Manamet, eS 


] Have learned by thofe lawes wherein I am a lite 
tle converfant, that. he which befiowes avy coft 
- doonthe dead. obliges bim which dead, but nor 
the heire; I doe not therefore fend this paper to your 
Ladiftip,that you foould thanke me for tt, or thinke 
that I thank you in it; your faveurs and benefits to 
me are famuch above my merits that they are even 
above my gratitude, $f that.were to.hesudged by 
words, which muft expreffe tt : B wt, Adadame, 
Since your noble brothers fortune bemng:yatrs, the — 
evidences alfo concerning tt ave yours: {0 brs ver- 
tues being yours, the evidences concerning that 
belong alfo to you, of which by your acceptance this 
may be one pecce, sn which qualstie [ bumbly pre- 
Seutit, and as ateftimony how intirely your family 
poffeffeth o © ees ood 
Your Ladifhips moft humble - 
and thankfull fervant,. 


Toun Donne. 
7 RAO -* Obfequies 


Obfequie to the Lord Herringtons brother. 
iT othe Conuteffe of Bedford, 2 


B Aire foule, which wadt, nat onely as all foutes bee, 
Then when thou watt iefufed, harmony, | 
But did ‘fteontinue fo; and now doft beare 
A pattin Gods great Organ, this whole Spheare : 
If looking wp té God, or downe tous, 4 
Thou finde shat any Way is pervious , i. @ 
*Twixt heav’s hd earch, and'thac mens a@ions doe 
Come td yottr'Rnowlédye; and affedtions'té0, 
_ Sede, and-with joy, me to-that-good degree - 
Of goodneffegrowne, shat I can ftudie thee,. - 
And BR RICIS mediators refin'd,. ie doe Bs 
Ses parelland enlarge my minde, 
nd f6,.can make by this foftextafie, ° =, ~ 
his place a map of heaven, my felfe ofthee: _ 
Thor feett thé here at midnighe; now all reft; 
Tines dead tow wacer ; when all mindes:devett 
To morrowes bufinefle, whenthe labourers have 
Such reft in bed, that their laft Church-yard grave, 
Sabjéctico Change, will {catce be'a type of this, 
Now when,the Client, whofe laft hearing is 
To morrow, fleepes, when the condemned man, 
(Who when he opes his eyes, muft fhut them than 
Afgaitie by death,) although fad watch he keepe, 
Poth pragife dying by a little fleepe, 


Thou 


/ 
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Thou at this midnight feeft me, atdas foone : . 
As that Sunne rifes to mee, midnight’s neone, 
All che world growes tranfparent, and I {ee 
Through all, both Church and State, in feein 
And | difcerne by favour of this light, 

. My felfe, the hardeft objet ofthe fight, . .. - 
God is the glaffe jas thou when thou doft fee. 
Him who fees all, feeft al] concerning thee : 

So, yet unglorified, comprehend : 
_All,in thefe mirrours ef thy wayes, andend; - 
- Though Ged beour true glaffe , through which wee | 

All, fince the being of all things ishee, fee 
Yet are the trankes which doeto us derive 
Things,in proportion, fit by perf{pedtive, 

Deeds of good men : for by their beeing here, | 
Vertues, indeed remote, feemeto beneare. 
But where can £ afarme, or where arreft : 
My thoughts on his deeds > which fhall [ call beft 2 
For fluid vertwe cannot bee look’d on, 

Nor can endure acontemplatien - 

-As bodies change, and as | doe not weare a 
Thofe {pirits, humours, blood I did laftyeare, -_ 
And, as if on a ftreame | fixe mine eye, ns 
That drop, which I looked on, is prefently 

-Pufhe-with more waters from my fight, andgone: 
So in this fea of vertues, can no orie 

‘Bee ‘infifted on, Vertucs, as rivers paffe, 
Yet {till remaines that vertuous man chere was ; 


g dtee; 


And as if man feed on mans fleth, and fo 
-Partof his bedy t© anotherowe, 
Yet ar the laft rwo perfe& badies rife, . boop 
Becaufe God knowes where every Atomeliess « - 
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So, if one knowledge were made of all chofe; 
Who knew his minutes well, he might difpofe 
His vertues into names, and rankes;: byt | 
Should injure Nature, Vertue, and Deftinie, 
Should I divide and difcontinue fo 

Vertue, which did in one intireneffe grow. 

For as, he that fhould fay, {pirtts are tram'd 
Ofall che pureft pares thaccan benam’d, — 
Honours not fpirits halfe fo much, as he 
Which fayes they have no parts, but fimple be : 
Sois't of vertue, for a point and one 
Are much intirer thana million. 
And had Fate meantto have had his‘vertues told, 
Ie would have let him live to have beene old, 

So, then, that vertue in feafon, and, then, this, - 
We might have feene, and faid, that now he is 
Witty, now wife, now temperate, now jut : 

In good fhort lives. vertues are fainetg thruft, 
And to be fure betimes to get.a place, | 

When they would exercife, lack time, and {pace. 
So was itinthis perfon,fore’'dtobe ~ § 
For lacke of time, his owne epitome, . 

So to exhibite in few yeares as much. 

As all chelong breath’d- Chronicles can touch. 

As whenan Angel downe from heav’n doth flie, 
Our quick thought cannot kecpe him-company, 


We cannot thinke, now heisat theSunne, (runne, 


Now through the Moen. now he through th’air doth 
Yet when heis come, we know he did repaire 

To all ’twixt Heay’n and Barth, Sun, Moone, & Aire, 
And as this Angel in an inftant knowes, 

And yee we know, this fodaine knawledge growes 
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~ By quicke amafling feverall formes of things, 
“Which he Lucceffively to order brings; = = (goe 

When they, whofe flow-pac'd lame thoughts cannot 
So faft as he, thinke that he doth not fo; » 

Juft asa perfect reader doth not dwell — 

On every fyllable, nor ftay to fpeil, 

Yet without doubrhe doth diftinflly fee, 

And lay together every A,and B ; - 

So, in thort liv’d good men, is not underftood 

Each feverall vertue, but the compound good. 

For, they all vertues paths in that pace tread, 

As Angels goe, and know, and as men read, és 
O why fhould then thefe men, thefe lumps of Balme 
Sent hither, the worlds cempeft to becalme, 

Before by deeds, they are diffus d and {pred, 
, And fo make us alive, hemfelves be dead ? 
O Soule, O circle why fo quickly bee: 
Thy ends, thy birth and death clos’d up in thee? 
_ Since one foot ofthy compaffe fill was plac'd | 
Inheav’n, the other might fecurely, ‘have pacd 

In the moft large extent.chrough every path, (hath, 
Which the whole world, or man the abridgement _ 
Thou know’ft, that though the cropique circles have 
(Yea and thofe fmall ones which the Poles engrave, * 
Allche fame roundneffe, evenneffe, and al] 4 
The endlefneffe of the Equino@iall : 
Yet, when we come to meafure diftances, 
_ How here, how there, the Sunne affectedis, 
When he doth faintly worke, and when prevaile ; 
Onely great circles, then, can be our {cale : 
So though thy circle to thy felfe exprefie . 
All, tending to thy endleffe happinefle, 
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And wee by our good uf ef it may trie, 

Both how to live well (young ) and how to die, 
-Yet fince wee muft be old; and age endures 

His Torrid Zone at Court, and calentures 

Of hot ambitions , irreligions ice, 

Zeales agues ; and hydropique avarice, 
(Infirmities, which need thefcale oftruch, _ 

As well, asluftand.ignorance ofyouth; ) 
Why didtt chou not for thefe give medicines too, 
And by thy doing fet us whattodoe?' 
Though as fmall pocket-clocks, whofe every wheele 


“Doth each mifmotion and diftemper fecle, 


Whole hands get fhaking palfies, and whofe /fring 
(His finewes ) flackens, and.whofe Soxz/e , the {pring 
Expires, or languifhes, whofe pulfe, the flee, 
Either beates not, or beatsunevenly, 

Whofe voyce, the Bell, doth rattle or grow dumbe, 
Oridle, as men, which to their Jaft houres come, 


‘Af thefe clocks be not wound, er be wound fill, 


Or be not fet, or fer at every will; 


So, youth is eafieft to deftrution, 
. Ifthen we follow all, or follow none. - 
"Yet, as in great clockes, which in fteeples chime, 


Plac'd.to informe whole towns, to imploy their time, 
An errour doth more harme, being general, 

When, fmall clocks faults onely ’on the wearer fall. 
So worke the faults ofage. on whichtheeye =—s_—> 


| Of children, fervants, or the State relie. (foule, 


Why wouldft not thou then, which hadit fuch a 
A clock fo true, as might the Sunne controule, | 


And daily hadft from him, who gave it thee, 
‘Inftructions, fuch as it could never bee 


Difordered, © 
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Difordered, ftay here, as a generall | 
And great Sun-dyall, to have fet us All? 
Oh why wouldeit chou be an inftrument 
To this unnaturall courfe, er why confent 
Te this, not miracle, but Prodigie, 
That when the ebes longer than flowings be, 
Vertue, whofe flood did with thy youth begin, - 
Should fo much fafter ebbe out, thanflowin? —. 
Though her flood were blown in, by thy firft breath, 
All isat once funke in the whirle-poole death, 
Which word I would notname, but that fee. _ 
Death elfe a defert, growne a Court by thee. 


- ‘Now lam fare, that ifa man would have 


Good company, his entry is a grave, — 
Me thinkes all'Cities, now, but Anrhils bee, 
Where, when the feverall labourers I fee, . 


_ For children, houfe, Provifion taking paine, 


They’are all but Ants, carrying eggs,ttraw, & grains 
And Church-yards are our cies, unto which... . 
The moft repaire, that are in goodneffe rich, 
There is the beft concourfe andconfluence, 

There are che holy fuburbs, and from thence 

Begins Gods Citie, New leryfalem, 


~ Which doth extend her utmoft gates tothem ; | - 


Atthat gate then, Triumphant foule,doft thou 
Begin thy Triumph. But fince lawes allow 

y hat at the Triumph day, the people may, 

All chat they. will, ‘gainft che Triumpher fay. - 


—. Let mpg here ufe that freedome,; and expreffe © | 


My griefe, though netto make thy triumph leffe. _ 
By law to Triumphs none admitted be, 
Till they as Magiftrates gec victory, oe 
| - Though 
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_ Though then to thy force, all youths foes did ject 
Yee eill fic ame had wrought thee to that field, 

To which thy ranke in this {tate dettin’d thee, 

Thae there thy counfailes might get vidorie, 

And fo in that r Capacitie remove | 

All jealoufies ‘twixe Prince and fubjects love, 

Thou could’ft notitle co this triumph have, 

' ‘phou didft intrude on death, ufurpe a-grave, 

Then (though vidtorioufly ) thou hadit foughtas yé¢ 
But with thine owne affections with the heate 

~ Of youths defires, and colds of ignerance, 

But till thou fhoutd’(t {uéceffefully advanéée 

Thine armes ‘gainft forraine enemies, which are 
Both Envie, and acclamation popular, : 
(For, both chefe Engines equally defeat, 

Though by a divers Mine, thefe which are greats) 
Till chen thy Warre was buea civill Warre, 

For which to Trivmph none admitted are. 

No more are they, who though with good "fucceffe, 
Ina defenfive warfe,theit powerexpreffe. == > 
Before men triumph che dominion a 

Mutt be enlarg’d,and not preferwdalone; 
Why fhould’ft thou then, whofe batrailes were to ” 
Thy felfe,from thofe ftraits nature put thee in, ee 
And to deliver. up to God that fate, 

Of which he gave thee the vicariate, 

(Which is thy foule and body ) as intire 

Ashe, who takes endeavours doth require, 

But didft not ftay,t’ inlarge his kingdome toOg 

By making othcrs, what thou didft, rodoes ©. °. 
Why fhouldit thou Triumph now, when Heay'n.no. 
Hath got by getting thee, than t had before ? (more. 
: | oes 


“aa 


——— 
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For, Heay’n and chou, even when thon livedft here, 
Of one another ia poffeffion were, 
But this from Triamph moft difables thee, 
That, that place which is conquered, muft bee 
Left fafe from prefent warre, and likely doubt 
Of imminent commotions to breake out: 
And hath he left us fo ? or canit bee 
His territory was no more than'Hee? | __ 
No, we were.all his charge, the Diocis | 
Of every exemplar.man, the whole world is, 
And he was joyned incommiffion 
With Tutelar Angels, fent to very one. 
Bar though this freedome to upbraide, and chide 
Him who Triumph’d, were lawfull,ic wasty’d | 
With this, that ic might never referencehave _ 
Vnto the Senate, who this triumph gave ; : 
Men might at Pompey jeaft, bur they might not 
Ac that authority, by which he got . : 
Leave to Triumph, before by age he might; | 
So, though triumphant foule, I dare to write | 
Mov’d with a réverentiall anger, thus, 
That thou fo-early wouldit abandon us « 
Yet fam farre from daring to difpute Z 
With that great foveraignty , whofe abfolute 
Prerogative hath thus difpens'd with thee, 
“Gainft natures lawes, which juft impugners bee 
Ofearly triumphs; And J (though with paine ) 
Leffen our loffe, to magnifie thy. gaine ye 
Of triumph, when Tay, It was more fit, 
T hatall met fhould lack thee, than thou lack it. 
Though then in our time, be not fuftered 
‘Thar ceftimonie of love, unto the dead, s 
| ° 
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. To die with them, and in their graves be hid, 7 


As Saxon wives, and French foldarii did , 

And though in no degree can expreffe 

Griefeia great Alexanders great exceile, 

Who at his friends death made whele.townes develt 
Their wals and bulwarks, which became them beft> > 
Doe not faire foule this facrifice refufe,. . 

That in thy gravel doe interre my Mate, | 
Which, by ny griefe, great as thy warth, being colt 
Behind. hand, yethach at and eine her aft, 


EE SRE ROY I Re ane ny ee te ete 
ee 


Elegie on the Lady Markhain. 


h VA Ani is the World,and death th’ Ocean, 

To which God gives the lower parts of man, 
This Sea invirens all, and though asyet: 
God hath fet markcs, and bounds, ‘twixe us and i ity 


Yet doth itrore, and gnaw and {till precend. 


And breakes eur banke, when ere it takes a friend, | 


- Then our land waters ( tearcs of paflion ) vent 5 


Our waters, then above eur firmament, 


(Teares which ourSoule doth for her finnes let fall ) 


Takeyall a brackth tafte, and Sunerall, 

And even thofe teares, which fhould wath fin,are fin, 
We, after Gods Vo, drowne the world againe, 
Nothing bur man of.all invenom’d things 

Doth. worke upon it felfe with inboone ftimgs.~ 
Teares are falle Spectacles, we cannot fee 

Through paffions milf, what weare, or what fee. © 
es In 
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Of finne, on things that femetime tnay be fach. 
aaa 3 | . 
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In her thi$ Sea of death hath madeno breach, 

Buc as the tide doth wath the flimic beach, =. 
And leaves embroder’d workes upon the faady © ; 
So is her fleth refin’d by deaths cold hand, ae 
As men of China,’afteranagesflay, iss 
Doe take up Porcelane, where they buried Clay: 
So at this grave, her limbeck ( which refines - 


- The Diamonds, Rubies, Saphires, Pearles and Mines; _ 


Of which, this fleth was ) her foule thall infpire 
Fleth of fuch ftuffe, as God, when hislaft fre. = 
Annuls this world, torecompence it, fha, 
Make and same then th’Elixar ofthis Al, sé 
They fay, the fea, when ic gaines, lofethtoo, == 
If carnall Death ( the yonger brother.) doe “y 
Viurpe the bodie; ‘our foule, which fubjeét is 

To th elder death, by finne : is freed by this ; 

They perifh both, when they attempt the juft ; 


Far, graves our Trophies are, and both death's daft, 


So, unobnoxious now, fhe hath buried beth ; 
For, none to death finnes, that to finne is loath. _ 
Nor doe they die, which arenotloathtodies . =. 


So hath fhe this, and that virginitie, © rg 


Grace wasin herextremely diligess; -  ° » 

1 har kept her from finne, yet made herrepent.  - 
Of what {mall fpers pure white complaines | Alass 
How litcle poyfon cracks achriltall glafle? — 


~ She'finn'd bur jult enough to lecus fee 


That Gads Word muft be true, Allfinnersbe, 
So much did zeale her confcience rarifie, | 
Thac, exereme trach lack'd litle of 4 lies 

Making omiflions, acts ; laying che couch. 


s 
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‘As Mofes Cherubins, whofe natures doe 
Sarpaffe all fpeed, by him are winged to : 
So would her foule,already ‘tn heaven, feeme then, 
To climbe by teares, che common ftayres of men. 
How fit the was for God, Iam content 

"Yo fpeake, that death his vaine haft may repent. 

How fit for us, how even and how fweer, 
How good in all her titles, and how meet, 

To have reform’d this forward herefie, _ 
‘That women can no parts of friendfhip bee ; 
How Morall, how Divine fhall not be told, 
Eeft they chat heare her vertue, thinks her old. 
And left we take deaths part, and make him glad 
Of fuch a prey, and to his triumph adde, 


. Elegie on Meftris Bonlftred. 


T)} Each | recant, and fay, unfaid by me 
What ere hath flip’d, chat might diminifh thee, 
. Spiritual] creafon, atheifme ‘ts, co fay, +. 
That any can thy Summons difobey, — : 
Th’earths face is but thy Table ; there are fee 
Plants, cattell, men, dNhed for Death to eate, 
Ina rude hunger now he millions drawes 
Into his bloody, or plaguy, or fterv’d jawes., 
Now he will feeme to fpare, and doth more wafte, 
Eating the beft firft.well preferv’d to laft. 
_ Now wantonly he fpoyles, and eates ts not, 
_ But breaks off friends, and lets us peecemeale rot. 


Funcrall Elegies. 167 
Nor will this earth ferve him $ he fires the Deepe. - 
Where harmeleffe fith monaftique filence keepe, , 
Who (were Death dead j the Roes af living fand, 
Might {punge that element, and make at land, . 
He rounds the aire,and breakes the hymnique notes 
In birds, Heavens chorifters, organique throates,, > 
W hich ( ‘if they did not die ) might feeme tobe 


. Atenth ranke in the heavenly hierarchie. 


@ 


© ftrong and long-liv'd death, how cam’ft chou in- ? 
And how without Creation didit begin? 
T how haft, and fhale fee dead, before thou dyeft, 
All the foure Monarchies, and Anuchrift. . .. 
How could | thinke thee nothing, that fee now . 
In all this All, nothing elfeis, bucthou. _ -- 
Our births and lives, vices and vertues, bee 
Waftefull confumpsions, and degrees of thee. 
For, we to live, our bellowes weare, and breath, 
Nor are we mortall, dying, dead, bur death, 
Andthough chou beett, o mighty bird of prey, 
So much reclaim’d by God, tiiat thou mutt lay 
All chat thou kill’ ft at his feet, yet doth hee 
—Referve bue few, and leaves the moft for thee. . 

+ And of thofe few, now thou hatt overthrowne .. 
One whom thy blow makes,not ours,nor thine own, 
She was more ftories high : hopeleffe to.come 
To her.Soovle, thow halt affer’d at her lower roome, ; 
Her Soule and bodie was a Kingand Court: 
Bue thou hatt both of Captaine mifs’d and fort... 
As houfes fall not, though the Kings remove, 
Bodies of Sainc: reft for their fonles above, - 
Death gets ’twixt foules and bodies fuch a place 


As finne infinuates ‘twixt juft men apd grace, 
Sa | Both 
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Both worke a feparation, no divorce. 
Her Soule is gone toufher up her Coarfe, oe. 
Which fhall be almoft another foule, for there. 
Bodies are purer, then beft foules are here, | 
Becaule in her, her vertues did outgoe 7 
Her yeares, would’ft theu, 6 emulous death,doe fo, 
And killheryoungtothyloffe? maftthe cot 
Ofb eautie, and wit, apt co doe harme, beloft? . 
What though thou found'ft her proofe ‘gaint fins of 
Oh, every ageadiverfe fmne purfu’th, (youth? 
Thou flrould’ft have ftay'd, and taken better hold, _ 
Sho rtly, ambitious: covetous, when old, : 

She might have prov’d : and fuch devotion 
Might once have ftray’d to fuperftition. 
If all her vereues muft have growne, yet might 
Abundant vertue ‘have bred a proud delight. 
Had thee perfever'd juft, there would have bin 
Some that would finne, mif-thinking fhe did finne. 
Such as would call her friendfhip, love, and faine 

_ To fociableneffe, a name, prophane, | 
Or finne by tempting, or, not daring thar, 
By wifhing, though they never coldherwhat. 
Thus mightft thou have flaia more foules had’ft thou - 

_ Thy felfe;and to triumph, thine armie loft, (nor creft ° 
Yet though thefe wayes be loft, thou haft left ane, 
Which is, immoderate griefe-thar the is gone, 

But wee may {cape that finne, yet wecpe as much, 

- Our tearesare due, becaufe we are not fuch. 
Seme tears,that knot ef friends,her death mutt coft, - 
Becaufe the thaine is broke, though no linke loft. | 
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Funerall Elegies. | 269 
| Elegie on bis Miftris, 


BY our firft ftrange and faeall interview 

_ “By all defires which thereof did enfiie, 

By our long ftarving hopes, by that remorfe — 

Which my words mafouline perfwafive force 

aN in thee, and by the memory 

Of hurts, which {pies and rivals threatned me, 
Icalmely beg. Bue by thy fathers wrath, 
By all paines, which want and divorcement hath,- 
I conjure thee, andall the oathes whichl 
And thou have {werne to feale joynt conftancy, 
Here I unfweare,and overfwearthem thus, 

_ Thou fhale not leve by wayes fo dangerous, 

Temper, 6 faire Love, loves impetuous rage, 
Be my true Miftris till, noe my faign’d Page; 
I'll goe, and, by chy kinde leave, leave behinde 
Thee, onely worthy tonurfeinmy minde, = 
Thirft co come backe’; 0 if thou die before, | 

My foule from other lands to thee thal! foare, 
Thy (elfe-Almighty }) beautiecannot move . 
Rage from the Seas, nor thy love teach them love, | 
Nor tame wilde Boreas harfhneffe ; Thou haft read 
How roughly hee in peeces fhivered © 
Faire Orithea, whom he fwore he lov'd. 
Fall ill or good, ‘tis madneffe to have prov'd 
Dangers unurg’d; Feed on this flattery, a oe 
That abfent Lovers one in th’other be. | 

: | S 3 _ Diffemble 
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Diffemble nothing, not a boy, nor change | ar 
Thy bodies habite, nor minde, bee not ftrange 2 
To thy felfe onely. All will {pie in thy face | 
A blufhing womanly difcovering grace; - 
Richly cloath’d Apes, are call’d Apes, and as foone 
Ecclips’d as bright we call the Moone the Meone, 
Men of France, changeable Camelions, 
Spittles of difcafes, fhops of fafhions - 
Loves fuellers, and the righteftcompany = 
Of Players, which upon the worlds ftage be, 
‘Will quickly know thee, and-no leffe, alas! 
Th'indifferenc Italian, aswepafle = —s- &@- 
His warme land, well content tothinketheePage  __i. 
Will hune thee with fuch luft, and hideous rage, 
As Lots faire gucfts were vext, But none of thefe 
Nor f{pungy hydroptique Dutch fhall thee difpleafe, 
Tf chou ftay here. O {tay here, for, for thee | 
England is onely a worthy Gallerie, 
To walke in expe€tation, tillfrom thence . cor 
Ourgreateft King calltheetp hisprefence. \ 
When Iam gone, dreame me fome happineffe,  -_ : 
Nor let thy lookes our long hid love confeffe, 4 
Nor praife, nor difpraife me, nor bleffenorcurfe =’ 
Openly lovcs force, nor in bed fright thy Nurfe 
With midnights ftartings, crying out, oh, oh 
Nurfe, 6 my love is flaine, I faw him goe 
O'r the white Alpes alone; I faw him I, poe 
Affail’d, fight, taken, ftabb’d, bleed, fall, and dic. | 
_ Augure.me better chance, except dread Fove 
_ Thinke it enough for me to’hayc had thy love. _ 
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§ Ga I might. make your Cabinee my tombe, :. — 
And for my fame which I love next my foule,., | 
Next to my foule provide the happieftrqome, . i-i 
Admit to chat place this laft funerall Scrowle, ~...; 
Others by Wills give Legacies, but. vy 
Dying, of you dee begaLegacie. we} 


My fortune and my-will this cuftomebreake, 
When we are fenfeleffe grown to make ftones {peak, 


. ‘Though no ftone tell thee what I was, yetthou 


In my graves infide fee what thou art now, 

. , Yeeth’art not yet fo good; till us death lay 
Toripe and mellow thee, w'are ftubborne clay, 
Parents make us earth, andfoulesdignifie  _,. 
Vs to be glaffe,heretogrow gold welices = __; 
whilft in our foules finne bred and pamperedis, — 
Our foules become worme-eatenCarkafles. 


Sq. Elegsa 
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Elegie on Mifires Boulftred, 
DE be not proud, thy hand gave noe this blow, 
Sinne was her captive, whence thy power doth. 
The executioner of wraththouart, . (flow, 
But to deftroy the juft is noe thy parc. | 
Thy cosyning terreur, anguith,griefe denounces + 
Her happy flare courage, cafe, joy pronounces. 
From out the Chrifta palace of her breaft, 
The clearer foule was call’d to endleffe reft, (threats, 
(Not by the thindering vayce, wherewith Ged 
But, a¢ wich trowned Saints m heaven he treats, ) 
And, waited on'by Angels, home was broughr, 
To joy thacit through many dangers fought, 
The key of merey gently did unlocke | 
— The doorés ’rwixt heaven & it, when life did knock. 
Nor boatt, the faireft frame was made thy. prey, 
Becaufe to mortall eyesicdiddecay; 8 
A better witneffe than thou art,afures, sit 
That though diffolv'd, it yet-efpace endures ; 
No dramme thereof fhall want or loffe fuftaine, 
When her bett foule inhabits it againe, 
_Goe then to people curft before they were, 
Their foules in Triumph to thy conqueft beare, 
Glory not thou thy felfe in thefe hot teares 
~ Whih our face, not for her, but our harme weares. 
The mourning livery given by Grace, not thee, (be, - 
“Which wis eur foules in thefe ftreams wafht aa 
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And on our hearts, her memories beft combe, . 
~ Jn this her Epxaph deth write thy doome, 
Blind: were thofe eyes,faw not how Erighe did fhine. 
Through flethes milty-vaile thofe beames divine, 
Deafe were the eares, not charm’d with chat {weet 
Which did i’th fpirits inftru&ed voice abeund.({piid 
Of flint the confcience, did not yeeld and mele, . | 
At what inher laft Act ic faw and fele, ae 
Weep not, nor grudge then, to have joft hey fight, 
Taught thus, our after ftay’s but afhore night: 
But by all foules not by corruption choaked ep ae 
Let in high rais’d notes that power be invoked. — .. 
Calme the rough feas, by which the fayles to reft 
’ From forrowes here to.a kingdome ever bleft, . .- 
And teach thishymne ofher withjoy,andfing ——; 
’ T he grave noconqnef? gets, Death hathuofting. . . 
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Elegie on the L.c. | 


Is, Oh, heire of it, our Allis his prey, 


_ This ftrange chance claims ftrange wonder, 8 tous 


Nothing can be fo ftrange,as to weep thus; - 
"Tis well his lifes loud {peaking workes deferve, 


And give praife too,our cold togues could not ferve ¢ 


’Tis well, he kept teares from our eyes before, _ 
Fhatte fitthis deepe ill, we might have ftore. 
Oh, :fa {weet bryar. climbe up by a tree, 

ifto aparadife that tranfplantedbee, 

Or fell'd, and burnt for holy facrifice, 

¥et; thae muft wither, which by ie did rife, 

As we for him dead : though no family. 

Ere rigg’d.a foule for heavens difcoverie 

With whom more Venturers more boldly dare 
St their ftates, with him in joy to fhare, 

Ve lofe what all friends lov’d, him, he gaines now 
Butlife by death, which worft foes would allow, 
Ifhecould have foes,in whofe pra@ifegrew 
All vertues, whofe name fubtle Schoolemen knew; 
What eafe, can hope that we fhall {ee ‘him, beget, 
When we mutt die firft, and cannot die yet ? . 
His children are his pictures, Oh they bee 


- Pictures of him dead, fenfeleffe, cold as he, 
‘Here needs no marble Tombe; fince he is gone, 


Fic, and abeut him, his, are turn’d to ftone. 
The end of Panerall Elegies, . 


LETTERS. 


kad whoto this houfe fearce knew the way: 
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HEN.GOODEERE. 
E Tia valeari lingua [cripte teftatur lites. 
+re nos amicorum meminiffe[edaliena, nos 
de this meditari. In illis enim affulgent nobs 


de amicwu cogitatiiculefed ut matutine ftel- 


Le tranfiunt , cr evanelcunt : In his autem 
havemus cw immoramur ey amices uti folem. 


- ipfam permsnentem nobifcum degememque. 


contemplamur; Habes cur lating Ipfius etiam 


' [eribendi audi rationem., Peto confiliu,in que 


— fimul amicitiam profiteor meaim, taamg, ag- 
nofco: Erenits non libenter no[metipfas exut- 
mus aut iigenii prudeptieve dotibus alio- 
ram nos fatemur indigos, Nec certe quicqua 
guifquam (fic modo ingenuus) et denegabit 


4 quoconfilinm petitt. Quod enim divina fas: 
plentia extremu charitatts terminum pofue-: 
rat,animam ponere,idem regularum Ecclefia: 


‘tractatores 


‘ 
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tractatores quedipfimet Canonici craffamz-- 
quitatemvecant) de fama cx honore cedende 
Affernnt Cr ufurpat .Certée,non tam beneficiis 
ebnexii quam conjfiliis reddimur.Sed ad rem, 
Philofophentur otiofieres, aut quibus oiia (ua 
negotia appellare lubet: Nebis.enim nos dudi: 
per[picai famus Oy feneftrati.Eluce{cit mibi 
neva nec inoppertuna,nec inutile(pavlo qua 
optara fortafits mag is inkoneraeccafioextera 
vifendi regna, liberofq, perqua amanti(Gime 
conjugis charif sims pignora,ceteragque hujus 
aura oblectanctsaliquot ad annes relingue. 
di. De hoc wt tecum ageré te convenire cupio. 
Qued (ett ec id recufem) nollem in adibus 
Barletiantés.Habeo cur abftineam, Amicitia 
emimnce-veteris nec ita trite munera pauls 
quam deceatimpradétieri impets mihi vide- 
or 1bi peregif[e. Prandere fi vacht fords, aut 
canare,horulamve perdere pomeridiana, aut 
matutinam liceat mihi illad apud Rabbinam 
Tincombum jam commoranti per te intelliges 
re,Co fatis mihi fiet. Interim feponas ore char- 
tulas meas, quas ci (ponfione cite redhibiti- 
onit (at barbare , (ed cum ingenioli[simo Ap- 
ae 2 w pollinari 
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pollinari loquar\accepifti. Inter quas, fi epi- 
grammata wea Latina,cr-Catalogus libroris 
[atyricus. nen (ust won (unts extremum judi- 
tium, hoc.eh, manum ultima jamjans fabe- 
‘ture funt. Earumnonanke Purgatorium fa- 
um pallua, ut correctiores emanent. Alia 
quorum me infcioin mindum erepferunt ex - 
empla tamen.in archetypes igne abfumpta fa- 
tebitur fe a me ad Inferos damnate “fa, Reli- 
que qua ant virgines funt( sift quod wesltis 
contrectata)aut ita infeliciter fleriles, atab — 
sles nulla ingéita {unt exemplaria,pentsus in. 
annihilationems quod flagiteali{sinns wen ms- 
_natur Dens) corratnt Cr dilabentar. Wale Gs 
amore meo fratre,quem vetat fortana ole née 
ubi pofsis. Et nit anime candideingensave 
mea libertate andere mals, habe tibi mane. 
cipium Yet 
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DELIBRO CVMMVTYV-: 
aretur,{mpreffo, Domi a pueris fru- 
ftratim lacerato,& poft r<ddito 
_ Manafcripto. | 
Dodtiffimo Amiciffimoque v. 
| D.D.Andrews. 
CPArtwrinnt madido que nix prala,recepta; 
| Sed qua (cripta manu funt, veneranda magis: 


‘ fe . , . © 
Tranfit in Sequanam Manus.V itloris in ades, 
Et Fruasicofurtum, terevebente meat. 


Qui liber in plutees, blattss, cinerigue relittos, 


Si medo fit pralifanguine tintt us, abit, 


| Accedat calamo {criptus reverenter habeixr, 


_ Lnvolat & veterum {criniafumma Parram,: 


Dicat Apollo modum ; Pueros infundere Lbrd 


Nempe vetuftatem canitiemgue novo. 
Nilmirum, medico puéros de femine uatos; 


Flac nova fata libro pole dedsffe novo. 


_ Apfe Pater, lnvencem, me dabit arte,fenem? -. 
Hei miferts fenibus. nos vertit durafenethus 
__-Omnes in puergs, neminem atin Invenem, 
dec tibi fervaftipraftandum, Antique Dierum, 
kwovile,® vivit. & juvenelcit Adam, 
Lnterea, Infirme fallamustadia vita, 

Libres, & Calorum amula ameitia. - : 
Hos inter, bp ate mihiredditus ifte lbelles, 

Non mihi tam charus,tam mens, ante fait, 

. ; 1.D. ee i, 
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‘ToSir HG. 


’ 
~ 


,] Send not my Letters as tribute, nog intercft, nor 
recompence, nor for commercc, nor as teftimoni- 
als of my love, nor provokers of yours, nor to jufti- 
fie my cuftome of writing, nor fura yent and ‘utte. 
rance of my meditations ; For my Letters are either 
above or under all fuch offices, yet I write very aife- 
ctionately, and I chide and accule my felfe of di- 
minifhing that affection which fends them, when [ 
aske my felfe why. Oncly i am {ure that I defire that 
you might have in your hands Ictcers of mine of all 
kindes, as conveyances and deliverers of me to. you, 
whether you accept me as a friend, or as a paticnt,or 
as a penitent, or as a Bedefman, for I decline no jurif- 
diction, nor refufe any tenure, | would not open any 
doore upon you, but looke in when yeu.openit. Au- 
gels-have not, nor affect not other knowledge.of one 


another, then they lift to reveale to one ano- 
ther. Jc isthen inthis onely, thatfriends are An- — 
gels, that they are capable and fic for.fuch-revelaci- - 


ons when they are offered. If atany time | feeme to 
ftudy you more inquifitively , it is for no other end 
_ but to know how to prefent you to God, in my pray- 
ers, and what to aske ofhim for you; For even that 
holy exercife may not be done inopportunely,no nor 
importunely, I finde little errour in that Grecians 
counfell, who fayes, ]f thou aske any thing of God, 
; N : , © ct 
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offer no facrifice, nor aske elegantly, nor vehemenr=_ 


ly, but remember that thou wouldit not give tq fuch 
an asker. Ner in his other country man,who affirmes 
facrifice of blood to be fo unproportionable to God, 
that perfumes, though much more fpirituall, are too 
groffe ; Yea words which are our (ubeleft and delica. 
telt oucward creatures , being compofed of thoughts 
& breath, arefo muddy, fo thicke, that owr thoughts 
themfelves are fo, becaufe (excepe at the firft ri- 
fing) they are ever leavened with paffions and af- 
fe&tions. And, chat advantage of nearer familiaritie 


with God, which the AQ of incarnation gave us, is 


tear upon Gods affiuming us , not our going to 
im.And, our accefles to his prefence are but his de- 
{cents ince us.And,when we get any thing by ptayer, 
he gaveus before hand the thing and the petition: 


for, L{carce thinke any ineffe€tuall prayer free from. 


both finne and che punifhment of finne : Yee asGod 
fepofed a feventh of our time for his exteriour wor- 


fhip , and as his Chriftian Chureh early prefenced. 


him a Type of the whole yeare irra Lene, and afcer 
impofed the obligation of canenique heures, con- 
ficuting chereby morall Sabbaths every day. {am far 
‘from dehorting thofe fixed devotions: But I hadra- 
ther it were beftowed upon thankfgiving than peti-. 
tion, upon praife than prayer. Not thae God is in- 
deared by that, or wearied by this; All is one in the 


receiver, but not in the fender, And thanks doth both - 


offices. For nothing doth fo innocently provoke new 


gtaces,as gratitude. [I would alfo rather make thore | 


pee thanextend them , though God can neither 
be furprifed, nor befieged. ; for long prayers have 


more 
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more of the ian, as anibition of cloquettee, 3 
complacency in the worke, and more of the devi 
by often diftractions: For after in che-beginaing w¢ 
have well intreated God to harken , wee Spoke np 


more to him:Eventhis letter.is Come cuample ef {uch 


infirmitie ; which being intended for vlettey. 6 a¥e 
tended and ftrayed into a Homily Avid whaefoenver-ig 


not what it was purpofed;is worfe. Therefore icthay 


atlaf end like a heecer by affurmgyou Iam Os¢, ° 


eet ae 
2 .. se .- ¢ : 
: Stee ae : ‘ P Z mo... poe om vee | 
: 7 oye woe 


To Sir H. G. 


Acure hath made all bedies like, by mingling and 


7 Nivcading up the fameeclemérsinevery one. And 

amogft men,che other cawure,cuftemsth madeeve- 

ry minde like fomearher. Weare pattenns or capigs, 

_ -We inform or imitate.But as he heath net-pspfently as- 
tain’d to write a good Agad, which bash equalled ane 
-excellene Maderin his:A, anosherin dis B rach tefk= 
she'which hach foughs all the extellenctasters.&scm- . 


ployed all histime to cxtced in oncletcer, Receule 
notéo mitch an exésllency pfany nor éyery one,a6 an 


 evenneffe and proportion, and refpe& to ant 400-. 


ther gives the perfatien ; Sois ag.man wercwons by 
particular example. 'Nothe whieh dath.all aQions to 


the patermne of the moftaliant,or liberallwhieh H.- 
{tories afford: Now he ivch chugs £16 every one , aa 


bett-2ftions .& cherrurpon doth fomeshing likes 


Perchance Sach mwiy bein ba per ficicetdoraes, high 


Rivines 
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2 
pints allow to Monafticall life, but not Perfettori#, 
hich, by them is onely due to Prelacie;For vertue is 
@ven,and.continuall,and che fame, and can therefore 
breake no where, nor admit ends, nor beginnings 5 Ie 
33 not onely not broken, buc net tyed together. He is 
not -vertuous, out of whofe actions you can pick an 
excellent one. Vice and her fruits may be feene, be- 
caule they are thick bodies, but not vereue, which is 
all light’ And' vices have fwellings and fits,and noife, 
becaufe being extreames, they dwell far afunder, and 
they maintaine both a forraine warre againft vertue, 
and: a civill againft one another, and affect foveraign- 
ty,as vertue deth focietie. The later Phyfitians fay, 
that when our naturall inborne prefervative is cor- 
rupted or wafted, and muft be reftored by a like ex- 
‘eradted from other bodies, the chiefe care ts, that the 
-émummy have.in it no excelling quality, but an equal- 
‘Fy digelted temper : And fuch is true vertue, But 
«men who have. preferred money before all, thinke 
~they‘deale fionourably wich vertue, if they compare 
-her with-money?And chink,that as‘mony is not called 
‘ bafe, till che allay exceed the pure : So they are ver- 
-queus enotigh’, if they have enough to make their 
aétions carrant,.which is, ifeither they get praife, or 
‘(in alower abafing ).if- they incurre not infamy or 
- penalty. But you know who faid 4agufta innocen- 
‘tia eft ad legem-bonum effe; which: rule being given 
‘for pofitive lawes, fevere miltakers apply. even to 
Gods law, and ( perchance. againit his comnrande- 
~ ment) binde themfelves ro hix counfailes, beyond his 
- Jawes. Burthey.are worfe, that thinke that hecaufe 
‘femme men formerly waftfull; live beteer withh : Ife 
Bee lo i theic 
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their rents. than they did wich all, being now advan- 
taged with difcretion and experience, therefore our 
times necd leffe morall vertue than the firft, be- 
caufe we have Chriftianitie, which is theufe and ap». 
plication of all vertne, As though our religion were 
buc an art of chrift,.to make alitcle vertue goe farre.. 
For as plentifull {prings are fitteft, and beft beeome 
large Aqueduéts, fo doth much vertue fuch a fteward. 
and ofhcer as aChriftian. But I muft not give you a. 
Homily for aletter. I faid a great while fince, that 
cuftome made men.Jike 3 We who have beene.accu-. 
ftomed to one anorher are like in this, that we love 
not bufineffe. This therefore shall not be to you nor 
me a bufielecter, Lend with a Probleme, whole-ers 
rand.is, ro aske for his fellowes. I; pray. before you 
ingulfe your {clfe inthe Progreffe, leave them .for 
mee, and fuch other of my papers as you willlend 
me till your returne. And befides this allegorical 
lending, lend me truly your counfels. Andlove Go 
and me, whileftI love him and you. 


Cel 


To the La. G. 


Mapame, 


Am not come out of England, if I remaine in 
the noblef part of it, your minde ; Yet 1 con- 
feffe, it istoo much diminution to call your minde 
any parc of England, or this world, fince every 
part even of your body, deferves ticles of higher 
T dignitie. 


nee te ae 
. es en ea ee 
te eee RE PT 


284 | Letters. 

a No Prince-would be loath to die,that were 
ured of fo faire a tombe to preferve his memoriez 

But I have 2 greater advantage than fo; for, fince 

there isa religion in triendfhip, and a death in ab- 


‘fence, to siege an incire friend, there mutt be an 


heaven too : and there can be no heaven fo proporti- 
@Qnall to that religion , and that death, as your favour, 
and I am gladder that ic is a heaven, than that it were 


2 Court,or any other high place of this world, be- 


eaufe Iam ljkelier to have a roome there, than here, 


_and better cheape. Madani, my beft rreafiireistime, 


and my beft imployment of that ( next my thoughts 
of thankfulneffe for my redeemer ) is to fludie good 
withes rs ou; in which, Iam by eontinuafl medi- 
tation, fo learned , that any creature ( except your 
owne good Angell ) when it would doe you moft 
goed, might be content to come and take inftruai- 


Your bumble and affeClionate 
Amyens the 7 | 
7. of Feb. | Servant, 


here, 1613. 


Ze 
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Pe ake ee 


* Lo my bonowr'd friend G.G. Bfquier, - 
SIR. are | | 
N Either your letters,nor filence,needs excufe;your 

’ friendihip: is t6 mee ah abundant pofiefion, 
though yowremember me burtwice in ayeareé: Ae 
that could havetwo harvefts im that time;might jaftly 


--galue his land-at ahigh rate ;.but,.Sir, as wee doe not 


Se ee we 


onely then thanke our. land, when wee gatherthe — 
fruit, But acknowledge that all the yeare thee doth 
- many motherly offices in preparing’ ic : fo is nde 
friendthip chen onely to' be eftcenred, wheri fliee is 
_ delivered ofa letter, or any other reall office, but in 
her continual! propenfneffe and inclination to doe it. 
. This hath made me eafie in pardoning my long filen- 
ces, and in prothifing my felfe your forgiveneffe for 
not an{wering your letter fooner. For my purpofe of 
proceeding in the profcflion of the law, fo farreas 
to xtitle you may be pleafed to correct that imagi- 
nation, wherefoever you finde it. 1 ever thought. 
the fludy of ic my beft entertainment, and paftime, 
_ but 1 have noambition, nor defigne upon the tle. 
Ofmy Anniverfaries, the fault that | acknowledg in 
my felfe, is tcohave defcended'td print any thing in 
-verfe, Which though it have excufe even in our times, 
by men who profeffe,and practife much grayitie: yet 
I confefe I wonder how I dechadé tort, and’ dde 
not pardon my felie:Bue for the other part oftheim. 
pu‘ation of having faid' too rhuch, my deferice is, 
that my purpofe was tofay as well'as I conld : for 
fince I never faw the Genclewontan; I: cannot Be 
ae ) T 3 un- 
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underftood to have‘bound my felfe to have {poken 
jut cruchs, but 1 would not be thought to have gone 
about to praife her, or any other in rime; except I 
tooke fuch a perfon, as might be capable of all that I 
could fay: 1£ any of thofe Ladies thinke that Mittris 
_Drewry was not fo, let that Lady make her felfe ft 
-for all thofe praifes in the booke, and they fhall be 
hers. Sir, this meffenger makes fo much hafte that L 
cry you mercy for fpending Any time of this letter 
in other imployment than thanking you for yours. 1 
hope before C briffmas to {ce Eneland, & kiffe your 
hand, which fhallever, (if it difdain not chat office ) 


hold all the keyes of the libertie and aff Gion, and 
all the faculties of | 


— Yosr moft affelionate 


‘Paris the 14 of April, | 

here, 1612. : fervant, 

' : ed / 
I.D. 


To my honowr'd friend G, G. Efquire. — 
SIR, | 


Should not onely fend you an account by my. fer-_ 

“ vant, but bring you an account often by my felfe, 
(for our letters-are our felves, and in them abfcne 
friends meet ) how I doc, but that two things make - 
me forbeare that writing ; firft, becaufe itis not for 
- my 


T.: 
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my gravitie to write of feathers, and ftrawes ; and in 
good faith [ am no more, confidering in my body, or 
fottune;and then becaufe whenfoever I tell you hew 
I doe, by a letter, before that letter comes to you, f 
fhall be orherwayes chen when it left me : At this 
time (humbly thanke God ) 1am onely not worfe, 
for | thould as foone looke for Rofcs, at this feafon 
of the yeare, as looke for iacreafe of ftrength;and if [ 
be no worfe all Spring,than now,! am much better; 
for | make account thofe Church-fervices which I 
am loath to decline, will fpend fofnewhar; & if I can 
gather fo much as will beare my charges, recover fo 
mueh ftrengch at London,as { thall {pend at London, 

1 thall not be loath to be ii ft in that ftace I am now, 


after chat is done; bur, 1 doe but difcourfe, I doe not: 


with; life, or health, or ftrengrh, I chanke God enter 
Not into my praycrs,for my felfe: for others they of 
ten dée,and amongft others for your felfe arid fonne, 
whom I befeech God to bleffe with the fame blef- : 
anes which I beg for the children, and for the per- 
fon of - ty 


| Your friend and bumsble'fervant _. 
Alery hatch, 
Novemb. 2. ‘ ate - 

ee . | bees . $n Chrift Iefus, 


$630. 
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* Lomy bonenrd friend G. CG, Efguire, 
S:ER;. | . oh 2 
VF isadvaneage you.and my ether friends have by: 
my frequent fevors, that I am fo.much the oftner. 
apthe gates of heaves, and this advantage. by the fow 
luude, and.clofe imprifonmeant,, that they reduce me 
to after : that.I ani chereby the oftner at my prayers,. 
in: which: I) fhali never leave out your happineffe, 
and, I-deubtines bat- among his many other-blef-. 
fings, God will ade fome-ane to you for my prayers. 
A man wauld be- almoft centent to die, ( if there 
: 6 no. ather benefic im death.) to heare-of fo much, 
cad ie arrow 5 4nd fo. mach. g6od teftimony. from.goed. _ 
a fe meny as I. God be bleffed for it ) did upon the re- 
port of my death; yet I perceive it went not therow: 
all, for one writ to me, that fome ( and he faid of. 
my friends ) conceived I was not-fo 11 as I preten- 
ded, but withdrew my felfé to live at eafe, difchar- 
ged of preaching : Iris an unfriendly , and, God: 
knowes , an il-grounded interpretation, for I have 
alwayes beene forryer when I could not preach, 
than any could be they could not heare me. ft hath. 
beene my defire(and God may be pleafed to grant ir) 
that | might-die in the Pulp if not that, yer that I 
might take my death in the Pulpie, that is, dye the 
_ fooner by occafion of thofe labours, Sir, I hepe 
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tofee yow about Candlemas, about whieh time ale 
will fall my Lent Sermon at Court , except my Lord 
Chamberlaine beleeve me to:be dead, and leave me | 
aut, for as long as live, and am riot {peechleffe, I 
would met decline: that Service. I have better lea» 
fure to write thanyou to reade, yet I will not om 
- proffe you with too-much letter.: God bleffe,you and 

your Sonne, as l with. ~~. 


7 Your peore friend and feruant 
January 7. ~~ i 
1630. ss Cbrift Iefus, | 
a. 
«Te Sp HG. 
SiR, 7 


” His Tuefday:morniag, which hath brouzhe me ed 
London, prefents mee with all your letters. Mee 
thonght.ic was a reht.day, | meane {uch as yours, and 
Notasmine:: And yet fuch toe, when 1 confidered - 
how mach I oughr you forthem How good amo- 
ther, how fortileand abundantthe underftandingis, 
iMfhe-have 2good father. And. haw well friendthig - 
performes thac office, for that whichis: denyed int. 
other. generations is done inthis of yours, Forhere 
isfuporfetation, childe upomchilde, and, that which: 
is More ftrange, twinncs at‘a latter conception: [fin 
my fecond: religion, friendthip, 1 hada confcience;. 

eather Erraxtem to miftake good and-bad andin:y 
differen; 61 Oprnnereng vo bee ravithéd: by-others 
7 oer cpinions 
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epinions or examples, or Drbiam to adhere to nei- 
ther part, or Ua er lca to incline to ene, but upon 
reafons light in théfelves or indifcuffed in me (which 
are almoft al che difeafes of cd(ciéce( I might miftake 
your often, long, and bufie lecters, and feare you did 
but thereat me to have mercy upon you, and {pare 
you, For you know our Court tooke the refolution, 
that it was the beft way to difpatch the French 
Prince backe againe quickly to receive him felemn- 
ly, ceremonioufly, and expenfively, when he hopeda 
~ domeftique and durable entertainament. I never 
meant to cxcell you in.waight nor price, but inoum- 
ber and bulke I thought] might : Becaufe hee may 
caft up agreater fumme who hath bue forty {mall 
moneys, then hee with twenty Porcuguefles. The 
memory of friends, (I meane onely for Ictters ) nei- 
ther enters ordinarily into bufied men, becaufe they 
are ever imployed within, nor into men of pleafure, 
becaufe they are never at hume. For thefe wifhes 
therefore which you won out of your pleafure and 
recreation , you were as excufable to me if you wrie 
feldome as sir 4. Wootton is,under the oppreffion of 
bufineffe, or the neceffitie of fceming fo: Or more 
than he , becaufe | hope you have both pleafure and 
bufineffe, Onely to me, who have neither, this omif= 
fion were finne. For though writing bee not of the 


precepts of friendihip,bue ofthe counfells: yet, asin. . 


feme cafes tofome mencounfels become precepts, 
though not immediately from God,vet very roundly. . 
and quickly from his Church, (as felling and divi- 
ding goods inthe firlt time, continence in the Roman 
Cluirch, and order and decency in ours ) fo to in a. 
.. Whos 


ee 
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who can doe nothing elfe, irfeemes to binde my con- . 
{cience to write. And it is finneto doe againft the 
confcience , though that erre. Yetno mans letrers 
might bee better wanted than mine, fince my whole 
letter is nothing elfe bue a confeffion that | fhould 
and would write. | oughe you a letter in verfe before 
~ by mine owne promifc,and now that you chinke you 

have hedged in thardebe bya greater by your ketter 
in verfe, { thinke ic now moft feafonable and fafhio- 
nall for me to break, At leaft,to write prefently were 
to accufe my felfe of net having read yours feoften . 
as fuch a letter deferves from you tome. To make 
my debt greater ( for fuch is the defire’of all, who - 
cannot or mcane not to pay )- 1 pray read thefe twe 
problemes : for fuch light flathes as thefe have beene 
my hawkings in my Surry journics. I accompany 
them with another ragge of verfes, worthy of that 
name for the {malneffe, and age, for it hath long lyen 
an:ong my other Papers,and laughs at them thathave 
adventured to you: for I thinke till now you fawit. 
_ not, and nejther you. nor it fhould repentit, Sir, if I | 

wore any thing, my love to you might multiply it, 
and dignifie i¢: But infinite nothings are but one 


fuch: Yet fince even Chymeracs have fome name 
- and titles, ! am allo. 


Yours. 


SE 


§ 
| 


ne ee 


= 


the tree is, and thefe can tell you J ama friend, and 
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}S the hiftory or ftile of friendfhip, which is beft 

written both in deeds and words, a letter which 1s 
ofa mixed nature,.and hath fomething of both is.2 
mixt parenchefis : Ir may be left our, yet ic contri- 
bures, though not:to che beeing, yet to the verdure, 
and frefhneffe thereof. Letters haye truely the fame 
offce, asoathes, As thefeamonpft light and emptie 
men, are Bur fillings, aad paufes, and interjections : 
but wich-weightier, they‘are fad acceftations: So are 
lerrexs,.to fome conrplement , and obligation to o- 
thers: Bor'mine, 2 Unever authorized my fervant to 
lie itr my behalfe (-for-if ic were officious in hith, it 
might be worfe in mee ) fo Lallow my letters much 
leffe tHat civil dithonefty both becaufe they goe from 


_ meemoreconfiderately; andbecaufe they are per- 


manent, for in them I may fpeake to you in your 
chamber ayear¢ hence before | know not whom, 
and not heare my felfe. They fhall therefore ever 


keeps the finceritie and intemerateneffe of the 
founcaine. whence they are derived. And as where- 


foever.thef: leaves fall, the roote is in my heart, fo 
fall they, as that fucks goed affections towards you 
there, have ever true impreffions thereof. Thus much 
information isin very leaves, thac they can eell whae 


an 
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’ an honeft man, Of what general ufe, the fruit Aiguld 
{peake, and 1 have none : aad of what particular 
profit to you, your application and experimenting 

. fhould cell you, and yor cap make none of fugh a 
nothing. yet even.of barren Sicameres, fuch.asI, 
there were ufe, ifeicher any light flathings, ar {ror 
ching vehcmencies , or {iudden fhowres made you 
need fo fhadowy an example or Remenrhranger. 

. Buc (Sir ) your fortune and minde doe yau this hap, 

. py injury, thae they make al kinde of fruits afelesie 

/* unto you; Therefore I hayeplaced my love wifely 

_ where Lneed communicate nothing, se 
All this, though perchance -you reade i not ci 
Michaelmas, was teld you at Michia, 15, Aug, x60r. 
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v fhould' bere incerrupeios te-your pleaferest 
heare mee often fay thacl tove- you, and -that-you 
art as much my meditation as iwy felfe : L oftencom, 
pare not you and. me, but che Spheare éa which your | 
refolutions are, and my wheelesbothi hopeconcen- 
_ triqueto God: for me thinkes che. aew Aftronamy | 
is thus applhiable well ;that we:-which are alitde careh 
fhould rather moye towards God, then chat. hee: 
which is fulfilling, and cap. come no whither, fbould 
move towards us. To your life full of varietic, na- | 
thing is old, nor new to mine. And as to that jife, all | 
aa | ftickings | 
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ftickings and hefitations feeme ftupid and ftony fo to 
this, al} fluid flipperiaeffes and tranfitory migrations 
feeme giddy and feathery. In that life one is ever in 
the porch orpofterne, going in or out, never within 
his houfe , himfelfe : Itisa garment made ofrem- 
nants, a life raveld outinco ends, a Jine difcontinued, 
anda number of {mall wretched points; ufeleffe, be- 
caufe they concurrenot: A hfe buile of paft and fu- 
tire, not propofing any.conftant prefent. They have 


more pleafures.chan wee, but not nrare pleafure : — 


they joy oftner, weelonger ,; and noman but of fo 
much underftanding as: may deliver him from being 
2 foole, would change with a mad-mas , which had 
a betcer proportion of wicin-his oftvn Lwerdzs, You 
know, they which dwcll fartheft from the Sunne, if 
in any convenient diftance, have longer dayes, better 
appetites, better digeftion, better growth, and long<t 
life, Andall thefe advantages, have their mindes 
who are well removéd from the fcorchings,and. daz - 
Jings and exhalings of the worlds glory; but neith:r 


of our lifes arein fuchextreames; for yeu living at 


Coit wichout ani bien, whieh wondd!bume you, 


er envy which woulddevet others y:hvein: the Su, 


notin:thefire.and.t-which livein the Coupery with- 
ont ftapifying wm hot in darkoeffe;. burin fhadew, 
whith is ne fight;-but-a pallid, ‘wacrith and-diluted 
one. As all fhadoWwes are ofone colduri if you-refpea 
the body from which they are.caft‘for our fhadowes 
upon clay will be'dirry, and-in a garden. greené and 
flowery , ) fo all retyring; into-a-fhadowy life are 
alike from.all caufes, arid alike to the karbaroufaefe 
andinfipid dulnefle‘of the countrie: Onely the im, 
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ployment, and that upon which you caft and beftow 
your pleafure, bufineffe or bookes, givesit the tin- 
cture or veautic. But truly wherefoever we are,if we 
* can bue tell our-felves cruly what and where wee 
would be, wee may make any ftate and place fuch : 
For we arc fo compofed, thatif abuadance, or glo- 
ry fcorch andmele us, wee have an earthly cave, ‘our 
bodies ‘so goe inco by confideration ,, and coole our 
felyes: and if wee bee frozcn, and contracted with 
Jower and darke fortunes, we have within us a torch; 
a foule, lighter. and warmer than any withouc : wee 
are therefore our owne umbrellas; and our owne 
Sunnes. Thefe Sir,'are the Sallads , ‘and Onyons of 
Michin , fent to you with as wholfome affetion as 
your other friends fend Melons and Quelque chofes. 
from Court and Londen. if I prefent you not as geod 
dyetas they, t would yer fay grace to theirs, and bid | 
much goad doe it you. I fend you, with this,a letter 
which 1 fent: to the Counteffe. Jt is not my ufe nor 
duty to doe fo, But for your having of it, there were 
‘but two confents, and I am fure you-have mine, and 
you are fure yowhave hers.: F alfo writ to her:Ladi- 
Ey for the verfes fhe fhewed in thé garden, which I 
.did not onely to eztort them, nor onely to keepe-my 
‘promife of writing, for chat {had done in the other 
leerer, and perchance fhee hath forgotten:the pros 
mife, nor onely becavfe L thinke my letters jult good 
enough fora Progreffe, but hecaufe 1 would write 
apace to her;- whit it ts poflible to expreffe that 
which I yet know of her, for by this crowth ! fee 
how foone the will be-ineffable, 


To 


_ " | + 
i i if 
A ep 
f hy 
ert 
rer | Girt 
7 if 
a 


+ we we 


a 


= pment em TT 
a nr ee ene ee 


ares 


ae 


ay Pameaeee | ~ a is = £ 
SFE 2 Scag ati Sa oR ae 
beara Si a Ba . SS ae eS - 


aro ee een 
Sn ere 


296 Letters. 


~ 


— Tothe Connteffe of Bedford. 


Happief and worthicf Lady, _ kite ach ne 
‘Doenet remember that ever L-aaye feen,a petition - 


an verfe,I wopld net therefore be Angular nor.add 
thefe to your ether papers. T haye yer adventured fo 


 peare.asto- make a petition for verfe, iris for choke 


your Ladifhip did mee the henour-to: fee in Twitks 
nam garden, except you repeat your making ard ba. 
ving mended -yourgudgement by thinking worfe,that 
is, better, becaule yutter, pf their fubjad, They muft 
aneds ke-an excellent exencife of your wit, which 


— Speake: fo wellof foil. 1 humbly beg them of your: 


Ladithip, with two fuch promifts,.as t0.any otherdf 
your compofitions were threatnings : That! will mer. 
fhew rhem, and that I will not beleavethem 5 And 
nothing fhould be fo ufed which-comes from pour 
braine or beart, If i fhould confeffe a fault in the 
botdnefle of asking them, or make a faule by doing 
it in adenger iceter , your Ladithip might ufe your 
ftile and old fafision of the Comrt:cowards mee, ard 
y mee with a partion, Here therefore 1 h , 
iffe your Ladifhips: faire fiearned hands, and wifh 
you good withes andipeody grants, 


Kony Ladifhipsferuamt, 
: Sn, piped alone a 3 aoe os 
- ot. Lona Donne.: 


Te 


aa é 
ee 1 Mn. eed eho 


SR tk. wt 


+ 


I wr = rw TS + 0 re nee 


Letters, 297 


ro4 
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' . a oan oe 
\ “ 


when I thinke fometimes that vanitie, becaufe it is 
_ thinne asd aysie, may be expelled with vertue‘or bu- | 
 fineffe,or fubftantlall vice; finde that I give entrance | 


therby to new vices. Certainly as the earth & water, 


one fad, the other finid,make birc one body.fo to vice, 
_ | 2 dad 
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and vanitie, there is but one Centrist morbi. And that 
which later Phyfitians fay of our bodies, is fitter for 
our mindes ; for that which they call deftruétion, 
(which is a corruption and want of thofe fundamen. 
tall parts whereof we confift ) is vice ; And that Co/- 
lettso Stercorum( which is but the excrement of that . 
¢orruption, ) is our vanitie and indifcretion. Both 
_ thefe have but one roote in me, and muft be pniled 
- Outat once, or never, Buc I am fo farre from digging 
to.it, that I know not where it ts:Forit is not in mine 
esonely, butin every fenfe, not in my concupi- 
cence onely, but in every power and affection. Sir,I 
was willing to let you fee how impotent aman you 
love, not to difhearten you from doing fo ftill ( for 
my vices are not infeCtious,nor wandring they came 
not yeftcrday, nor meane to go¢ away to day: They 
Inne not,but dwell ia me,and fee themfelves fo wel-_ 
come, and finde in me fo good. bad company of one 
‘another, that they will not change, efpecially to one 
not apprehenfive, nor eafily acceflible ). but I doe ie 
that your counfell might cure mee, and ifyou deny 
that, your example fhall, for F will as much ftrive to 
be like you, a$.I will wifh you to continue good. 


a 


oor ' Yo Sir. H. G. 
SIR,. ne i Sy at aa 
Hope you afe now well come to London,and well, 
P and well comforted in your fathers health 8&8 love, 
‘and well contented that we ask you how you doe;and 
sell you how we are, which yet { cannot of-my felfe; 


ad 
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If 1 knew that 1 wereill,I were well; For we confit 
of three parts,a Soule,and Body, and Minde : which’ 


~ I call chofe thoughts & affe@tions,and paflions,which 
_meither Soule nor Body hath alone, but have. beene . 


begotten by their communication, as Mufick refults 


_outof our breath and a Cornet. And of allthefe the 


difeafes are cures, if they be knowne. Of our Soules 
fickneffes which are finnes, the knowledge is, to ac-_ 
knowledge, and that is her phyfick, in which we are 
not dieted by dramsand {cruples, for we cannot take 
too much. Of our bodies iafirmitics , thongh our 
knowledge be partly ab extrinfeco, from the opini- 
on of the Phyfitian, and that the fubjeét and matter 
be flexible, and various, yet their rules are certainc; 
and if the matter be rightly applyed to the rule, our 
knowledge ther: of is alfo certaine. But of the difea- 
fes of the minde, there,isno Criterium, no Canon, 
no rule; for our own taftand apprehenfion and inter. 
pretation fhould be the judge, and thatis the difeafe 
it felfe, Therefore fometimcs when I finde my felfe 


_ tranfported with jollitie, & love of company, I hang 


leads at my heeles, ea rede to my thoughts my 
fortuncs, my yeares, the dutics ofa man, ofa friend, 
of a husband,of a facher,and all the incumbencies of 
a family. When fadneffe dejeQs me, either J counter- 
mine it with another fadncife, or 1 kindle [quibbs a- 
bout me againe, and flie into fportfulneffe and cam- 
sany. And since ever afcer all, thatd an like an Fx. 
orcift, whic 
laft appeares to have the Mother, thac] ftill miftake | 
my difeafe. And] ftill vex my felfe with this.becaufe 
if I know ic noty no body can know it. And 1 com- 
a V2 ; fort 
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fort my felfe becaufe I fee difpafftoned men are fub- 
ject to the like ignorances. For divers mindes out of 
the fame thing often draw contrary conclufions, as 
Auguftine thought devout Anthony to be therefore 
full of the holy Ghoit, becaufe, net being able to 
reade, he could fay the whole Bible, and incerpret it, 
And Thyrzus the Iefuite for the fame reafon doth 


_ thinke all the Anabaptifts to be poffeffed. And as 


often out of contrary things men draw one concluft- 
on. As, Tothe Romane Church, Magnificence and 
Splendor hath ever beene an argument of Gods fa- 
your:and Poverty and affliction,to the Greeke, Out 
of this varietie of mindes it proceeds, that though all 
our Seules wonld gee to one end, Heavens and all 
our bedies muft goe ro one end, the earth; Yet our 
third part, the minde, which is our naturall Guide 
here, chufes to every man a feverall way, Scarce any 


man likes what another doth, nor, advifedly, that 


which himfelfe. Bue, Sir, Iam beyond my purpofe ; 
I meant to write a letter, and I am falne into a dif- 
eourfe, and I doe not onely take you from fome bu- 
fineffe, but 1 make you a new bufineffe by drawing 
you into thefe meditations. In which yer let my o- 
penneffe be an argument of firch love as I would 


an) 
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The end of the Letters. 
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by how much my own things are 
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worle than others. Yet I would not 


be fo'rebellious againft my felfe, as 
notto doe it, fince [love it ; nar-fo 
unjufl co others, to doe it fine taltone. 


_ Aslong as I givethem as gaod hold _ 


upon me, they muft pardon me my 
bitings, I forbid no reprehender, 
bot himthat like che Trent Councell 
forbids not books , but Authors, 
damning what ever fuch a same 
hath orfhall write. None writes fo 
ill, that he gives not fomthing exem- 
plary, to follow, or flic. Now when 


1 begin this book, Lhavenopurpofe — 


to come into any mans debt, how 


_my flock willhold out | know not, 


perchance watte, perchance increafe — 
in ule, If [doe borrow any thing - 


. of Antiquitie , befides that I make 


- account 


| Epistve. 
‘account that I pay it to pofteritie, 

- with as much,.and.as good: you 
_. fhall ftill finde me to acknowledge 
| it, and to thanke not him onely thar 
_. hath digo’d outtreafure for mee, but 

that hath lighted me a candle to the 
place. All which I will bid you re- 
‘member, (for I will nave no fuch 
Readers as I can teach ) is, that the 
Pythagorean dodtrine doth not one- 
ly carry one foule from man to man, - 
— norman to beaft, but indifferently 
to plants alfo : ‘and therefore you- 
muft not grudge to finde the fame 
- foule in an Emperour, in a Poft- 
horfe , and in a Maceron, fince no 
unreadineffe inthe foule, but anin. 
difpofition in the Organs. workes . 
this. And therefore though this 
V4 foule 


ErisTLe. 


foule could not move when it was 
a Melon, yet it may remember, and 
can now tell me, at what lafcivious 
banquet i it WAS fery’ d. And ithough . 
itcould not fpeake, when it was a 


 ~ Spider, yet it cana remember, and 


now tell mes, who ufed it for poy- 
fon‘ to attairie dignitie. How ever 
the bodies have dull’d'her other fa- 
culties, her memory hath ever beene 
her ¢ owne, which makes me fo feri- 
outly deliver you by her relation all 
her-paffages from-her firft making | 
when fhee was that apple which 
Eve cate, to this time when: fhee 
is fhee, whofe life you thal ade in 

the end of this booke a | 
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_ Firft Song. 


| I. 
Sing the progreffe of a deathleffe 
foule, | 
Whom Fate, which God made, but 

doth not centroule, 
Placd in moft fhapes . all tfmes before 
the law | 
Yoak'd us, and when, and fiance, in this 1fing. - 
Aad the great world this aged evening, — 
_ From infant morne, through manly noone J draw, 
» What the cold Chaldee, or filver Perfian faw, 
Greeke braffe; or Roman iron, ‘is in this one; 
' Aworke to’outweare Seths pillars, brick and ftone, 
And (holy wric excepted) made to yeeld to none. - 


if: 


: 
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II. 


Hee, eye of Heaven, this great Soule envies not, 


.™* Bychy male force, is all we have, begot. 


Inthe firft eaft, chou now beginft to fhine, 

Suck’ft early balme, and Iland {pices there, 

And wilcanon in thy loofe-rein'd careere 

At Tagus, Po, Sene, Thames, and Danow dine, | 
And fee at night thy WefternelandofMine, ... 
Yet haft thou not more Nations feene than fhee, | 
That before thee oneday beganto bee,(out live thee. 


And thy fraile light being quench’d, shall long, long 


IfI.- 


| N Or holy Janus in whofe foveraigne boate’ 
The Church, and all the Monarchies did floate;__ 


Thatfwimming Colledge, and free Hofpitall _ 
Ofall mankinde, that Cage andvivarie 

Of fowles,and beafts, in whofe wombe, Deftiny 

Vs, and our lateft nephewes did inftall =» = 
(From thence are all deriv’d, that fill this All) 

Didft thou in that great ftewardfhip embarke | 
So diverfe fhapesinto that floating parke, —_(fparke. 


‘As have beene moved,and inform’d by this heavenly 
. IV. 


_ Pragreffe of the Soule. 30 3 
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Lo, 


IV. , 


GRert Deftiny the Commiffary of God, 
~“-' That haft mark’d out‘a path and period 
' For every thing, who, where we off- {pring tooke, 
Our wayes and ends feeft at one inftant, Thou - 
Knot ofall caufes, chou whofe changeleffe brow 
Ne’r {miles nor frownes, 6 vouch fare thou te looke 
And fhew my ftory,intiy ecernall beoke, = 
That (if my prayer be fic) [may underitand . 
So niuch my felfe, as to know with what hand, 

How {cant, orliberall this nay lifes race is {pand, . 


V. 

T O my fixe lufers almok now outwore, 
'* Except thy booke owe mefomany more, ~ 
Except my legend be free from the letes | 
Of fteepe ambition, flcepie povertie, — 
Spirit quenching fickneffe, dull captivitie, — 
Diftracting bufineffe, and from beauties nets, - 
And all that cals from this, and t' others whets; 

© let me not launch out, but let me fave . 
_ Th’expence of braine and fpirit; that my grave =~ 
His right and-due, a whole unwalted man may pe : 
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Vif my dayes be leng, and good enough, 

"In vaine this fea thall enlarge, or enrough 
It felfes for I will through the wave, and fome 
And hold in fad lone wayes;, alively fpriehe 
Make my darke heavy Poem light, and lighe, 
For though through many freights,&¢ lands I roan, 
I lasach at Paradift sand i failetowardshome; = 
The courfe I chere began, fhall here be ftaid,. | 
Sailes hoifed there, ftroke here, and Anchors laid 
In Thames,wch were at Tygris, 8 Euphrates waide. 


VII. 


fro: the great foule which here amongft usnow — 
Doth dwell, and moves that hand,and tongue,and 
Wh asthe Moone the fea; moves us, to heare (brow, 


‘Whole ftory, with long patience you will long; — 
_(For’tis the erowne, and laft ftraine of my fong J 
_ This foule towhom Lurherand Mahomet were 


Prifons of flefh; this foule which oft didteare, 

And mend the wracks of ch’Empire, and late Reme, 
And liv'd when every great change did come, 

Had firft in Paradife, a low, bue fatall roome, vom 
, — III. 
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Et no low roome, nor then the greateft, Ieffe, 
If(as devout and iharpe men fidy gueffe ) 
That Croffe, our joy,and griefe, (where nailes did tie 
That All, which alwayes was all, every where, . 
- Which could not finne, and yer all Gnnes did beare;. 
Which could not die, yet could not chufe but die; ) 
‘ Stood in the {elfe-fame reome in Calyarie, 
Where firft grew the forbidden learned tree, 
For on that tree hung in fecuritie (free, 
This foule made by the Makers will from pulling. - 


“a 


— 


I X. 


Rince of the Orchard, faireas dawning morne,. - 
Fenc’d with the law, and ripe as foeneas borne 
That apple grew, which this foule did enlive - 
Till the then climing ferpent, thatnow creeps 
For that offence, for which all mankinde weepes,. 
Tooke it, and ther whem the firft man did wive 
{ Whom and her race; onely ferbiddingsdrive) . © 
He gave ic, fhe, ther husband, borh did eate; 
So perifhed the eaters, and the meate - (fwear. 
_ And we(for treafon taints che blood thence ee d- 
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| | 
) | | 
Anall at once was there by woman flaine, fous | 
And one by one we'are here flaine o’r againe | 
By them. The mother poyfoned the well-head, 
The daughters:here corrupt us; Rivolets;° ~ | 
No fmalneffe feapes, no greatneffe breaks their: aces, 
She thruft us out, and by them weareled ‘e ib 
Aftray, from turning, to whence we are fled. , 
Were prifoners ‘udges, t'would feeme rigorous, 
Shee finn’d, we beare; part of our paine is, thus (us. 
To love them, whofe faule: to this painful love yoak’d 


6 


n-ne ere ee 


se: fafti in us doth this corruption grow, 
That now we dare aske why we fhould be fo; 
Wauld God (difputes the curious Rebecll) make _ 
A law; and would not have it kept ? Or can 
His creatures will, croffe his ? of every man | 
For one, will God (and be juft, ; vengrancetake 2.'f 
Who finn’d ? twas not forbidden tothe Snake ° 
Nor her, who was not then made; nor is t writ | 
That Adam cropt, or knew the Apple; yet 
Theworme and the, and he,and we endure a a 
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BY: faatch me heavenly Spirit, from this vaine 
Reckoning their vanity, leffe 1s their gaine — 

Than hazard ftill, co meditate on 1ll, _ (toyes 
Though with good minde, their reafon's like thofe. 
Of glaffie bubbles, which the gamefome boyes 


Stretch to fonice athinneflethroughaquill 

- That they themfelves break, and.do themfelves fpill, 
Arguing is heretiques game, and Exercife | 
- Aswrattlers, perfeéts them; Not liberties (herefies, 


© fpeech, but filence ; hands, not tongues, énd— 


\ 


XILL 


| [v* in that inftane when the ferpents gripe- 


Broke the fleight veines, and tender conduit pre: 
Through which this foulefré the trees root did draw 
Life, and growth to this Apple, fled away, . 

This loofe foule, old, one and another day, ~ | 

As lightning, which one fcarce dares fay, he faw, 
Tis fo foone goone, (and better preofe the law 

Of fenfe, than faith requires } {wiftly fhe flew | 
T’a darke and foggy Plot; Her her fates threw(anew, 
There through th’earth-pores,& ina Plac nes | 
: , »,4 ‘ 
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He ‘jean thus abled, to it felfe did force . . * 
A place, where no place was; by natures courfe 
As aire from water, water fleetsaway 


"From thicker bodies, by this root throng’d {fo 


His {pungic confines gave him place te grow, 
Juft as in our ftreets, when the people ftay 
To fee the Prinee, and fo fill up the way 


That weefels fearce could paffe, whé the comes nere 


They throng and cleave up, and 2 pafiage cleare, 


Asaf forthat time theis reund bodies flamed were! 


XV. 


H Isright arme he thrift out towards the Eat, 


Weltward his left-ch'ends did themfelves digeh 


Into ten leffer ftrings, ehefe fingers were : 

And as a flumberer ftretching on hisbed 3 
This way he ehis, and thae way {cateered 

His ether legge, which feet with toes up beare; 
Grew on his middle part, the fir day, haire, 
To fhow, that in loves bufineffe he fhould fill. 
A dealer be, and be 1s'd, well, or ill : : 


His apples kindle, his leaves, force of concepuan kill. 


“ N O Iuftfulf woman came this plant gin teve, 


Progreffe of the Soule. - 309 


ca ER RS emery mae a 
——_ 
s 


ee 


xX Va." 


Alon: bur dambe, he hath ; inde tyes, deafe 
And tohis thetdders dangle fabrile heirs ate ati 
A young Colojfschere he ands uprigfre: = 
And as that ground by him were congetered,  - = 
A leafie t ladirarcistiy Sa ‘he on his tiead hae 
Enchas d with fiedte frnits; fo red and bright” = 
That for them: you: would calf your ai ie white, | 
So, of a lone mataanted place peftelt, ea 
Dit chis foules feoond Inne, buileby thea 
This living buried man; ares mandrakere, 


(tect dees one a tee oo 


BTS 


Burt twas becaufe there was none yet but Ere : 
And the (‘with other purpofe ) kif'dicquite , . 
Her finne had now bronghrin infirmities, 
And fo her cradled thilde, the moift-red cyés 
Had never fhuc, nor flept fince itfawtgtt, _ 
Poppie fhe knew, fhe knew the maadrakes 


_ And tore np both, and fo coold her childs blood ; 


Vavertuous weeds might long unvex'd have food; 
“But hee’s thort liv’ q; that wich his death can dee 
(tmhoft good. 
x | XVIIL 
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XVIII 


F’O an uafester’d fouls quick nimble hafte((pac'd : 
‘Are falling ftarres,and hearts thovghts, but flow 


“Thinner than burnt aire fliesthis foule, and thee. _ 


Whom foure sew comming, and :foure. parting Suns 
Had feund, and left che Mandrakes tenant, runnes — 
Thoughtleffle of change, when her firme deftiny - 
Confin’d,and enjail’d her, chat feem'dfofree, 
Into a {mall blew thell, the which a poore 


_ Warmebird ore.{pread,and far ftill evermore, (dore. ; 


Till her inclos’d child kicke , and pic'd it felfe a 


te time eee eh 


{ 


XIX. 


ve crept. fparrow, thisfoules moving Inne, - 
‘On whofe raw armes ftiffe feathers now begin, 
As childrens teeth through gummes,to breake with _ 
His flethis jelly yet, and his bonesthreds, (paine, 
All anew downy mantle overfpreads, 

A mouth he epes, which would as much containe 


As his late houfe, and the firft houre {peakes plaine, 


sand chirps aloud for meate, Meat fitfor men. 


_ His father fteales for him, and fofeedsthen ( hen, 


One, thst within a moneth, will beate him from his 
a re | 7 + XX. 
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|] Nthie worldi youth wife Nutore did mikehatt;. 
Things ripened fooner, arid did longer lafts |!" 

Already thrs hotcocke in buth and tree; 
In field anditent o'rflucters his‘next hen; -)-. 0. #/ 
He askes her not, who did fo tafte, nor when; : 3.0": 
Nor if his fitter or hisneecefheebe; 2 0 
Nor dothdhe pule for his inconftaney> ') =) 
If in her fight he change, nor.dothrefufe) 3. 
The nexethat cals;both liberty do ufe, (freely chitfe: 
‘bere ftore is of both kindes, both kindes may 


| XX I. it 
i ee 2 ee ee a ee ey (0 (~ | 
En, tiltthey tooke lawes whitiy made'freedomée 
* Their daughters and their fitters did-iagreffe, * 
| Till now, unlawfull,therefore-ill‘ewas nog = 0 
So jolly, thatit can move this foule.. Is. 2s40. 
The body, fo free of his kiadneffes,: i220 Sd 
That f{elfe preferving it hath now forgot,» 2. --, 
. And flackneth fo the foules, and bodies knot, «:: - 
/ Which téperanee ftreightens;freely on-his fhe friéds; 
He blood, and {pirit, pith, and marrow {pends; ; : ;-; 
AI Reward of himfelf,himfelfe in ee ee 
= = re >, I Ie 
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XX If. 


file might he loog have liy’d 3 man ‘did not know. 


Of gummy blood, which deth ia helly grow - 
How to F iiake bird-lime, aor how to dective 
With fain’d ca)s, his nets, or enwrapping {nare’ . 
The free jnhabitants of the plyant ayre. 
Man to beget, and woman to conceive 
Askt not of roots, nor of cock- fparrowes, leave: : 
Yer chufeth he, though nese of thefe he feares,. 
Pleafantly three, then ftreighnded twenty yeares: 
To eae tm encreafe bis race himfelf ourweass. 


XX JLT. 


Ts cole with: overblowing qvench ‘d and dead; 


The foule from her coo aduve organs fied: 
T’a brooke 3.2 femate fithesfandicRoe 
— With the males jelly, newly leay’ned was, - 
yer they had intertouch’d as they did paffe, 
And one of chofe {mall bodies, fitted fo, 
"This foule infermn’d, and abledit to rowe 


Te felfe with finnie ares, which the did Ge, 8 ae 
Her {cales feem’d yet of parchment, aiid as yee — je oe 
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; XXIV: 


VV gdedly, like 2 fhip in her full-trim, » - 
__* ¥ ASwan, fo white chat you may unto him 


Compare all whiteneffe, but himilfere nene, 


Glided along , and as he glided watch’d, 

And with his arched neck this poore ith cacch’d: 
It moov'd with ftate, as if to looke upon - | 
Low things it fcorn’d, and yet befart thatene 
Could thinke he fought ie, he had fwallowed eleare 

This, and much fuch, and unblam’d, deveur'd there 

All but who coe (wilt, too great ot wellarmed were. 


XX V. 
N Ow f{wome 2 prifon ina prifon put, - ane 
And now this Soule in double wals was thus, . - 

Till melted with the Swans digeftive fire, «; 
She left her heufe the fith, and vapour’d ferth, .. 
Fate not affording bodies of more worth... 
For her as yet, bids her againe retire - 
T’another fith , to any new defire | sue, 
Made anew prey; For, he'thatcantonene . 
Refiftance make, nor complaint, fure is gone, _ 

Weaknefle invites, but filence feafts oppreffion. _ 
ic a Se X 3 XX VI, 
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XX VI. 


Pace with-the native ftreame, this fith doth keepe, 

* and journjes with her, towards the glaffie deépe, 
But oft retarded, once wich a hiddennet (taught 
Though with great windowes, (for when need firft 
Thefe-trieks to.catch food, then they-were not . . 
As now, with curious greedineffe to let. (‘wrought 
None fcape, but few, and fit forufe toget,): 
As, in this teap a ravenous Pike wastane, 
‘Who,though himfelfe diftreft, would fain have flain 
».<Fhis wresch.; So hardly are.ill habits left againe. 
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HE by her {mallneffe the ewo deaths or’paft, 
Once innocence fcap’d,& lefe the oppreffor faft . 
The net through-fweme, the keepes the liquid path, 
And whether the Jeape up fometimesto breath -~ 
And fucke in ayre, or findeit underneath, © - 
Or working parts like mils, or limbecks hath © 
To make the water thinne, and ayre like faith 
Cares not, but fafe the Place he’s come un:o 
Where frefh, with fale waves meet, and what to doe 
\ Sheknows net, but between beth makes a boord 
| Ss XXVIII 
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XXVEIL- 


, O farre from hiding her guefts, wateris, 
That fhe thowes them in bigger quantities 
Then they are. Thus her doubrfull of her way, _ 
For game and notforhungerafeaPie - 
Spied through this traiterous fpedtacle, trom high, 
The feely fith where it difputing lay, : 
Arid t'end her doubts and her, beares her away, 
Exalted the’s, but to the exaleers good, . 
_ ° (As are by great ones,men which lowly ftood. ) 
- ‘It’s rais'd, co. be the Raifers inftrument and foed, 


-XXIX 


. js any kinde fubjeéttorapelikefifh> 9} 
. Ill uato man they neither doc, nor with, - 
. Fifhers they kill not, nor with noife awake, 
They doe not hunt, nor ftrive to makea prey 
Of beatts, nor their young fennes to beare away 3 
Fowles they purfue not, nor dee undertake 
_ To fpoyle the nefts induftrieus birds doemake 
“Yeechem all chefe unkinde kindes feed upon, 
|: To kill them is an occupation, . _ oo aa 
| And laws make Fafts, and Lents for their deftru@tion. 
—_ Xx 4 Shots KX XX. 
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XX Xs 
ASdudsen (tiffe land-winde in that felfe howre. | 
Te fea-ward fore'd this bird, that did devoure 
‘The fith; he cares noe, fer with eafehe flieg, 
Fat gluttonies bef orateus : at laft eee 
Sé-long he hach flowen, and hath flowen fo faft, 
‘That leagueso’r-paf atfeanow tyr’dhelies, 
And with his prey, thac eill then laoguifht, dies < 
The foules.ne lenger foes, ewo-wayes did erra, :. - 
The fil tfollow,andkeepenocalender ss 
Of che shew; he lives yet in fouae great officer, 


XXX - 


| [Xe an embrion fil, our Soute is throwne, 


And in due:time throwne out againe, and growne — 
To fuch vatineffe, asifunmanacled = == 
Yrom Greece , Morea were, and that by fome 
Farthquake unrooted, loofe Morea fwome,: _ 

Or feas from Africks body had fevered | 

And terne the hopefull Promontories head ; 

This fth would feem thefe,asd, when all hopes faile, 


Agreat fhip overfec, or without faile (this whale. 


. Janlling, might (when this wasa whelp ) bee lke 
oo eee nae, . | XXXII. | 
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A T every ftroke his brazen. fiones dee take, 

“More ciscles in the breken fea they make 

Then canzens voyces, when the tyre. they teare: . 
His ribbes are pillars,and his high arch’d roofe . 
OF barke that blunts beit fteele,is thunder-proofe, 
Swimnie in him fwallow'd Dolphins, without feare, 
And feele no fides, as if his valte womb were... . 


" “Some Inland fea; and ever as. he went 


He fponted rivers up, as if he ment 


e 


To jayne eur feas, with feas above the firmament. 


XXXII. 
E hunts not fifh, bue as ani officer, ee | 
3 Gtayesin his Court, at his owne net, and there . - 
All {uicars of all forts themfelvesenthrall;.. .. .., 
Soa on his back lies this whale wantoning, «© - m4 


And in his gulfe-like throate,fuckesevery thing: --., 
That paffeth neare, Fifh chafech fifh, andall; >. - oo 


- Flyer and follower, in chis-whirlepoole fally 0. 
O mightnot Scares of moreequalitie © <-> - 
Confift? andis it of necethty - (mutt die? 


That. shoufand guiltlefle (mals, co make onc great 
v2 ee XXXIV. 
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XXXIV. 


43 N Ow drinkes he up feas, and he eates up flecks, 
He juftles Ilands, and he fhakes firme reckes. 
Now in 2 roomfull houfe this Soule deth floate, 
And like a Pririce fhe fends her faculties oe 
To all her limbes, diftant.as Provinces. — | 
The Sunne hath ewenty times both crab and goate 
Parched, fince firft launch’d forth his living boate, 
’ Tis greateft new,autltodeftrudtion =~ : 
Neareft; There's ne paufe at perfeGion, 
_. ., Greatneffe a period hath, bue hath no Ration. | 


weeenmnnwwed 


XXX V. 


Wo little fithes, whom he never harm’d, - 


- Nor fed on their kinde,two not throughly arm’d . 


‘With hope that they could kill him, nor eould doe 
Good to themfelves by his death : they did not eate 


His fleth, nor fuck chofe oyls, which thence outftreat, — 


Confpir’d againft him, and ic might undoe 
The plot of all, chat the plotters were two, 
Bur that they fithes were, and could not fpeake. 
How fhall a Tyran wife ftrong projects breake, 
_* ‘Ifwretches can on them the cOmon anger wreak? 
ere : XXXVk 
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- That they, revenge and obfequies forget, - 
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T He flail-finnd Threfher, and fteel-beak'd Sword- 
Onely attempt to doe, what all doe with. (fith 
The Threfher backs him, and to beate begins ; 


"The fluggard Whale yeelds to.oppreflien; 
' Ande’hide himfelfe from fhame.and danger, downe 


Begins to finke; the fword-fith upward fpins, © 
And gores him with his beake; his ftaffedike Sanes 


“So wel} the.ene, his {word the other plies, 


That now a {coffe, and prey,this tyran dies, iC panies, 
And (his owne dole ) feeds with himfelfe all com- 


/ 


XXXVI. 


VV Ho will revenge his death > or who will call _ 
” Thofeto account, that thought and wroughe 


The heirs of flain kings, we {ee’are often fo (histal? 


Tranfported with thé joy of whatthey get, 


‘ 4 


Nor will againft fuch men the people gee, 


-Becaufe he’s now dead, to whom they thould fhow 
— Love in that act. Some kings by vice being growne 


So needy of fubjeéts love, that of their own(fhowne. 
“+ They think they lefe, iflove be to the dead Prince 
: : AXKX Vili. 
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XX XVIII. 


"THis Soule now free from prifon; and paffion, — 
‘Hath yet alittleindignation = 

That fo fmall hammers fhould fo foone downe beat 

So great acaftle, Andhavingforherhoufe = — 

Gor che ftreight cloyfter of a wretched moufe 

(As bafeft men, that havenot whatteeate, _ 

Ner enjoy oughe,dee farre more hate the great 

Than they, who geod repos'd eftates poffeffe ) (leffe 

“This Soule, late taught thae grest things might by - 

Be flain,togallant mifchiefe doth ber felfe addreffe. 


. 4 XX XIX. 


Atutes great mafter-peece, an Elephant, 
-™ The onely harmleffe great thing; the giant 
Of beafts; who thought none had, to make him wilt, 
But to be juft, and chankfull, loth t’offend | 
(Yet nature hath-given him no knees to bend) 
Himfelfeheup-props, on himfelfe relies, 
And foé to none, fufpeasnoenemies, 
Still fleeping ftood;vexe not his fantafie 
_ Blacke dreames, like an tnbent bow carclefly. 
His finewy Probofcis did remifly lie.” ; 
| xn 
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XL. 


[N which asina gallery thismoufe a. 
Walk’'d,8 furyey’d the roomes.of this yaft house, 
Andto the braine , the foules bed-chamber, wens, . 
And gnaw'd the life cords theres Like a whole town 
Cleane undermin’d, the flaine baaft.cumbled oowne 
With him the murth'rer dies, whem envy fene 

To kill, not feape; fer, onely he that meane_ : 
To die, did ever kill a man of better roome, © -... 


- And thushe made his foe, his prey, and tombe « e: 


Whe cares not co turn back, may any whither sal | 


x 


| XL . 


Ext, hious’d this Soulea Wolvesyeeundorne = 
Till che beft midwife,Nature,gave it helpiwbelp 
To iffue. It could kilt, as foone ag gee: ies 
Abel, as white, arid milde as his theep were, wees 
( Who, in thee trade, of Church, and kiagdoras, thers: 
Was the firfttype,) was ftill infefted fo, 
Witch this wolfe, chat ic bred ‘his 1effe and WOES. 
And yet his bitch, his fentinell attends. 


ats 


The flock fo peare,fo well warns.and defends (tends, 


That the ri hopelefie elle ) to corrupt pale | 


XDUILT 


E tooke acourfe, which fiace, focesfully, — 


Great men have often taken, toefpie . z 


The counfels, or to breake the plots of foes, | 
To Abelstenche ftealechinthedarke,° = 


 ©n whofe skites the bitch flept; ere fhecould barke, > - 


Attach’d her with ftreight gripes, yer he call'd thofe, 
Embracements of love; to loves worke:he goes, _ 

Where deeds move more than wotds;:nor doth fhee’ 
Nor mach refift, nor. neéds he ftreighten fo (fhow, 


His prey, for, were fhe loofe, fhe would nor bark,’ 


(norgoe.’ 


ote 


X LILI. : 


BK hath ingag'd her; his, fhe wholy bidess 
‘Who net her owne, none others fecrets hides. 
Ifo the flock hecome,and 4ée/there, = = + 
She faines hoarfe barkings, but the biceth not,’ 
Her faith is quite, but not her love forget. | 


_ At laftatrap,of which fomeevery where. 


Abel Kad plac’d, ends all his loffe,and feare,y ° 

By the Wolves death; and now juft time it was. 

That'a quick foule fiould give lifero that mafle ~ 
Of blood in Abels bitch, and thither pred oe 
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XLIV. 


But in the lives of Emperours you hall neg 
Reade ofa luft, che which may equall this; . 
This Wolfe begot himfelfe, and finifhed 
- What he began alive, when he was dead, 

Sonne to himfelfe, and-father too, heis | 2. 
A ridling luft, for which Schoolemen would miffle 
A proper name, The whelpe of both.thefehy  — 
In Abedstent, andwithfoftMoaba, ..... 

~ His fifter, being young, it us‘d cto fportand play, 


S Ome have their wives, their fifters fome beger, 


OS pee ee ee OE wore, oe cee - - 
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a _ 4 XLy. 
] E foone for her toc harfh; andchurlifh grew; 
And. 46¢/ (the dam dead) would ufethisnew 
Forcthe field, being oftwo kindes thus made, ©: | 
He, as his dam, from fheepe drove wolves away, | - 
And as his Sire; he made them his-owne prey. 
Five yeares he liv'd, and.cozened with:his trade, «. 
Then hopeleffe that his faules werehid, betraid 
-Himfelfe by flight,:and by allfollowed,. a 
From dogs, a. wolfe; ftom wolves,a degge he fled; 
. And, like a {pie.to. both fides falfe, he perithed. : 
- : XLVI: 
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| ae 
Hh : 
3 XLVI 
} quickned next a toyfill Ape, aidifo | 


Gnceae it was, thacit mught freely goe' . 
From tent tq tent, and with the Children play, © a 
His‘organs now fo like theirs he doth finde, .  -- 
That why hecanstet faugh and {prake his frasdes 
He wonders, Much with all, moithe dothflay" 
With AdamsfifedanghterSphareia, 6 = A 
Doth gaze on her, and, se here’ fhe palicth, paffe, ote 
Gathers her fruits,and eumbles ow thegraffe, |: 

' And wileft of chat kinde,the fielt rruc fover was. . 
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H Ewasthe firftthaemoredefir'dtohave 
One than another: firftthareredidcrave 
Love by mite fignésyand hadno pawer to fpeakes : : 
Firft that could make love faces, or could ‘doe oe 
The valeers fomberfales, or us'dto.wooe:. Ne 
‘ ‘With hoiting gambols, ‘his: owne bones to breate = 
To makehis Mittris merry; or to wreake. o 
Her anger on himfelfé. Sinnes againit’ kittde’ ey 
They-eafily doe,that can let feed their mad ‘(do find.: 
wich outa se aca they in boyes & beails 
x LYI1 
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° XEVITKh 


r B Y this miffed, too low things men have prov'd, _ 


And too high ; beafts and angels have been lov'd; 
This Ape, though elfe through-yain,in this was wile, 
He reach’d at things too high, butopen way. 
There was, and he knew not fhe would fay nay ; 

His toyes prevaile not, likelier meanes he tries, d 

He gazeth on her face with teare-fhot eyes, 

And up lifts fubtly with his raffec pawe | 

Her kidskin apron without feare or awe (law. 
Of nature ; nature hath no goale, though fhe hath 


oe Soa ——— | ; 
XLIX. . 


FE rft fhe was filly and knew not what he meant, 
That vertue, by his touches chaft and {pent, 

Succeeds an itchie warmth, that meits her quite, 

She knew not firft, nor cares not what he doth, 

And willing halfe. and more,mere then halfe wroth, 

Shee neither puls nor puthes, but oue-righe . 

Now cries, and now repents 3; when The/emite 


_ Her brother, entred, and a greatftone threw | 


Afcer the Ape, who,thus prevented, flew. (new, 
| This houfe thas batter'd down, the Soule poffelt 2 
| | XY L. 
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L. 


AN whether by this change fhe lofe or win (in, 3 
She coms out next,where th Ape wold have goné¢ 
Adam and Eve had mingted bloods, and now 

Like Chimiques equall fires, her cemperate wombe 
Had ftew’d and form’d 1t: and part did become 


A {pungie liver, that did richly allow, 


Like a free conduit, on 2 high hils brow, 
Life-keeping moyfture unto every part; 
Part hardned it felfe toa thicker heart, 

Whole bufie furnaces lifes {pirits doe impart. 


LI. 


t 


Nother part became the well of fenfe, 
The tender well arm’d fecling brain,fr6é whence, 


Thofe finewy ftrings which doe our bodies te, 


Are ravel’d out, and faft chere by one end, , 
Did this Soule limbes, thefe limbes a foule attend, 
And now they joyn’d, keeping fome qualitie 
Ofevery paft fhape ; fhe knew treachery, 
Rapine, deceit, and luft, and ills enough 
/To bea woman. Themech the is now, ee 
Sifter and wife to Caine, Cain that firft did plow. 
= LIf. 
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ae ae ee 


‘y WHo ere thou beeft that read’ft this fullén Write, 
_ Which juft fo much courts thee, as thou doftic, | 
Let me arreft chy thoughts, wonder with me, -' - 
Why plowing, building. ruling and the reft, 
Or moft of thofe arts, whencé our lives are bleft, 
| By curled Caines race invented be, 
1. And bleft Seth.vexcus with Aftronomy. 
There's nothing fimply good, nor ill alone, 
OF every qualitie Comparifon, 
The oncly meafure is,and judge, Opinion, 


The end of the Progreffe of the Soule. 


HOLY SONNETS. 


La Corona. 
| ae (praife, 
t. Dé at my hands this crowne of elas and 
| Weav din my lone devout melancholy, | 
| Thou which of good, haft, yea art treafurie, 
| All changing unchang’d Ancient of dayes, — 
But doe not wich a vile crowne of fraile bayes, 
- Reward my Mufes white finceritie, 
> a | : Bist 


~~ 


ge 
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| But what thy thorny crewne gain d, tha give mee, 

2 A crowne of Glory, which doth flower alwayes 5 

| The ends crewne our workes, but thou crown’ ft our 

| For at our ends begins qur endleffe reft, (ends, 

The firft Jaft end, now zealoutly poffeft, 

-. ‘With a ftrong fober thirft, my foule atcends. ( 

| Tis time that heart and voyce be lifted high, | 
Salvationto al that willisnigh, — 


: ANNVNTIATION. 


+ Salvation to allthat will is nigh, 

That All, which alwayesis all every where, 

Which cannet finne, and yee all finnes muft beare, 
“Which cannet die, yet cannot chufe but die, 7 

Loe, faithful Virgin, yeelds himfelfe to lie i 

In prifon, in thy wombe ; and though hee there 

Can take no finne, nor thou give, yet hee'll weare 

Taken from thence, flefh, which deaths force may 

Ere by the fpheares time was created thou (trie, 

Watt in his minde, who is thy Sonne; and Brother, 

Whom thou conceiv’ft conceived ; yea thou art now 

Thy Makers maker, and thy Fathers mother, | - 

Thowhaft light in darke, and fhutt'ft in little reome, 

Immenfiie cloyffer'd inthy deare wombe. 


NATIVITIE. 


4 
| 


3 Immenfitie clayfter'd in thy deare wombe, : 
- Now leaves his welbelov’d imprifonment, 
There he hath made himfelfe to his intent | 
> ‘Weake enough, now into our world to come 5 
| But 


' ee 
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' But oh, ferthee, for him, hath th’Inne no reome? — 
Yet lay him in-this ftall, and from the Orient, 
Starres,and wifemen will travell to prevent 

; Th’effects of Herods jeatous genérall deome. 

| Seeft chat, my Soule, with thy faiths eye, how he | 

: Which fils all place, yet none holds him, doth lie a 

Was not his pitty towards thee wondrous high, 

That would have need to be pittied by thee? | 

Kiffe him, and wich him into Egypt goe, | 

With his kinde mother, who partakes thy woe 


| TEMPLE, 


4 With his kinde mother, who partakesthy woe, 
Fofeph turne backe ; fee where your child doth fie, 
Blowing, yéa blowing out thofe {pari of wit, 
Which himfelfe on the Doétors did beftow ; 
The Word but lately could not {peake, and loe 
dt fuddenly fpeakes wonders, whence comes it, 
That all which was, and all which fhould be writ, 
A fhallow feeming childe, fheuld deeply know ? 
..flis Godhead was not foule to his manhood, 
Nor had time mellowed him te this ripeneffe, _ 
But as for one which hath a long taske,’tis good, | 
With the Sunne to begin his bufineffe, - oa 
He in his ages morning thus began, _ = 
_ By miracles exceeding power of man. 


CRVCIFYING.: | 


ie g By miracles exceeding power of MAN, 
| _ He faith in fome, envie in fome begat, 
| Y 3 For, 
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For, what weakefpirits admire, ambitious, hate 3 


In both affe€tions many to him raane, a 
Bur O8 ! che worft are moft, they willand can, | 
Alas, and doe, unto the immaculate, 


Whofe creature Eate is, now prefcribe a Fate, 


"Meafuring felfe-lifes infinitie to {pan, 


Nay to aninch, Loe, where condemned he 


- Beares his owne croffe, with paine, yet by and by . 


When it beares him, he nauft beare more and die. 
Now thou art lifted up, draw meto thee, — 
And at thy death giving fuch liberall dole, 


 Moift with one drop of thy blood, my dryfoule, | 


| -RESVRRECTION. 


é Moift with one drop of thy blood, my dry [oute, 
Shall ( though fhec now be in extreme degree 

Too {tony hard, and yet too fiefhly ) be - 
Ereed by that drop,from being ftarv’d, hard or foule, 
And life by this death abled, fhall controule | 
Death, whom thy death, flue; nor fhall tome. 

Feare of firft or laftdeath bring miferie, 

If in thy life booke my name thou enroule, 

Fleth in that long fleepe,1s not putrified, 

But made that there ,of which, and fer which t'was 4 
Wor can by other meanesbe glorified. = 

May then finnes fleep and death foone from me paffe, 
That wak’t from both, againerifenmay = 
Salute the laft, and everlafiing day. 


) 
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7 Salute the laft and ever lafting day, 
Toy at the uprifing of this Sunne, naa ones 

Yee whofe true teares, or tribulation 

Have purely wafht, or burnt your droffie clay ; 
Behold the Higheft parting hence away, 
Lightens the dark clouds, which he treads upon, 
Nor doth he by afeending, fhow alone, | 

But firft he, and he firft enters the way. | . 
© ftrong Ramm, which haft batter’d heaven for me, 
Mild lamb weh with thy blood haft mark'd the path ; 
Bright torch, which fhin’ft, that I the way may fee, 
Oh,with thy own blood quench thy own juft wrath, 
And if chy holy Spirit my Mufe did raife, 

Deigne at my hands this crown of prayer & pratfee 


‘ 
ne ee = ne ey eee +o ee ee ee ee ees, 


Holy Sonnets. 
; | a ‘ I. : 
Hon haft made me, And fhal! thy worke decay? | 


Repaire me now, for now mine end doth hatte, . 
I runne to death, and death meets meas faft,’ 


‘And all my pleafures are like yefterday, 


I dare not move my dimme eyes any way, 


' Defpaire behind, and death before doth catt 


Such terrour, and my feeble flefh doth wafte 
= Y4 By 
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By finne in ie, which it ¢’wards hell doch weigh ; 
Oacly thou art above, aad when towards thee — 
By thy leave I can looke, f rife againe ; 

But. our old fubtle foe fo temptech me, 

That net one houre my felfe I can fuftaine, © 
Thy Grace may wing me to prevent his art 

And thou like Adamant draw mine iren heart. 


IL 


"A S due by many titles I refigne ee 
AX My felfe eo thee, 6 God. Firft{wasmade . 
By thee; and for thee, and when I was decay’d 


_ Thy blood bought that, the which before was thine, 


J am thy Senne, made with thy felfe to fhine, 
Thy fervant, whofe paines thou haft ftill repaid; 
Thy fheepe, thine Image, and till I betray’ 

My felfe, a temple of thy Spirit divine, 


_ Why doth the devill chen ufurpe on me ? 


Why doth he fteale nay ravith that's thy right ? 
Except theu rife and for thine owne worke fight, 
Oh I fhall foone defpaire, when I fhall fee 

That thou lov’ft mankinde well, yet wilt’not chufe 
And Satan hates me, yetisloathtolofeme, (me, 


tt. 
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| IIl. ey 
Might thofe fighes and teares returne againe 
Into my breaft and eyes, which Ihave fpent, -:- 
That I might in this holy difcontent es 
Mourne with fome fruit, as have mourn’d in vaine; — 
In mine Idolatry what fhowers of raine , 
Mine eyes did wafte? what griefs my heart did rent? / 
That {ufferance was my finne I now repent, 
*Caufe I did fuffer I muft fuffer paine, 
Th’hydroptique drunkard, & night-{couting thiefa, 
The itchy Lecher, and felfe tickling proud 
Haye the remembrance of paft joyes, for reliefe. . 
Of comming ills, Po (poore ) me js allow’d : 
No eafe ; for ong yet vehement griefe hath beene. 
| Th’effet and caufe, the punifhment and fone, . 


OO te + eee ent, 


' "4 
¥V Fite, He's hake, seein 
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| O# my black Soule now thoyart fummoned 
By fickneffe, deaths herald and champion; :..-- 
Thou art like a pilgrim, which abroad hath done | 
Treafon, and durft not turne to whence heis fled, 
Or likeathiefe, which till deaths doome be read, 
Witheth himfelfe delivered frem prifon ; m 
ee ut 
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Buc damn‘d and hal’d ro exeeution, 

Witheth that ftill he might be imprifoned « 

Yer graee if chou repent, thou canft not lacke; 

But who fhall give thee that grace to begin > 

Oh make thy felfe wich holy mourning black, 

_ And red with blufhing, asthouart withfinne, 
Or wath thee in Chrilts blood, which hath this might 


That being red, ic dies red foulesto white, 


' : | ean! 
» 
Amalictle world made cunningly | 
Of Elements, and an Angelike {pright, | 
But black finne‘hath betraid toendleffe night 
My worlds both parts, and (oh )both parts mutt die, 
Yon. which beyond that heave which was moft high 
Have found new fphears, ahd of new land can write, 
Powre new feas.in mine eyes, that fo I might 
Browne my werld with my weeping earneftly, 
Or wath it ifit muft be drown'd nomore : . 
But oh ot muft be burnt, alas thé fire 
Of luft and enyie burnt it herctofore, 
And made it fouler, Let rheir flames retire, 
And burne me 6 Lord, witha fiery zeale | 


Of thee and thy houfe, which doth. in eating heale.- | 
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VI. 


‘ 


T His is my playes laft {cene, here heavens appojng 
My pilgrimages laft mile; and my race 

Idly, yet quickly runne, hath this laft pace, 

My {pans laft inch, my minutes lateft pointe, 

, And gluttonous death will inftanely unjoyne 

My body and foule, and 1 fhall fleepe a fpace, 

But my ever-waking part fhal! fec that face, 

Whofe feare already thakes my every joyat : . 

Then.as my foule,to heaven her firft feat,takes flight, 

And earth-borne body inthe earth hall dwell, - 

So, fall my. fiones, that all may have their right, | 

To where they’are bred,and would prefle me to hell. 

Impute me righteous, thus purg'd of evil, | 

For thus I leaye the world,the fleth, the devill. 


a VI. 

T the round earths imagin’d corners, blow 
“Your trumpets, Angels, and arife, arife 
~ From death, you numberleffe infinities 
Offoules, and to your f{cattered bodies goe, 
~ All whdm the flood did, and fire thall o rthrow, 
All whom warre, death, age, agues, tyrannies, 
Defpaire,law, chancé hath flain, and you, whole cies 

Ee all, 
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- Shall behold God, and never tafte deaths woe, 


a 


But let them fleepe, Lord,and me meurne a{pace, 
For, if above all thefe my finnes abound, | 
*Tis late to aske abundance of thy grace, 

When we are there. Here on this lowly ground, 
Teach me hew to repent; for that’s as good 


Asif thou had’ft feaf'd my pardon, with thy blood ; - 


a oe 
a VIII. : 
] Ffaichfull foules be alike glorifd | 
As Angels, then my fathers foule doth fee, 
And adds this even to fult felicitie, 


-. That valiantly I hels wide month o'ritride : 


Butif our mindes tothefe foulesbe defery'd 


- By circnarftances, and by fignesthatbe 


Apparent in us notimmediarely, 


How fhall my mindes white truch by them be try'd? 
They {ee idolatrous lovers weepe and mourne, 


- And ftile blafphemous Conjurerstocall _ 


On lefus name, and Pharifaicall 

Diffemblers feigne devotion. Then turne 
O penfrve foule, to Ged, for he knowes bef 
Thy griefe, for he put it into my brett. 
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TX. 


. TE poyfons minerals,andifthat tree, = 

— - Whofe fruit threw death on (elfe immortal]) us, 
If lecherous goats, ifferpents envious 
Cannot be damn’d, alas, why fhould I be > 

. Why fhould intent or reafon, borneinme, __ 
Make finnes, elfe equal, in me. more hainous > 
And mercy being eafie, and glorious | 

- To God; in his fterne wrath, why threatens he? 
But who am I, thae dare difpute with thee ? 
O Ged, oh! of thine onely worthy blood, 

: And my teares, make a heavenly Lethean flood, . 
And drowne in it my fianes black memory ; - 

That thou remember them, fome claime 4s debt 

I thinke it mercy if chou wile forget, 


X. 


“ D Eath be not preud. though fome have called thee 

a Mighty and dreadfull,for,thouartnotfo, ~ 

For, thofe, whom thou think’ft thou doft overthrow, 
Die not, poore death, nor yet canft thou kill me, 
From reft and fleepe, which but thy pi€ture be, 
Much pleafure thé from thee, much more muft flow, 
And fooneft our beft men with thee doe goe, a 
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_ He might be weake enough to futfer woe. 
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Reft of their bones, and foules deliverie (men, 

Thou art flave to Fate,chance, kings, and defperate - 
And doft with poyfon, warre, and fickneffe dwell, ! 
And poppy, or charmes can make us fleepe as well, = 


_And better thaa thy ftrokes why fwell'ft thou then, | 


One hort fleep paft, we wakeeternally, = _ ; | 1 
And death fhail be no more, death thou thale die, 
| ies tad oy 
| a v, 
an | : 


\ 
GPit in my face you Jewes,and pierce my fide, | 
Buffet,and {coffe fcourge, and crucifie me, | 

For I ave finn’d, and finn'd, and onely he, 
Who could doe no iniquitie; hath dyed : | 
But by my death can not be fatisfied ! 
My finnes, which paffe the lewes impietie : | 
They kill’d once an inglorious man, but I | 
‘ 


' Crucifie him daily, being now glorified. 


© let me then his ftrange love {till admire’ 

Kings pardon, but he bore our puni{hment. 

And /acob came cloath’d in vile harth attire, 

But to fupplant, and with gainfull inten: 

God cloath’d himfelfe in vile mans flefh, that fo 


xt 
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ee e 


V Hy are we by all creatures waited on > 
Why doe the prodigallelements fupply — 
Life and food to me, being more pure than J, 
Simpler and further from corruption ? 

Why brook’ft thou ignorant horfe, fubjeétien ? 
Why doft thou bull, and bore fo feelily 

Diflemble weakneffc, and by one mans ftroke die, 
Whole whole kinde you might {wallow & feed up6? 
Weaker I am, woe is me, and worfe than you, 

You have not finn d, ner need be timorous, 

But wonder ata greater,fortous _ 

Created nature doth thefe things fubdue _ 
But their Creator, whom finne, nor naturetyed, 
For us, his Creatures, and his foes, hath dyed, 


XITTI. 


VV Hat if this prefent were the worlds laft sight? 
Marke in my heart, 6 Soule, where thou doft 

The pidture of Chrift crucifi'd, and tell (dwell, . 

Whether his countenance can thee affright, 

Teares in his eyes quench the amazing light, 

Blood fils his frownes, which from his pierc’d head 

And can that tongue adjudge thee unto hell, (fell. 


which. 
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Which pray’d forgiveneffe for his foes feree ihe ¥ 


NO, no; but as in my idolatrie 

I faid to all my profane miftreffes > 

Béautie, of pitie, foulneffe onely is — 

A figne of tigour: fol faytothee, _ - 

To wicked fpiries are herrid fhapes affign’ d, 
This beauteous forme affumes a piteous minde, 


ee 


| BA Atter my heart, dies perfon'd God; for, you | 


As yet but knoek, breathe, fhine, & feeke tomend; 
That I may rife, and ftand, o rthrow me, ’and bend 
Your force, to break, blow, burn, and make me new: 


WY; like an vfurpe towne, to anether due, 


bour to admit you, but oh, to no end. 

Reafon your Vicerey in me, me fhould defend, 
Butis captiv’d, and proves weake or untrue, 7 
Yet dearly’I love yeu’, and would be lov’d faine, 
Butam betroth "d unto your enemy, 
a i me, untie, or breake that knot againe ’ 

Take me to you, imprifon me, for I 
Except you’enthrall me, never fhall be free, - 
N erever er-chalte, except | you aun me, 


_XV. 
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wit thou love God as he thee i then dige, ee 
My Soute, this wholefome meditation, 

How God the Spirie, by Angels waged OR 

In heaven, doth make his Temple in thy brett, 

The Father having bees Sonne moft bef, 7 


And fill hegetting, (far he se’r begun ) 


‘Hath deign'd to chufe thee by adoption, ; 


Coheire ta ‘his glory, and Sabbaths endicife vef?, . - 
And asa robb’d man, which by fearch doth finde 
His ftolne ftuffe fold. muft lefe or buy'se againe :- 
The Sunne ef glory came dawne, and was flains, . oe 
Vs whom he’had made, and Saran ftele; to unbiage. 
’Twas much, that man was made like God before, ... 
Butch chat Ged fhould be made like may? much more, 


XxX¥E 


Fate, part of his double ineere 

Vato thy kingdome, thy Sonne gives ca ine, Hog 
His joyoture in the knottie Triniue . 
He keeps, and gives to me his deaths conqueft. i. 
This Lambe, whofe death, with life the world hath 
Was from the woglds beginning faine,and he( bicft, 


Hath made two Wils, which with ehe Legacie 


Of his and thy Kingdome, thy Sennes invet, 
Yet fuch are thefe fawes, that men argue por 
ve aman thefe ee hae; Roa 3 
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None doth ; but thy all-healing grace na she 
Revive againe what law and letter kill, 

Thy lawes abridgement, and thy laft command 
Is all but love} 0 let this laft will ftand? b 


war. On the beped Firgis Mary. 


JN that, 6 Queene of Queenes; thy birth 1 was free a 

From that whieh others doth ofgrace bereave, - 
When in their mothers wombe they life receive, 

God,as his fole-borne daughter lovedthee.- 


Te match thee like thy births: nobilitie, . ae 
He thee his Spirit for his-fpaufe did leave, — 
Andie whom thou didft his onely fonne coneeivey: - 
wat hink'd: to all the Trinitie. a 


Ceale then, & Queeies: that earthly Crownes doe - 
~ To glory in the Pompe of earthly things ; ( weare, 
. [fmen fuch high refpects unto yeu beare, 
Which daughters, wives, & mothers are of Kings, 
What honour can unto that Queene be done | 
Who had: ee God for Father, spouse and Deane , 


er 


Re . = e The Croffe 


Since Chritt embrac d the Croffe it felfe, y dare I 
®His image, th’i mage e of his Croffe deny ? 


_ Would | have profit by the Sacrifice, 
And dare the chofen Altar to defile 2. 


It 


at. 
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It bore all other finnes, butisit fie: -- ~~ 

That it fhould beare the finne of {corning it ? 

Who from the picture wonld averthiseye, «si 
How would he flie his. paines, who there did die?.. |. 
From me,no Pulpit, nor mifgroundedlaw, =... 
Nor fcandall raken fhall this Croffe withdraw, 

—‘Atfhall not,forie cannot; for,thelofig 
Of this Croffe, were to me another Croffe;.. "|. 
- Better were worfe, fornoaffiftion — 7% 

No Croffe is fo extreme,a» tohavenone; > 
Who can blot our the Croffe, which th’inftrument —, 
Of God dew’d on me inthe Sacrament?. . -,| .., 
‘Who can deny me power,andlibertie =. |! 
To firetch mine armes,and mine owne Croffe to be?. _ 
Swimme, and at every flroke thou art thy-croffe, . 
The Maft and yard make one, where feas doe toffe; 
Looke downe, chou fpieft out croffes in {mall things, 
Looke up, thou feeft birds rais’d on crofled wings ;, . 
Allthe Globes frame,.and {pheares, is nothing <lfe_ 
Bue the Meridians croffing Parallels... - 
Materiall croffes then, good phyfick bee, — 

But yet fpirituallhave chiefe dignitie, - 

Thefe for extracted chimique.medicine ferve, 

And cure much better, and as well preferve ; 


- » Then are you your owne Phyfick, er need none, 


When Sull’d or purged by tribulation: _ 

Then are you to your felfe, a Crucifixe: - 

As perchance, Carvers doe not faces make,’ 

But that away which hid them there, doe take : 
Jee Croffes, fo, take what hid Chrift in thee, 


And be his Image. or not his, but hee, 7 
Z2 But, 


Sap Sul 
_ For when that croffe ungrudg’d, unta you flicks, *. ”. 
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t,as oft, Alchimifts dee Ceyners preye, 
Se may 2 feife- efpifing, get felfe-love | 


_ And then, as wortt {ur ets of bef meages be, | 


Se is pride, iffyed from hymiline, 


For tis ne childe, but meniter;therefore Croffe 
Your joy in croffes, elfe, ‘tis double loffe, | 
And croffe thy fenfes, elf. both they,and ehow - 

, d todeftru&jonbewe 
For if the’eye feeke goqd objects, and will rake 
No croffe from bad, we cannot ftape a fhake. 


ony 


So with harth, hard, fowre, ftinking, croffe the reff” 


Make them indiffcrent ; all,nothiag bet. 
But moft the eye needs croffing,thatcan rome, 
And move : To th’others objets rauftcomehome. 


a i é 


‘And croffe thy heart : for chat in mgn algne 


Pants downwards, and hath palpitation, 


~ Groffe thafe deterfions, when it downward.tends, 


And when it to forbidden heights pretends. 
‘And as the braine through bony wils doth yent 


* By Sutures, which a Croffes forme prefent: 


So when thy braine workes, ere thoy utter it, 

Croffe and correct concupifcence ef wit. — 

Be covetous of croffes, let none fall, 

Croffe no man elfe, but croffe chy felfe in all. 

Then doth the croffeof Chrift worke faithfully 
ihen'weloveharmlefly 
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os «BY Euphrates flowty Rae 
| We did bide, 

. From deare luda farre abfented, 

|. Tearing the aire with our cries, a 

0 “And our ees, - | 

|, With their ftreams his ftreani tee. cae 


| | “oh. | = | 
When poore Sions delet , a 
Defolate; | 


| Sacked, burned, and. inth¢all’d, 
| And the Temple fpoil'd, which wee 


. ; Neare fhould fee, 

: To our mirthleffe mindes we calls 4° 
| OF t: 7 

, Our mute harpes, #aG8A'd; attire; - 

= Vp we hung 


On greene willowes neéré befide us, - 
Where, we fitting all forlorne; 
Thus, in fcorke; ae 
Otr yo — Be deride ug; © Iv 
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To my parched roofe be glewed, 
If in either harpe or voyce - 

I rejoyce, 
Til thy joyes ‘thall be renewed. 


yvIIL, 


Lord, curfe Edom’s traiterous kinde, 


Beare ia minde | 
In our ruines how they revell’ d, 
Sacke, kill, burne, they cry'd out ‘till, 
acke, burne, kill, 


Downe with all, lec all belevell’'d. — 


( 


Ak 


_ ‘ee Babel, when thetyde 


Of thy: pride. 


Now a flowing, growestoturning; 


Victor now, fhajl chen be thrall, 
- And fhallfall =:. 
To as low an ebbe of mourning... 


« 
‘ 
oe . ae re 
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Happy he who thal ice wale; as 


. Asthouhaft °°... 
Vs, without al! mercy, wafted, 
And fhall make thee tafte and fee 
What poorewe _. 
By wy meanes BANG feene and cated. 
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| Fappy; who, chy-centter bites 

From thé armes. 

_ Of cheir wailing mothers rearing y, ‘| 
"Gainft the wal; fhall dath their bones, 

-  Ruthlefft ftonés: | 

With their cin skids aa 


arate! 


cot ae "Reid, Inipifell, 


; Suse fleep old Sunne, thou @nft not have repaft | 
As yet, the vee thou took’ft on friday laft; 
Sleep then, and refty The world indy beare thy “> 
_ A’better Sunne wh belore thet. to day, 
who, notconteft te “enlighten all thie dwell - 
‘ On the earths face, #3 thon, htnéd hell; -: 
- ‘And madethe darke fires languifA tt Ghae ales, 3 
As at thy prefence héré, owr fires gtew pale. 
Whofe body having walk'd 6n earth, aed now 
-Hafting to Heaven, would, that Re might allow 
Himfelfe unto all Rarions,and fill all, 
For thefe three dayes BeéSrfte & ihinerall i= : 
Hee was all gold wheg he lay déwhe, bist rele i 
" All tinétare, and doth net alone difpele 
Leaden arid iron witsté god, butis = 
- off ower to make even finfill! feth Hke his: 
“Had one of thef®, Whole ctédulous pierte- 
. Thowghe, that a Soule ene might difcerne and % 
oe 
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Gee from a body, ’at this fepulcher beene, 
And, iffuing from the theets this body feene, 
Hee wouldhave juftly chought this body 2 foule, 
If, net of any mah, yee of the whole, =~ 
Defiant Cetera. 


| LoS RobetrCarr, 6 

7 SIR, 2 oe | ; 
OS Prefume jou rather ire Whar you cate de in te, 
Lire, can doe 62 ver{e; yon know my witer- 

moft when ie was bef; andeven then I ded b:/ 

when I had lenft whet for my fubjetts. In this pre. 

Sent cafe theve v3 Jo Wath vheth as it defeats all Pi- 
etry, Call therefore this paped by what nut yon 

will, and if it be wot worrby of hire wor of got nt of 

me, fsetber.ss, and be that the [acrifite, If phat 
Consnemeded the ro bave wajted on his body ve Storm 

land and preachid thebd,] wold have e raced the 
obligation with move Alacrssy $ Bat, I thankp jon 
that you World roinmhind me rbat which 1 was tiny 
to doe for even thar bath given a tintlure of meri: 
tothe obedience of kk ee 


Your peare friendaha, 
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An bymne to the. Saints, and to Marqueffe A 
Hamylton, | 


V \/ Hether that fuule wh now comes up teyou 
Fill any former ranke or make a new, | 

Whether it take a same nam‘d thers before, 

Or bea naine it felfe, and order more | 

Than was ia heaven till now, ( for may not hee 


. Be fo, ifevery feveralt Aiigell be 


A kinde alone?) What ever order grow 


Greater by himin heaven, wedee not fos) : 
One of your orders grewes by his acceffe ; 


- Bur, by his loffe grow all our ordersleffes. 


The name of Father, Alafter,Friend,the name 


' Of Subictt and of Prince, in one is lame ; 
; Fairemirth is dampt,and converfation black, — 


g/ The Houfhold widdow’d, and the Garter flack; 


- 


.Vneo the fpheare of formes, and doth ( befere 


‘The:Chappell wants an eare, Cozncelatongue;- . 
= La theame; and Mufickelacksafong. 


Bieft order that hath him, the loffe of him 


-Gangreend all Orders here; all loftalimbe: 
Never made body fuch hafte to confeffe 


Whata foule was ; All former comelineffe _ . .,° 
Fled, in 2 minute. when the foule was gone, 


' And, having loft thaebeautie, would have none | 


So fell our Monafferies, in an inftant growne 
Not to leffe houfes, but to heapes of ftone 3 
So fent his body chat faire forme it wore 


his 


a - = 
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His foule fhall fill up hisfepulchraliftone,) - 
AnticipateaRcfurre@tion; © 
For, as in his fame, now his fouleis here, — 
So, in the forme thereof his bodie’s there ; 
And if, faire foule, not with firft /unocenrs © 
Thy ftation be, bus with che Penitents, 
(And, who fhall dare to aske then when J am 
Dy’d fcarlet in the blood of that pure Lambe, 
Whether that colour, which is fearlet then,, 
P Were black or white beferein eyes ofmen? 

When thouremembreft what finnes thou didft finde 
Amongtt thofe many friends now left behinde, 
And feeft fuch finners as they are, with thee 
Got thither by repentance, Let it bee 
Thy with te with all there, to wifh them cleanes - 
With hima Daud, hera Magdalen. . — | 


~ ey 


The Annuntiation and Paffion, 


_ PT Amely fraile flefh,abftaineto day.today -- 
q My foule eates twice, Chrift hither and away, — 
She fees him man, fo like God made in this, 

Phat of them “othacircleemblemeis, = = -~ 
Whole firft and laft concurre; this doubrfullday — 
Of feait or fait, Chriftcame, and wentaway, © _ 
She fees him nothing twice at once, who’isalls . 

Shee fees a Cedar plantitfelfe, and fall, . 
Her Maker putto making, andthehead -.~ 
- Of life, at once,not yet alive, and dead ; 
Shee fees at once the virgin mother ftay 
Reclus'd at home, Publique at Golgotha. -- é F " 
| 7 a 
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Sad and rejoye’d fhee’s feene at once, arid feane 
Atalmoft fiftie, and at {catce fifkeene, - 
At once a fonne {s-promis’dher, and gene, 
Gabriel gives Chriftto her, Me het to fam: 
Not fully a mether, Shee’s in Orbitie, 
At once receiver atid cite Legacies ' 
Allchis; and all betweene, this day Hath howne, 4 
Th’Abridgement of Chiifts fory, which makeg ~ 
(As in plaine Maps, the furthet Weltis Eatty 
Ofthe’ pogtls Ave,’ and confammalamn af, 
How welf che Chureh, Gods Gutirt offaeulecies. 
Deales in, fonic tities, and feldorme joyning thet. 
As by the felf-fix'd Pole we lever doe 
Dire our tourle, But thé nent Marre thereté; 
Whith fhowes where th’ether it, and which wé ny a 
” (Betaule it ftrayes Aor fatre ) doth Hever ftray : - 
So God by his Church neareft to him, we krow, 
_ And ftand firme. if we by her motion goe ; 
His Spirit, and his flery Pillat doch 
Leade, and his Church, as cloud; to one end both. 
This Churth by letcinig thofe feafts joyn hath Mtown 
Death and conéeption in nankinde art oné.’ 
_Or twasin him the faine huriliey, 
That he would Bea mia; and leave to bee: 
Or as tréation he Kath made, as God. 

Wich the laft jiidgemenc, bre one petiod, — 
wis imitaride Spoufe would joyne inone << 
Manhoods ‘extremes: He fhall come, hé is gone: 
Or as though oné blood drop; whieh thence did fall, 
Accepted, would have fery’d, heyetfhedal: 
Sathough the léaft of his paines, deeds, of words; 
Would eake: a life, the allthis day atfords. 
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This day, when my Soules forme bends to th'Hah, 


¥ 
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This ereafure then, in groffe, my Soule play, . 


And in my life retaileiteyery-day. 
eh : _ 


\ 


Goodfriday,1613.viding WeRward, 
Ee mans Seule be a Spheare, and then, in this, . 
The intelligence that moves, devotion is, © 
And as the other Spheares, by being growne 
Subjedét to forraigne motion, lofe their owne, 
And being by ethers hurried everyday, 
Scarce in a yeare their naturall formo obey: 
Pleafure er bufineff, fo, our Soules admie . 


s] 


For their frit thover, aod are whild byig eae 


Hence 1s’t, that lam carried towards the Weft, _ i 7 
There I fhould fee a Sunne by rifing fee, i 
And by that fetcing endleffe day beget, 


But that Chiift om his Croffe, did sift and fall, : . 


es 


Siane had eternally benighted all. 


Yet dare I’almoft be glad, I doe not fee a ‘ 
That fpe@acle of two mych weight forme. 


, Who fees Gods face, that is felfelife, mut dies. ba, 


Whata death were it then to fee God die 3 

It made his owne Lieutenant Nature fhriake, . 
It made his foorftoole crack, and the Suane winke,. 
Gould I behold thofe hands which fpan the Poles,.” . 
And tune al fphears 4¢ once,pierc'd with thefa holes? 
Could I behold thae endleffe height which ig 


. 


Zenith to us and our Antipodes, - . 


Humbled below us? or that blood which is_ 
The feat ofall our foules, if net ofhis,. : ae 
| ‘ Made | 
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Made durt of duft, or that flefh which was worne 
By God, for his apparell, raged, andtorne ? 

if on thefe things I durft not tlooke; durtt I 

On his diftrefled mothereaft mineeye, -— _ 
Who was Gods partner here, and furnifh’d thus’: 
Halfe'of that facrifice which ranfom’dias.?’ .: .. > 
Though thefe chiigs'as I ride be from.mige eye,” 
They’are prefenr yerunto my memory, - 


For that lookes téWardsthem ; and thou mee to<. 


O Saviour,as thou hang ft upd thetree; ( wards me 
J turne my back-to thee; but ro receive 
Corre€tions till thy mercies bid thee leave, 

O thinke me worth thine anger, punifh me, 

Busne off my ruft, and my deformity, *. 

Reftore thine Image, fomuch, by thy grace;, 

T hat chou maift know me, and I'ilturne my face, 


Oe ES ce pee a arene nearer eden PEG 


THE ‘LITANIE. 


icf t. 
the FATHER. 
Paes ef Heaven, and him, by whom 
It, and us for it, and all elfe, for us 
Thou madeft and govern t ever, come. . 
And re-create me, now growne ruinous: 8 
My heartis by deje€tion, clay, oe 
And by felfe-murder, red, 
From this red earth, 6 Father, purge away 
All vicious tin€tures, that new fafhioned 
T may rife up fromdeath, before l’am dead, 
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. The Son NE. 


O Sonne of God, who feeing two things, 
Sinne, and. Death crept in, which were never made, 
__By bearingone, eryedi wich what Rings 
The other could thine heritage invade, 

be chow nail’d unc my heart, 

And crucified againe, . - 
‘Part not from it, though it from thee would part, | 
But let it be by applying fo thy paine, << 
Drown‘d in thy blood, and in shy pafiton flaine. 


| TIE | 
| The Hory Guost.. 


O Hely Ghoft, whofe temple I 

. Am, but of mudd wals, and condenfed dug, 

And being facrilegioufly _ | 

Halfe watted with youths fires, of pride and luft, 
Mutt with new ftormes be weather beates 
Double iri my heart chy flame, 

Which let devout fad teares intend;andlet, 

( Though this glaffe Lanthorne, flcth, doe fuffer. 

Fire, Sacrifice, Prieft, Altar be the fame. (maime,) 


+ The Triney Ye sri "3 
- © Bleffedglorious Trinitie, © << | 
Bones to Philofophy, but milke‘to faith, - 1 
: . Which 


2st 


Sie ea a oe mene : 
a ie 


7 eR ag res re totes 


ae we es er ee 


356 _ Paéms. - 

Which, as wife ferpentsdiyerfly _ 
Mott flipperineffe, yet moft ped oer hath, 
As you diftinguifh'd undifting 
By power, love, knowledge bee, 

Give me fuch felfe different inftine, a 
Ofthefe lec all meeclementedbe, © 


Of power,taleve,to know, you vanumbred three. 


: 
Fer that faire bleffed Mother-maid, 


whofe fieih redecm'd us, That fhe-Cherubin, 
~ Which unlock’d iaradife, and made 


One claime for innocence, and diffeiz'dfinne,  .. 


Whole wembe wasa range heav'a, for there 
God cloath’d himfelfe, and grew, 


‘Our zealous thankes we poure, As her deeds were — 


Our helps, fo are her prayers; nor can fhe fue 
In vajne, who hath fuch titles untae you, 


- 1. | 
—« Fhe Angels. 


And face this lifeournonageis, — 


And wein Wardfhip ta thine Angels be, 


Native-in heavens faire Palaces — 
Where we fhall be but denizen’d by thee, | 
As th’earth coriceivjng by the Syunne, 
| Yeclds fairediverfirie, = i 
¥et never knowes what eourk 
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” Solet me ftudy. that mine ations be 
7 Woy their fight, though blinde j in how they fee, 


VII. 
The Patriarchs, 
And iet thy Patriarchs Defiré. 


‘(Thole great Grandfatherd of thy church, whigh fave 


More ia the cloud, than we in fire, | 
Whom Nature clear'd more, that us grace and law, 
And now in heayen ftill pray, chacwe 
May ufe our new helps right; ) 
Be fatisfy'd, and fructifie in me ; 
Let not my minde be blinder by more light 


_ Nor Faith by Reafon added, lofe her fi ight, 


VIII. 
The Prophets, | 
- Thy Eagle-fighted Prophetstoo, . ; 


| (Which were thy Churches Organs, and did d Gund | 


That harmony which made of two. 


One law, and did wnité, bu nat confound ; 


1 hofe heavenly Poets which did fea 
Thy will, and it expreffe 


| In rythmique fete ) #1 common pray for mij : 


That-I by ehem excufe not my exceffe 


da feeking feeretsy or Pottiquenell, | 
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- IX. | ’ 
The Apoftles. 


And thy illuftrious Zodiack a 
Of twelve Apoftles, which ingirt this All, 
(From whom whofoeverdoenottake 
Their light,to dark deep pits, thrown down do fall) | 
As through their prayers thou haft let me know 
That their bookes are divine ; | 
May they pray itill, and be heard, that I goe 
Th’old broad way in applying ; O decline 


~ Mee,when my comment would make thy word mine. 


Xe , 
The Martyrs,. 


and finee thou fo defiroufly 


Did’ft long to die, that long before thou couldft, | 
- And long fince thou no more coulditdie, 
Thou in thy {catter’d myftique body wouldft 
—- In Abeldie, and ever fince- 

 Inthine ; let their blood come. - 
To beg forus,adifereet patience = 
©f death, or of worfe life: for oh, to fome 


. Not tobe Martyrs, isamartyrdome, | 


XI 
The Confeffors. . 


_- Therefore with thee triumpheth there - 
“A Virgin Squadron of white Confeffors; 


' Whofe 
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‘ ~ Whofe bloods betroth’ d, not married were ; 
| ~ Tender’ d, not taken by thofe Ravifhers: | 
a en hey know, and pray, that we may know; : 
| _ In every Chriftian 
- Hourely tempeftuous perfecutions grow, 
Tentations martyr us alive “A man 
Is to acre a a Dioclefian, 


Te me, Pama 


| X II. _ 
The V. ingins. 
The cold white fnowy Nunnery, | 
3 ‘ ‘Which, as thy Mother, their high’Abbeffe, fone 
| ‘Their bodies backe: againetothee, F 
, '.As thou hadft lent them, cleane and innocent, 
| _ Though they have not obtain'd of thee, 
j. That or thy Church or I 
| Should keep, as they, our firft integritie; 
Divorce thou finne inus, or bid it die, 
| And call chafte widowhead Virginitie. 
Pe . f VRE. oy age 
| | — The Dotters, _ 
| The facred Academ above | | 
| Of Doétors,whofe paines have unclafp’ d, and taughe 
Both bookes of life tous( forlove. 
To know thy Scriptures tels us, We arc wrote 
In thy other booke) pray for us there, 
That what they have mifdone 

Or mall faidss we to that may not adhere, 

, Aaz - Their. 
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‘ ‘Their zéale miay be our finne. Lord let us runne 
Meane waye$,and call them ftars, but not the Sunre. — 


xX IV. 
And whil’ft this univerfall Quire, . 
Thae Church in triumph, this in warfare here, 
Watm'd with one all-partaking fire = 
Of love, that none be loft, which coft thee deares - 
Prayes ceaflefly,’and thou hearken too | 
- (Since to be gracious — 7 
Our taske is treble, to pray, beare, and doe ) 
| Heare this prayer Lord, 6 Lord deliver us © 
From ttufting in thofe prayers, though ~ 
: oe ‘thus, 


From being anxious, or fecure, ; 

Dead clouds of fadnefie, or light {quibs of mirth, 
From thinking, that great courtsimmure | 
All or no happineffe, or that this earth 
Is onely for our prifon fram’d, 
Orthat thou art covetous a 
, To them whom thou loveft or that they are maim’d 
|  ¥r6 reaching this worlds fweets, who feek thee thus, 
With all their might, Good Lord deliver us. ' 


j . — XVI... ° 
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From needing danger, tobegood, 
i | From owing thee yefterdayes teares to day, 
From truiting fo much to thy blood, 
That in that hope, we wound eur foule away, 
From bribing thee with Almes, to excufe 
. Some finne morg burdenous, 
. From light affecting, in religion, pewes, 
From thinking us all foule, neglecting thus 
_ Our mutuall duties, Lorddeliverus. — 


Xx VI I. : | A , 


From tempting Satan to tempt us, 
(| By ourconnivence, or flack company, 
' From meafuring ill by vitious, 
Neglecting to cheake finnes fpawne, Vanitie, _ 
ou From indifcreethumilitie, ~«— 
ee -< _ Which might be feandalous, 
. And caft reproach on Chriftianitie; 
_ From being fpies, or to {pies pervious, 
From chirft, or {corne of fame, deliver us. 


XVIII. 
Deliver us through thy difcent 


Jato the Virgin, whefe wombe wasa place . 
a  Aaz Of 


- Deliver, and make us, to both wayes free, 


_ Tothis werld, ere this world doe bid us goe. - 


’ 6 

362 — Poems. 

Of middle kind. and thou being fent 

To'ungracious us, ftaid'ft at her full of graces 

: And through thy poore birth, where firft 
Glorified’ ft Povertie, | (thou 

And yet foone after riches didft allow, _ 7 4 

By accepting Kings-gifts in th'Eptphanie, 


aor. 2. 


And thréugh that bieter agony, 
Which ftilli, ch’agonie of pious wits, 
_ Difputing what diftorted thée, 
And interrupted evenneffe, with fits ; 
And through thy free confeffion, 
Though thereby they were then 


Made blinde , fo thae thou might ft from them have 


Good Lord deliver us,and‘teachus when (gone, . 
Wee may net, and wee may blinde unjuftmen, 


a © < 
Through chy fubmutting all, co blowes _ 
Thy face, chy.robes to {poyle, thy fame to fcorne, 
All wayes, which rage, or luftice knowes, 
And by wh thou couldft thew, that thou waft borne, 
And through thy gallane humbleneffe 
_ Which thou in death didft fhow, ~ 


_ Dying before thy foule they could expreffe, 


Deliver us from-death, by dying fo, 


xX. * 


—. .Onely to vcne wit, Lord deliver us, 


‘Divine Pogms. — 36 3 
XXI. 


When fenfes, which thy fouldiers are, 
We arme againft thee, and they fight forfinne: 

When want, fent but to tame, doth warre, 
And worke defpaire a breach to enter in: 

When plenty, Gods Image, and feale, 

| Makes us Idolatrous, mo 
And love it, not him, whomiit fhould reveale: 
When wee are mov’d to feeme religious 


- 


xXiL. 


In Churches, when th ’infirmitie , 
_OFhim which {peakes, diminifhes the Word, 
- When Magiftrates doe mif-apply oa 
To us, as we judge, lay or ghollly fword, . — 
When plague, which is thine Angell,raignes, 
_ Or warres, thy Champions, {way,’ , 
When Herefie, thy fecond delu e, Baines 5 
In th’houre of death, the Eve of laft judgement day, 
Deliver us from the finifter way, === ss 


a 


XXIIL 


Heare us, O heare us Lord ; to thee 
A finner is more.mufique, when he prayes, 
Then {pheares, or Angels praifes bee, 
In Panegyrique Allelujaes ; ° a 
Beare us, for till thou heare us, Lord, 
a Aas. ' ‘Wee 


1 364-.  ~—~Potms. | | 
iy i 4t . 7. 

a _ « Weknownotwhatto fay. =» (and word. 
me Thine eare to’our fighes ,teares,thoughts gives yoy ce 
an O Thou, whe Satan heard’ft in Jobs fickday; 
al Heare thy felfe now, for thou in us deft pray, 

Pia oe : ee 

i: { cs 

Lee OL Ns 7 
de | | 


That we may change to¢venneffe © 
This intermitting aguifh Pietie, 

' That {natching cramps of wickedneffe 
And Apoplexies of faft finne,may die; 
» — That mufick of thy promifes, 

Not threats in Thunder may - 


sR ee ee ee ere 
ASSES poponsan - 


; Awaken us to ourjuft offices; - 
" What in thy booke, thou dott, or creatutes fay, - 
. That we may heare, Lord heare us when we pray. 


XX V. 


_ That our eares fickneffe me may cure, 
_And re@tifie thofe Labyriaths arighe, 


i F = 
—r~ . 
Re Cae See --e Sees a 
ee SSE spe ; SRE SS ens 
5 eee GORE oh wee oe Se fos = 


=" 


Al Te: _ That we by harkning, not procure 
a F a —” Our praife, nor others difpraife fo invite, 
Re | That we get not a flipperineffe 
| i WwW And fenflefly decline, 
| in) ‘|| 9 From hearing bold wits jeaft at Kings exceffe, 
: te we To'admit the like of mayjeftie divine, i 
a | jib | ‘That we may leck our eares, Lord open thine, 
ae .. i te —_ XXXVI. 
yale _ -~ | 
i " . ' \ 
ee 
4 ‘ 
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_, That living law, the Magiftrae, . 
“Which to give us; and make us phyfi ck, doth 
Our vices often aggravate, — 

That preachers taxing finne, before her growth, , 
That Satan, and invenom’d men 
Which will, if we ftatve, dine, 

; When they doe moft ‘accufe us, may fee then 
‘Vs to amendment hearethem; thee decline; - 
That we may open our eares, Lordlock thine. 


a | XXVIT. 


That feataine, chins Ambaffadour, 
From thine alleageance we never tempt, 
That beauty, paradifes flower 
For Phyfiek made, from poyfon be exempe, 
; That wit, borne apt, high good to shes 
By dwelling lazily | 3 
On Natures nothing benotnothingeoo, = 
Thet our affe@ions kill us not, nor die, 
Heare us, weake ecchoes, 6 thou care, and erie, 
| XXVIIL 
- Sonne of God heare us, and fincethou - 
By taking our blood, oweft itus againe, 
Gaine to thy felfe. and us allow ; 
And let not both usand thy felfe be laine: 
O Lambe ef God, which ceek’ ft our Gane 
woe 


vr” 
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Which eould not ftiek to thee, 

O let it not returne to us againe, | 

But Patient and Phyfitian beingfree, 

_ Asfin is nothing, let it no where be. ? eh 


Kpon the tranflation of the Pfalmes by 
Sir Philip Sydney, andthe Connteffeof 
Pembroke bus Sifter. a 
FF Tetnall God, (for whom who ever dare 
Seoke new expreffions, doe the Circle fquare, 


And thruftinco ttraic corners of poore wit 


Thee, who art cornerleffe and infinite ) 
T would but bleffe chy Name, not name thee 2ow; 
(And thy gifts are as infinite as thou : ) - 

Fixe weour pray fes therefore on this one, 
That,as thy bleffed Spirit fellupon 
Thefe Pfalmes firft Author ina cloven tongue; 

_ (For ‘twas adouble power by which he fung 

The higheft matter in the nobleft forme; ) 

So thow haft cleft that {pirie,to performe | 

That worke againe, and fhed it, here, upon 

Two, by their bloods, and by thy Spirit ene; 

A Brother and a Sifter, made by thee Ng 
The Organ, where thouartthe Harmony. 

_ Two that make one Joho Baprifts holy voyce, 
And who that Pfalme, Now let the Iles retayce, 
Have both tranflated, and apply'd it too, 

Both told us what, and raught-us how to dee. 
They fhew us Ilanders our joy,our King, - 

‘They tell uswhy,and.teach us h¢w to fing. 


(Make | 
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Make all this All, 3 Quires,heaven;earth, & fphears, 
The firft, Heaven, hath afong, i ut no man hears,. 
The S phears have Mufick, but they have no tongue, 
Their harmony is rather dane’d than fung ; : 
Bur our third Quire, to which the firft gives eare, , 
(For, Angels learne by what the Church does heare) 
This Quire hath all, The Organiftishee = * 
Who hath tan'd God and Man, the Organ we: 
The fongs are thefe, which heavens high holy Mufe 
Whifper'd to. David, David to the Jewes : 
And Davids Succeffors in holy zeale, 
In formes of joy and art do re-reveale 
To us fo fweet'y andfincerely too, 
That I muft not rejoyceasIwaulddoe’ __ 
When I behold chat thefe Pfalmes are become 
So well attyr'd abroad, fo ill athome, - 
So well in Chambers, in thy Church foill, 
As I can fcarce call that reform’ d untill 
' This be reform'd ; Would a whole State prefene 
~ Aleffer gife than fome one man hath fent > - 
And fhall our Church, unto our Spoufe and King 
_ More hoarfe,more karfh than any other, fing 2 

For hat we pray, we praife thy name for rhzs, 
- Which, by thy Afofes and this MGiriam, is 
Already done; and asthofe Pfalmeswecal 
(Though forac have other Authors ) Davids all: 
So though fome have, fome may fome Pfalmes 
We thy Sydnean Pfalmes fhall celebrate, (tranflate, 
> And, rill we come th’ Bxtemporall fong to fing, 
(Learn’dthe firft hower, that we fee theKing, 

Who hath tranflated thofe tranflators ) may 
Thefe their {wect learned labours, all the way ~ ‘: 
ae : a : ee 
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Be as our tning, that when hence we part 
We may fall ia with ne and fing our part; 


Ode 
1.\7 Eng Engeanee will fit above our faults; bue till | 
~ She there doth fic, 


We fee her not nor them. Thus, blinde, yet ftill 

' We leade her way; and thus, whil'ft we dee ill, 
_ We fufferit. 
2. vnhappy he, whom youth makes not beware 
© Of doing ill. 
Enough we labour under age, and cares ° 
In number, th’errours of the laft place, are 
The greaceft ftill. 2 


3. Yet we, that fhonld the ill we now begin 
‘As foone repent, 


(Strige ching!) perceive not 5 our faules are not fee, : 


Bue paft us, neither fele,bue onely i in 
The puniffiment. 


4.But we know our felves leatt. Mere outward thews 
| Our mindes fo ftore,. 

That our foules,no more than onr eyes difclofe 

Buc forme and colour, Onely he who knowes 

a Himfelfe, knowes more. 


r el 


To 


€oe so ee 


That Gentry fhould joyne families with it ? 
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To M: Tilman after be bad taken orders, | 


Hou, whefe diviner foule hath caus’dtheenow 
To put thy hand unto the holy Plough, | 
Making Lay-fcornings ofthe Miniftry, 
Not an impediment, bue vittory; 
what bringft theu heme with thee?how is thy mind 
Affected fince the vintage 2 Doft thou finde 
New thoughts and ftirrings in thee? and as Steele 


Touche with a Loadftone, doit new motionsfeele 2? < 
. Or, as a Ship after much paine and care, : 


For Iron and Cloth brings home rich Indiana ware, 
Hatt thou thus traffiqu’d, bur with farre more gaine 


 Ofnoble goods, and with leffe time and pains ? 


Thou art the fame materials, as before, 

Onely the ftampe is changed: but ne more. 

And as new crowned Kings alter the face, __ 
But net the monies fubitance; fo hath grace . 
Chang'd onely Gods eld Image by Creation, 

To Chrifts new ftampe, at this thy Coronation ; ~ 
Or, as we paint Angels with wings, becaufe _ 


They beare Gods meflage and ptoclainie hislawes, 
Since thou muft doe the like. and fo muft move, 
_ Art thou new feather’d with cceleftiall love 2 — 


Deare, tell me where thy purchafe lies,and fhew 
What thy advantage isabove.below. © 
But if thy gainings doe furmount expreffion, 

Why doth the foolifh world fcorne that profeffion, 
Whole joyes paffe fpeech Why dothey think unfic 


As 
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As if cheir day were onely to befpent 
“In dreffing, Miftreffing and complement 5 
Alas poore joyes, but poorer men, whofe trutft . 
Seemes richly placedin fublimedduft; = (gay, 
(For,fuch are cloathies and beauty, which thougtr 
Are, at the beft, bue of fublimedclay ) 
Let then the world thy-calling difrefpeét, 7 
. But goe thou on,and pitty their neglect. 
What funtion is fo noble, as co be 
Embaffad ur to God, and deftinie ? 
' To openlife, to give kingdomes te more , 
Than Kings give dignities; to keepe’heavers deere? 
~ Maries prerogative was to beare Chrift, fo 
*Fis preachers to convey him, for they doe 
As Angels out of clouds, from Pulpits {peakes, 
And bleffe the poore beneath, thelame, the weake., 
Uf then th’ Aftronomers, whereas they {pie 
. Anew-found Starre, their Opticks magnifie; 
‘How brave are thofe, whe with their Engine,can. 
Bring mao to heaven, and heaven againe to man ? 
Thefe are thy titles and preheminences, : 
In whom muft meet Gods graces, mens offences, _ 
And fo the heavens which begerall things here, 
‘And the earth our mother, which thefe things deth 
~ Both thefein thee, are in thy Calling knit. — (beare 
And make thee now a bleft Hermaphrodite, 
A Hymne to Chrift, at the Authors laft gosmg - 
: ’ snto Germany. | | 
; ib whattorne fhip fo ever embarke, 


That fhip fhall bee my embleme of thy Atke om 
8 What 
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What fea foever fwallow me, that flood 
Shall be to me an embleme of thy blood ; 
Though thou with clouds of anger doe difguife 
Thy face, yet through that maske I know thofe eyes, - 
Which, though they turne away fometimes, 
They never will defpife, 


I facrifice this land unto thee, 
And allwhom I love here, and who love me; 
When | have put this flood ’twixt them and me, 
Put thou thy blood betwixt my fins and thee, | 
_  Asthetrees fap dothfeeketherootbelow —s_ 
In winter, inmy winternowlgoe, 
Where nene but thee, th’Eternall reot 
Of true love I may know. 


~ Northouner thy religion doft controule 
The amoroufneffe of an harmonious Soule, 
Butthou wouldft have that love thy felfe: as thou .: 
Art jealous, Lord, fo Iam jealous now, , = 
- Thoulov'ft not, tillfrom loving more,theu free 
My foule: Whoever gives, takeslibertie: = 
“@h, ifthou ear'ft not whom I love, 
Alas, thoulov’ftnetme, = 


* Seale then this bill of my Divorce to AH, 
On whom thofe fainter beames of love did fall; . .. 
Marry thofe loves, which in youth fcattered be 

’ On Face, Wit, Hopes (falfe miftreffes) co thee. 
Churches are beft for Prayer, that have leaft light: 
To fee God onely, Igoe outoffight: 4 Oe 
. And to {cape ftormy dayes, I chufe | 

 Aneverlafting night,, = On 


_ And what that Word did make it, 


‘With whom: the dwels, no place of reft afford, 
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nthe Sacrament, 
E wasthe Word that {pakeit, 
"“ He tooke the bread and brake it ; 


I doe beleeve and take it, 


pe pn ae ee eer 


The Lamentations of leremy, for the moft pare | 


according to Tremellius. 
| . CHAP. | 
I, ow fits this citie lace moft populous, 
~ Thus folitary, and like a widdow thus 2 


Ampleft of Nations, Queene of Provinces 
She was, who now thus tributary is? ; 


2, Still inthe night the weeps, and her teares fall 
Downe by her cheekes aleng, and none of all 
Her loverscomfort her; Perfidioufly 


Her friends haye deale, and now areenemic. | :. 


3. Vito great bondage, and affiiGions, 
Judah is captive led. Thofe Nations. 


In ftreights fhe mects her Perfecutors word. 


4. Emptie are the gates of Sion, and her wayes 


~ Mourne. becaufe none come to her folernne dayes. * 


Her Priefts doe groane, her maids are comfordefle, _ 
And thee’s unto her felfe a bitternetfe. 


sHe 


lon f..” > of wll ~ ee <a en 2 a ee os ee 
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¢. Her foes are growne her head, and live at Paige 
Becaule wHen her tranfere ions did iritréafe,: : 


The Lord ftrooke het with fadneffe: Thiedemia 


Doth drive het children’ to captivitic. As ae 4 
py ase eH NE cage eg 

é, From Sions daughter j is all ‘Beautie gone, 

Like Harts which feekt for Pafture, ‘and Ande. nobe,: 


Her Prinécs‘are : and now‘ befate thé foe! : 


_. Which Quill parfites then., thou eat thy go 


crt eee fb 


9, Now in their daves of Teares, Terufalem’ * 
(Her mina: flaihe by the foe, none firecouring chem 3 9 
Rememibets what of old the efteeméd moftyr 1-1." 7 

Whiles herfoes laugh ar her, for whad fhe bach lof | 


oan 


8. Terufalem hath finn ‘d, therefore is thee’ 
Removy’d 5:25 Wonten in bneleanneite Bex pee ee 
Whe honour’d, feorne her;: for her feulnetfe they - 

Have feehe; yher felfe doth groang; and turrie away. 


9. Her foulneffe i in her skirt was eae yet the 
Remembret hot her end; aracilouiye dtp o 
Therefore fhe fell, none here 
O Lord my affliction j for the foe grows botda: 7 


on all things where her delight hath cae . 
Thel oe fiath firetch’d his hand, for The hach fedne't 
Heathen, whom thou commigndft, aeoiid not doe Os 
Into her holy Sandtuary goc.' ms ea aa _ . 
11, And. allt her people gromne: and feeke for Prsad 
ave given, onely to be fd 
All precious things, wherein their pleafure lay: 
How ee lam m growne, $ Lard, be behold, X 4 che 
12 
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- 33, All chis concernes not you, who pafle by me, — 
O fee,and marke ifanyferrewbe 

Like tomy ferrow, which Iehovahath 

Dene to me in thé day of his fierce wrath 2 


13. That fire, which by himfelfe is governed 

He hath caft from heaven on my bones, and {pred 
Anet before my fect, and me.orthrewne, 
And made me languifh all the day alone, 


‘14. His hand hath of my finnesframed ayoake 
Whieh wreath’d, and caft upon my neck, hath broke 
My ftrength. The Lord unto thofe enemies: ’. | 
Hath given me, from whom.] cannot rife, - 


15, Hee under foot hath troden in my fight. . 

My ftrong men, hedid:company aceite. 
_ To breake my young men, he the winepreffe hath | 
_ Trod upon luda’s daughter in his wrath.. : 


46. For thefe things doe I weep, mine eye, mine eye 
Cafts water out 3 For he which fhould be nigh © 
To comfort me, is now departed farres. 
The foe prevailes, forlorne my children are, 


17, There’s none, though Sien dee ftretch eut her 
Tocomfort her, itistheLordscommand _ (hand 
That Facobs toes girt him. Ferufalem 
- [sas anuncleane woman amongft them. 
18. But yet the Lord is juft, and righteous ftill, 
Lhave rebell’d againfthisholy will; 
© heare all people, and my forrow fee, 
_ My maids, my young men in captivitic. 
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$9.1 called for my lovers then, butthey .. | 

'__-Deeeiv’d me, and my Pricfts, and Eldefs lay .. 

| Dead in the Citie ; for, they fought for meate ( get. 

' Which fhould refrefh their foules, and none could 


20, Becaufe I am in ftreights ; Fehova fee 
My heart’o’rttirn’d, my bowels muddy be, . 
| Becaufe I have rebell’d fo much, as faft 
( The fword without, as death within, doth waft, 


| 91. Of all which here I mourne, none comforts me, 
|. My foes have heard my griefe, and glad they be}. 
That thou haft done it ; But thy promis’d day - 
Will come, when, as 1 fuffer, fo fhall they: 
| 
| 


22. Let all their wickedneffe: appeare tothee, 
Doe unto them, as thou haltdonetomee, © 2” 
For all my fisnes: The fighes which [ have hig 
Are very niany, and my neat i is fad. a 


i. FJow over Sions daughter hath God he | 

His wraths thickcloud:? and from heaven hath 
To earth the beauty of Ifrael, andhath .. (flung 
Forgot his foor-ftoele in the. day of wrath 3 a ae 


_ 3, The Lord tinfparingly hach fwallawed © 
All Jacobs dwellings, and demolifhed . 
To grotind the ftrengeh of Juda, and piephas: d 
THe Princes of the Kingdome, and the Land. 


| 3. In heat of wrath the horne of ifrael hee- b 
| ach clean cut off, and i theenemy 
B 3 


l ? 

| CHaB. TI. 
7 

( 

| 

| 
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Behindred, his righthand hedoth retire, 
' Butistowards Facod, All-dévouring fre, 


4. Like to an enemie he bent his bow, 

His right-hand was in pofture of a foe, 

To kill what Sions ws ae did defire, 

“Gainft whom his wrath, he powred'forth, like fire. 


s.Forlikeanenemy Fehovais, |... 
Devouting /(rael, andhis Palaces, .:,. , 
Deftroying holds, givingadditions ©) 
To Juda’sdaughterslamentations. | 7° 


6. Like to 2 garden hedge hehath ca& downe 
The place where was his congregation; » ©...) -; 
_ And Sions feafts and Sabbaths arg forgot; 

Her King, her Prieft, his wrath regardeth pot, 
. 9, The:Lord forfakes his-Attar, and desefts 

His Sanctuary, andigithe foes hands refts. 

His Palace, and the wals, in which their cries 

Are heard, as in the srue folemnjties. 


8, The Lord-hath cafta line, fo co confound 

‘And levell Sions walls unto thé grouad,; 

He drawes not back'his hand , which. doth oreturne 
The wall,;and Rampart, which together mourne. 


~~ 


‘ = Fane A 
ere 
a - 


p The gates-are funke into thé ground, and he 

Hath broke the barre ; their King and Princes be 
' Amengft'the Heathen, without law, ner there 

Vnto their Prophet; doth the Lord appeare.: 


to, There Sions Elders onthe ground dre plac'd; 
_ And filence keep ; Duft on their heads they caf, 
\ a fe fe | 


/ 
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In fackcloth have they girtthemfelves; and low . 
The Virgins towards ground, their heads do thtow. 
11. My bowels are growne muddy, and mine eyés 
Are faine with weeping : and my liver lies 

Pour’d out-upon the ground, for miferie, 

That fucking children in the ftreets doe die, 


12, When they: had eryed unto-their Mothers,where 
Shall we have bread, anid drinke, they fainted there 
And in the ffreete like Wounded perfons lay 


. Till ’ewixe their mothers breafts they went away, 


13. Daughtet Ferufalens, Oh what may bee 
A witnefie, or.comparifowforthee? = s 
Sion, to eafe thee, what fhall I namelike thee 2 _ 
Thy breach is like the fea, what help can bee ? 


14, For thee vain foolish things thy Prophets fought, 

Thee; thine iniquitiesthey have nottaught,, 
"Which might difturne thy bondage: but for thee 

Falfe burthens, and falfe caufes they would {ee. 


15. The paffengers doe clap their hands, and hiffe 
And wag their head at thee, and fay, Is this 

‘That city, which fo many mendidcall 
Toy of the earth, and perfecteft of all ° 


+. 


‘16. Thy foes doe gape upon thee, and they hiffe y 7 


And gnath their teeth. and-fay, Devour we this, 
For this is certainly the day which wee. - 


_ Expefted, and which now we finde, andfee. 
- x7, The'‘Lord hath done that which he purpofed, . 


€ . a 


-_Fulfill’d his word of old determined ; 


B b 3 : He 


an, As: toa folemne feaft, all wits I fear: d 
- "Thou calf'ft about me ; when thy wrath appear'd, 


Brought up, did perith by mine enemie, | 


3- And againtt me all ae his hand doth fight. 


3 8 | : Potms. | . 
He hath throwne dewne, and not {par d,and thy fae 4 
- Made'glad above thee, and advanc’ d him fo. - 7 


38. But now, their hearts unto the Lord dee call, 
Therefore, O wals of Siow, let teares fall 
Downe hike a river, day and night; take thee 
No reft, butlet chine eye inceffant ’be. 


> gg. Arife, ery in the night, powre out thy finnes, | 
_ Thy heart, like water, when the watch 


egins ; 
Lift up thy hands to God, left children die, _ - 


Which, faint for hunger, in the ftreets doe lie, 


20. Behold 6 Lord, confider unto whom. 


Thou haft done this; what fhallehe women come: 
To este their'children of'a {panne ? fhall chy 


Prophet and Prielt be flaine in Sanguary ? 
- 2” On ground i in ftreets the young and eld daelie, 


My virgins and young men by {word doe die ; 
Them in the day of thy wrath thou haft flaine, 
Nothing did thee from killing them containe, 


None did remaine or fcape; for thofe which I 


CHAP. LIT. 


wen yam the man which have affliction feene, 


Vander thé rod of Gods wrath having béene, 
2. He hath led me to darkneffe, not to light,” 


.4.He 
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4. He hath broke my bones, worne out my fiefh and 
s. Built up againft me; and hath gittmein — ( skin, 
With hemlock, and with labour ; 6, and fet me 
In darke, as they who dead for ever bee. 


7 He hath hedg’d me left I feape, and added more | 


ey 


To my fteele fetters, heavier than before, 
8. Whé I ery out he outthucs my prayer: 9.And hath 
Stopp’d with hewn ftone my way, &.turn'd my path, | 


ro. And like a.Lion hid in feerecie, | 
Or Beare with lyesin waite, he wastomee. _ 
r1, He ftops my way, teares me, made defolate, 
12, And he makes me the marke he fhoeteth at. 


13. He made the children of his Quiver paffe 
Into my reines, 14.1 with my people was. 

All the day long, a fong and mockery. 

15. Hehath fill’d me with bitterneffe, andhe _ 


- Hath made me drunke with wormwood. 16.He hath 

My teeth with ftones,& covered me with duft, (burft 

17. And thus my foule farre off from peace was fet, 
And my profperitie I did forget. - 


18. My ftrength, my hope (unto my felfe I faid ). 
‘Which from the Lord fhould come, is perifhed, 

1g. But when my mournings I doe thinke upon, 
__ My wormwood, hemlock, and affiiaiion, 


20. My Soule is humbled in remembring this 
21’ My heart cenfiders, therefore, hope there is, 
22. Tis Gods great merey we’are not utterly 

Confum'd, for his compaffions dee not die , 
| , &B b 4. 33. For 


§ 


380 — Potms. 
24. Bor every morning they renewed Bee, 
For great, OLord, isthy fidelitie, 

24, The Lord is;.faich my Soule, my portion, - 

And therefore in him willl hope alone, 

as, The Lord is good to them, who on him relie, 
And to the Soule that feckes him earneftly. 

26s Its bath good to truft, and to atrend 

The Lords ‘{2lvatidn unto the ends 

_ ee ee eee Paes ae ae 

27 Tis good for one his yoake in youth to beare 3 
28. He fits alone, anddoghall{peechforbeare, 
Becaulfe he, hath borne it. 29. And his mouth he laies 
‘Deepe in the duft, yet then in hope heftayes. |” 
30. He gives his cheekes to whofo ever will 
Strike him , and fo he is reproached tilt. 


31. For, not foréver doth the Lord forfake, (take 
32. But when he hath ftruck with fadneffe; he doth - 


mia ly ry pole erie PEG pre? eee ; 
Compaiiisn, as his metcy’isinfinite; 
33. Nor is it with his heart, that he doth {mite, ° 

34, Thdt-tinderfoot the prifohers ftamped bes 


35. Thata mans right the ludge hitafelfe doth fee 
To.be wring from him. 36. That he fabverted is 
In his juit caufe, che Lord dilowes not this. - 


37. Whe then will fay,that ought doth cometo paffe, 


But that which by the Lord commanded was ? 
. | ee 1 e4 7 ose ef ge: % ans ee 
38 Both good and evill from his mouth proceeds ; 
39. Why then grieves any man for his mifdeeds ? 
40. Turne we to God, by trying out on Wayess., .: 
41.. To him in heaven, our hands with Hearts upraile. 


N 


| 42 Wee “i 
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42. Wé hiave febelf'd, and falne away from thee, 


Thou pardon’ft not. 43. Vfelt no clemency ; 
Purfueft ws, kill’ ft us-covereft us with wrath, - drth 
e 


44. Cover'it thy felte wach clouds, that onr prayer 
No power éo paffé. 45. And tho fiaft made ds Gil 
Astefufe, and off-feouringtothem all. ; 

| 46. All our foes gape at us. 47.Feare and a fare 

Wich ruine, and with wafte upos us are, 

48. Wich watry rivers doth mine eyé oréflow 
For rine of my peoples daughtersio;, 9 
49. Mine eye doth drop downe tearcs inceHantly, - 

‘ 50. Vntill the Lord Iooke downe from heaven to fee. 
s1-And for my city daugliters fake, mineeye 
Doth breake mine heart. 52. Caufeleffe mine enemy, 

Like a bird chas’d me. 53. Inadungeon foe 

They have thuc my life,and caft me ona ftone. 

54. Waters flow’d o’r my head, then thoughe 1, Fam 

Deftroy’d ; 55. L called Lord,uponthy name . | 

Out of the pit. 56.And chou my voyce didft heares 

Oh from my figh, and crie, {top not thine eare. 


57. Then when J call’d. upon thee, chou drew'lt feare 
Vnto me, and faidft unto me,Doenotfeare. 
58. Thou Lord my foules caufe uf died haft, & thou 


-2e . « % 


“Refcueft my life, 59,0 Lord do thoujudge now, 
: or ee Chave wrepagn 
Thou heardft my wrong. 60. Their. vegeance all they 
61, How they reproach d, thou-hait heard, and what . 
> ee | (they thoughs, 
oe , | * 6z.Whae 


" Sitand embrace the dunghils which they loath’d ar 


62. What their lipe utrered, which again me rofe, 
And what wasever whifper'd by my foes, 


63, Iam their fong. whether they rife or fit, 


64. Give them rewards Lord, for their working fit, 


és.Sorrow ofheartthy curfe,¢s.And with thy mighe 


Fellow,and from under heaven deftroy them quite. 


-  CHap.lv. 


4pureft and fineft gold thus chang’d to this ? 
The ftones which were ftones of the Sanctuary, 


_ Scatteredin corners of each ftreet doe lie. 


2; The precious Sonnes of Sion, which fhould be 
Valued at pureft Gold, howdoe we fee 

Lew rated now, as earthen Pitchers, ftand, 
Which are the worke ofa poore Potters hand, 


| 3. Even the Sea-ealfes draw their breatts, and give , 


Suek to their young; my peoples daughters live, 
By reafon of the foes great cruelneffe, - 
As doe the Owles in the vaft wildernefle. 


4 And when the fucking child doth ftrive to draw, - 


His tongue for thirft cleaves to his upper jaw. 
And when for bread the little children crie, 
There is no man that doth them fatisfie. 


sg. They whiea before were delicately fed, 


. Now inthe ftreets forlorne have perifhed, 


And they:which ever were in fcarlet cloath'd, 


1.FjOw is the gold become fo dimme? How is 


~~ 
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_ 6, The rp se of my people have finned more, 


Then did the towne of sodome finne before; 
Which béing at once deftroy’d, there did remaine 
No hands amongeft' them to vexe them againe, 

7, But heretofore purer her Nazarite 
Was then the {riow, and milke was not fo white; 
As carbuncles did their pure bodies fhine, 3 
And all their polifh’dneffe was Saphirine. 


8. They are darker now than blacknes,none can know _ 


Them by the face, as through the ftreet they goe, ” 
For now their skinne doth cleave unto thei? bone 
And withered, is like to dry woad growne, 

g. Better by {word than famine ‘tis to die ; _ 

And better through-piere d, than through penury. 
10. Women by nature pjtifull, have eate. | 


. Theirchildren( dreft with their own hand )for meat. 


11, Jehova here fully accomplith’d hath 

His indignation, and powr'd forth his wrath, | 
Kindled a fire in S¢ox, which hath power. 
Toeate, and her foundations to devoure. 

12, Nor would the Kings of theearth, nor all which 
Inthe inhabicable world bcleeve, = (live 
That any adverfarie, any foe © — ee 
Into Ler#f{alem fhould enter fo. 

-13. For the Priefts fins. and Prophets, which have 
Blood inthe ftreers and the juftmurthered: (fhed 
14. Which when thofe mea. whom they. made blind, 
Thorough the ftreets, detiled by the way, (did ftray 


With blood, the which impoffible it was 


/ 


{ 


Their garment fhould (cape touching, as they paffe, 
; | ES. 


Would 


eee 


a ee ee ee 


~ 
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15. Would cry aloud , Depart defiled men): 
Depart, depart, and touchus not, and then 
They fled, and ftraid, and with the Gentiles were, 
Yet told their friends, they fhould not long dwell 


36.Forthis they are {cattered by (chova's face(theré. 


Who never will regard them more; No grace 


Vnto their old mien fhall che foe afford, . 'f fword. 


Nor, that they are Prielts, redeeme them from the 


17..And we asyet, for all chefe miferies _ 
Defiringpour vaine help, confume our cyes : 


And fuch 2 nation ds cannot fave, 


‘Wein defire and fpeculationhave: | - 
1%. They hunt our tteps, chat in the ftreets we feare 


To gue: our end is now approached neare, | 

Our dayes accomplitht are, this the laft day, 
Eagles ofheavenarenotfofwiftasthey ... 
19. Which follow us, o’r mountaine tops they flie 
Acus, and for us in the defart lie. ee 

20, The annejneed Lord, breath ofour noftrils, he 
Ofwhem we faid, under his fhadow, wee 

Shall with more eafe under the Heathen dwell, 
Into the pit which thefe men digged, fell, 


21, Rejoyce 6 Edoms daughter. joyfull be 


Then that iphabie’ ft Vz, for unto thee 


This cup fhall paffe, and thou with drunkenneffe 7 


‘Shale fill chy felfe, and fhew thy nakedneffc. — | 
22, Andthen thy finnes 6 Ssox, fhallbe fpent, 


The Lord will not leave thee in banifhment, 


' Thy-finnes 6 Edoms daughter, he wil} fee, 
And for them, pay thee With captivity, 


CHAP. * 
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» CWAP.N.0 7 1.7 


1 Enember 6 Lord, what is falne on us; 
| See, and mark how we are reproached thus, 
_ 2, For unto ftrangers our poffeflion’ 

Is turn’d, our houfes unto Aliens gone, 


3. Our mothers are become as widowes, we 

As Orphans all, and without Fathers bée;” 

4, Waters which are our owne,we drinke ‘and pay3 
And upon our owne wood a price they fay, 


g. Our perfecurors on our necks ‘doe fit, 
They make us travaile, and not intérmit, 
6. We ftretch ourhands unto thEgyptians © 
. To getais bread, and te the: ‘Affyriaus. ae Ge see 


. 7. Our Fathers did thefe finnes ‘and: are no more,’ 
- But we doe beare the finnes they did before. 

8. They are but fervadts, which doe rule us hus, 
_ Yet from their hands pone would deliver us us. 


t 9° With danger of our fife our ‘bread ¥ we eats oars 
Fer ii the wilderneffe. the {word did waite. see 
10. The tempefts of this famine weliv’din, ..., 
Black as.an Oven eolour’d had ovr, skinne :.. ee 


11, In Juda’ scities they the maids abus'd me ya 
By force, and fo womenin Sion us'd. 3 

12, The Princes with their hadds they hungsne gate 
Nor honour gave they to thé Elders face. » , 


13. Vnto the mill our young men carried a are, 

And children fell ugder the wood they bare: | 

14. Elders the gates, youth did their fongs Socbeare, : 

Gone was ourjoy;our dancings, mournings were. 
| : ‘TS-NOW | 


ge eh 


See we eee —- A 
. 
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\ 


Be unto us, becaufe we'have Ganed fox Bia 
16, For this our hearts doe languith, and ti chig- 
Over our eyes.a cloudy dimneffe i is. 


. 37. Becaufe mount Sion defolate doth lie; 
__ And foxes there do goeatlibertie : . 


18, But thon 6 Lord art ever,and thy throne | 
From generation, to generation. | 
19. Why thoaldft thou forget us. sernally 2 
Orleaveuschuslonginchis miferie? © 
20. Reftere us Lord to thee, that fo we may 
Returne, and as of ald, renew our day. 


21. For oughteft thou ; é Lord, defpife Us thug; 
a2. And to he — inrag’d ar us f 


Onibimfelfe. vs 


. M: ¥ Fortine ‘and my choice this cuftome break, | 
When we are fpeechleffe grown, to make flcined 
' Though mo ftone éiF thee whar I wasjyet es it 4 


In my graves infide féeft what thoisart now : 
Yet thou art not yet fo good, till deach us fay 
To ripe and mellow here, we are ftubborne ai 


- Parents make us earth, and foules dignifie 


aato be glafle; here to grow gold we lie; 


- Whilft in our foules fiane bred and pamper’dis; . 7 


Our foulestbecome wormeaten car¢afes; 
Sowe out felyes miraculoufly deftroy. 


_ Here bodies with leffe miracle enjoy 
Such priviledges, enabled here to feale 


Heaven, when the Trumpets ayre fhall them exhale, 
Heard 
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HHeare this, and méndehy felfe, and thou niendft me, 
By making me being dead, doe Good forthee, 
And chinke me Well compos’d, chae I could now — 
A laft-ficke houre to fyllables allow.. 


Hymne to God my God, in my fickneffe. 
Ince lamcommingto that Holy roome, _ 
where, with the Quire of Saints for evermore, 
I fhall be made thy Mufique ; As come 
I tune the Inftrument here at the dore, _ 
~ And what I muft doe then, thinke here before. * 
Whilt my Phyfitians by cheir love :ar¢ growne 
Cofmographers, and I their Mapp, who lie 
Flat on this bed, that by them may be fhowne 
That this is my Soath-weft difeoverie” - 
Per fretum febri, by thefe ftraights to die. - 
I joy, thatin thefeftraights, Ifeemy Weft; ° / 
For, though chofe currants yeeld teturne to none, 
What fhall my Weft-‘hurt me? As Weft and Eatt 
 IJnall flac Maps (andI'am one ) are‘one, 
So death doth touch the Refurregtion. _- 
Isthe Pacifique Sea my home? Oraré 
The Eafterne riches “is lerxfalem? = ==, 
Anyan,and Magellan, and Gibraltaré,. (then, 
_ Allftreights, and none burt ftreights are wayes to 
Whether where Lapher dwelt, or Cham, or Sems, 


We thinke that Parad:fe and Calvarie, — ; 
Chrifts Croffe,8¢ Adams trec, ftood in one place; 
Looke Lord, and finde both Adams met in me; 
As the firft Adams {weatfurrounds my face, 


May the laft Adams blood. my foule embrace, 
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A das to others foules preach ‘d thy word, | ree % 


| Wile thou forgive that fione which didzhun 


havea finne; ‘Feares hae when, Thave fpanne. 7 


| But fweare by thy felfe,chatat my ‘death thy forine 
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So, in his purple wrapp d receive nie. Lord, . 
‘" By thefe his thornes give me his other Crowne: | 


é this my Text, my fermoi to mine owne,, 
_ Therfore chat he may raife the’ Lord shrewd iown. 


ef ‘Hjnine es ote Father, — - 


el aie ae 
i4 


yi eho fors ive ‘ee “igtie’ whe tet biti 
V whick W ere fin though ic ere db tre EP cine 
ute th a forgive thar fin, cArduel which Friitide, 
Aadaceuet rutine fill; thoupif ft Ht doc deplore e 
‘When chew:haf done, tHouhatt ne etee 
Rou lioddretee Gy 
Eee ae 
Wile stidi foigive that Finmenwtich, Thave wuonnieé 
Others to firine? and, made myfinnes ore? 


: A yeate ortwes but wallewedin, afore 7... r 
ae thywhat done; thoy haf, rede — 
palace ere oa tapa tps = 


\ tf lug | . E 
. My laft thre ; | fhall perifh on. the fhoré3 


; Shalj fhine as he fhines now, and heretofore’; 
‘And, having done That, t thou hat dane, 
a | feare no more. 


ae he end f the Divine Poems. : ‘ 


@ 


aes 


. TO 
THE MEMORY OF MY. | 
EVER DESIRED FRIEND 
D Donne © | 


O have liv’d eminent, in a degree 
Beyond our lofty’ft flights, that is, like T hike, 

Or thaye had too much merit, is not fafe ; ; 

Fer, fuch excetfes finde no Epitaph. 

Accommon graves we have poétique eyes 

Can mele themfelves in cafie Elegies, 

Each quill can drop his tributary verfe, 

- And pint, like the Hatchments to the Hearfe : 

But at Thine, Poem, or Infcription, © ; 

(Rich foule of wit, and language ) we have none. 

Indeed a filence does that tombe befit, 

Where is no Herald left to blazonit, —— 

Widow’d invention juftly doth forbeare 

To come abroad, knowing thou. art not here, 

Late her great Patron ; Whole Prerogative 

Maintain'd and cloath'd her fo, as none alive 

Muft now prefume to keepe her at thy rate, 

Though he the Indies for her dowre eftate, | 

Orelfe that awfull fire, which once did burne 

~ In chy cleare Braine, now falneinto thy Vrne 

Lives there, to fright rude Empiricks from thence, 

Which might prophane thee by their Ignorance. 

Who ever-writes of Thee, andinafule | 

Vaworthy fuch a Theme, does but revile 

Thy precious Duft, and wake a learned Spirit 

Which oy peaehies his oe tipon thy Merit. - a 
Of3 


Elegies upox the Author. 


Por, all alow pitcht fanfie can devife, 
“Will prove, at beft, but Hallow’d Injuries, 
Thou like the dying Swaine, didit lately ‘ fing 
pymon Thy mourafull Dirge. in audience of the King; _, 
Court. When pale lookes, and faint accents of thy breath, 
Prefented fo to life, that peece of death, 
That it was fear'd and prophefi’d by all, 
Thou thither cam'{t to preach thy Funerall. 
© ! hadft Thouin an Elegiack Knell — 
Rung out unto th. » urld thine owne farewell, | 
And in thy High Victorious Numbers beate 
The folemne meafure of thy griev'd Retreat + 
Thou might’ft the Poets fervice now have mift 
As well, as chen chou didft prevent the Prick ; 
And never to the world beholding bee 
So much, as fer an Epiraph for thee, 

I doe not like the office, Nor is’t fie 7 
Thou, who didft lend our Age fuch fummes of wit, 
Sheuld’ft now re-borrow from her bankrupt Mine, 
That Oreto Bury Thee, which once was | hine. 
Rather ftill leave us in thy debe; And know 
( Exalced Soule ) more glory ‘tis to owe 
Voto thy Hearfe, what we can never pay, 
Then, with embafed Coyne thofe Rites defray, 

Commit we then Thee tochy felfe: Nor blame 
Our drooping loves, which thus to thy owne Fame 
Leave Thee Executour; Since, but thine owne,, 
No pen could doe Thee Iuftice, nor Bayes Crowne 
Thy vaft defert : Save that, we nothing can 
Depute, to be thy Afhes Guardian. | 
So lewellers no Art,or Metall truft , 
To forme the Diamond, but the diamonds duft. 
H.K. | In | 
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| In obitum venerabilis viri Fohannis Donne, facra 
| Theologie Doétoris,Eccl:G2 Cathedralis Divi Pails, - ' 
| nuper Decani; Illi honoris, tibi ( multum mihi 
coleade Vir) obfervantiz ergo Hac egos >: 
' Ce ignaveg, fiquar tua funeraplantilu? =, 
| Sed lachryme claulifim iter: mec mute quorelas — : 
| Lingnea pote/l proferre pias : tgno/cite mancs ss 
Defiiniti, & tacito finite inddigere dolbri. | 
Sed {celus eft tacnafle : cadant in mefta litura 
Verbs. Tuis( dottaumbra )turshece-cipejufis 
Capba, mc officis contemnens pignmrd Qn AA” 
Aviifare tud non.dignum laude { oétam. 
.O fi Pythagore non vanum dogma faiffet > 
Ing, met a vefiro migrarct pectore, pettus 
Mufa,recentinos tha noferet ui na furores. 
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| Sed fruftra, beufrufiva hec voris puerilibus optes 
| Tecum abiit. fammog, fedeusjam mopteTh.lia 
Ridet a:belantes, Paruafi  calminavates | 
| Defp rave jubet. Veriim biacaolentecoattos 
| Scribimusaudacrs mnmercs, & flebile carmen 
< — Scasbimus( 6 ole qui te dilextt ) babendiun, 
. Stecine perpetaus liventia leminafomns. 
Claufit ? > tnumertte merguntur funere vir tus, 
}  Extpietas? & que poteran' feciffe beatum, 
|  €eteracfed nes te poterant fervare beitum. 
— Quo mibi dochvinam? guorficmn imp rUefoere haiti 
kK  Nodluryisjuvat ? & totidem elficife lacernas? = 
Decolor 3 longosfitediisdeperdere Soles 
| Vt priusag gredior loneamque accelfere fariam, _ 
| Qmuia fed fraftra: mili, dum cuntt [que mikatur 
Exitium, crudele@® wiexorabilefatum. 
". Nam poft te perave nibil decet : boc wabirefiat 
'. Bt moviar, venues fugiatque abfcurts in asras 
| - Spits: 6doG's fultem fi roguitus wabris, 
| Mic te (venevagde )itérum, ( venerande ) videbo, 
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Elegies upon the Author. 
Orit, & aternas da'itur mibi carpere voces. 
Qubis ferus inferne tacuiffet Faniter aule 


Auditis: Nilu[q, minus fircpniffet : Avion os 
Cederet, > fyluas gut pojt fe traxerat Orphene, ser 


Eloguto fie ile vivos, fic ile movere , 
Voce feros potuit : quis enim tam barbarus? aut tam 
Facundis minis infefius non motus utile 
Hortante , > blandovitins fermone faleret ? 

Sic ecules, fic ille manus, fic ora firebat, 


Sizgulz Gc deeuere fenem, fic omnia. Vide, a 
Audivi > finpmi quoties orator in Ade ; 
Paulina fletit, & mira gravitate levan:es a: 


Corda, oculofqne viros tennit : dum NeRoris ile 


Fadit verba ( onmi quante mage dulcia mele?) 


. Wane babet attonitos, pandit myleria plebi 


Now concel[a prins, vondum intelledia : revoluunt 

Mirdates, tacitique arrechis aucibus aftant, | 
Mutatis wsox rile modo, formaque loguendi 

Triftia pertratiat : fatumque & flebile mortis 

Tempus, > im cineres redeunt quod corpora primes. 

Tanc gemitum cunttos dare, tunc luzere videres, 

Forfitan a lachrymis aliquis non temperat, aique 

Ex ocudis largum fiat vorem ; etheris ule 

Sic pater andito veluit fuccumbere turbam, 

A ffetiufque crere fuos, > pontre note 

Vocis ad arbitrium, divine oratila wentis 

Dum narrat, roftrifque potens dominatur in altis. 
Duo feror ? audaci & forfan pietate nocents 

Un nimia igno[cas vat, quivatibus olim =~ 

Egregiumdeens, & tan‘o extelentior unwe 

Omnibus ; inferior quanto off, & pofimus, impar 

Landibus hifie, tibi quinunc factt tfia Poeta. 

Et quo nos canimus ? cur bec tibifacra ? Pocte 


_ Deftaite : ew fark certus, fibi voce canord 


luferias premifit olor, cums Carolus Alba 
(Vtima volventcin D Cygnea voce loquentein) — + 
; | uper 


a. Cains 


Elegies upon the Author. 
Nuper eum, turba & maguatum audiretin Awlé, 

Tune Rex, tanc Progeres, Clerus, tunc affitit Wi 
Aula fiequens. Sold niwc in tellure recusnbit, 
Verenth us efca, pio malint nifi parcerc ; quidns. 
Encipiant & amare famems ? Metuere Leones 
Sic elt, lacrofque artns violere Propheta, 

Ecllua won aula eff quanguam jejuna, fitimgue 
Optaret nimis humane fattare cruave. 

At won bac de te herabiinus ; omnia carpit 
Predater vermis: nec talis contigit ils 
Prada dit ; forfam metrice pede ferpet ab inde 
Veftere, & exbaufto fetiate fanguime. lam ms 
Adjumus ; C poft te supiet quis vivere? Poff te 


Qais volt, ant poterit ? nam pot tevrcere morse. 


Et tamen ingratas tenaviducimms auras : 
Suffinet cy tibi lingua vale, vale dicere: parec . 
Non feflinants eternum requiefcere turbe. 
I pfa fatis properat que nefeit parca merari, 
Nunc wrgerc colum, trabcve aique occare widens, 
DQuia aufis (Venerande) Vale, vale : ordine nos te 
Lio Deus, Cr que dura velet natura fequemur. 
Di pofitum ixterea lapides fervate fideles. 
Fabees ila quéis -4£dis parte lacars 
Oud jacet ifte datur, Forfan lapis inde lequetur, 
Parturietque viro plenus teBimia ludtus 
Verba: & carmivibus que Donni feggeret il 
Spiritus, infolitos teRari voce calores _ 
Incipset (non fic Pyrrbd jattante calebat ) ° 
Mile lub bac tegitur quicquid mortale reliftum eR 
De tanto mortale vive. Qui prefiat Ldihuit, | 
F érmofi p:coris pafter,for mofor ipfe. : 
Ite igitur, digni/que illum celebrate loquelis 
Et que dcmuntur vite date tempora fame. . 
Indignus tantorum meritorum Prasco, viltutunt 
tuarum cultor scligiofiflimys, 
~~ DANSELC DARNELLY. 
C63. on 
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Elegies upon the Author. 


On the death of D)'DoNnE. 


| Cannot blame thofe men, that knew thee well, 

* Yet dare not helpe the world; to ring thy knell 
In tunefull Elegies 5 there’s not language knowne 
Fit for thy mention, but ‘ewas firft chy owne; | 
The Epitaphs thou writlt, have foberefe , ~ 

Our tonguc of wit, there is no phanfie left 
Enough to weep thee; what henceforth we fee | 
©f Art or Nature, muft réfulefrom thee, 
There may perchance fome bufie gathering friend 
Steale fromthy owne werkes, and that,varied, lend, 
Which thou beftow'it on others, to thy Hearfe, 
And fo thou fhale live ftill in chine owne verfe ; 

He that fhall veature farther, may commic 

A pittied errour, fhew his zeale,not wit, | 


‘ 


Fate hath done mankinde wrong ; vertue may ayme | 


Reward of confcience, never can, of fame, 
Since her great trumpet’s broke, could onely give ; 
Faith tothe world,commandittobeleeve. 
He then muft write, that would define thy parts : 
Here lies the beft Divinitie, Alithe Arrs. 
an . Edw. Hyde. 


7 Sool 


On Doéter Donne, 47 Dottor C. B, of O. | 
HE that would write an Epitaph for thee, 
» “And doe it well, muft firft begin to be 
Such as thou wert ; for none can truly know | 


- Thy worth, thy life, but he char hath liv'd fo, 


Re mult have wit tofpareandtohurledowne: 
: ae ; Ee Ais “Enough, 
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Elegies upon the Author. 


Enough, to keepe the gallants ef the towne, 
He malt have learning picnty ; both the Lawes, 
Civill, and Common, tojudge any caufe ; 
Diviniae great ftore, above che reft; 

Nor of the laft Edition, but the beft. 

He nuuft have language. travaile, all the Arts; 
Tudgemuncto ufe ; or elfe he waats thy parts, 
He mutt have friends the higheft, able to doe ; 


- Such as Macenas,and Auguft us too; 
He mutt have fuch a fickneffe, fuch a death 5 


Or elfe his vaine defcriptions come beneath, — 
Who then thall write an Epitaph fer thee, 
Fe muft be dead firft, let it alone for mee. 


An Elegie upon the incomparable, D' Donne. 
A LL is not well, when fuch an one as I 
Dare peepe abroad, and write an Elegie 
When fmaller Starres appeare, and give their light, 
Phebus is gone to bed: were it not night, 
And the world witleffe new that Donne is dead, 
You fooner fhould have broke, then feene my head. 


‘Dead did I fay >. Forgive this 4jurie 


I doe him. and his worths Jwfinstie, 
To fay he is but dead ; I dare averre 


"It better may be term’d a AZaffacre, . 
Then Sleep or Death;Seehow the Mafesmourne _ 


oR Vpon their oaten Reeds, and from his Vue 


Threaten the World with this Calamsitze, 
They fhall have Ballads, butno Poétry. 


Language lies {peechlefle, and Divinitie — 
Loft fich a Trump as cee 
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Elegies upon the Author. 


Céuld charme the Soule, and had an /; nflsence 
To teach beft jndgements and pleafe dulleft Senfe. 


The Coure, the Church, the Vniver fitse, a 
Loft Chaplain, Deane, and Dottor, All thefe, Three, 
Ic was his AZerit, that his Funeral | 


Could caufe a loffe fo great and gencrab. 


ifthere be any Spirit can anfwer give | 
Of fuch as hence depart, to fuch as live : 


Speake, Doth his body there vermiculate, ‘ 


Crumble ro duft, and feele the lawes of Fate ? 


_ Me thinkes, Corruption, Wormes, what elfe is foule 


Should {pare the 7 emple of fo faire a Sonle. | 

I could beleeve they ise ; but that I know 

What inconvenience-might hereafter grow: 

_ Succeeding ages would /dolatrize, - 
And as his Nambers, fo his Religues prize. 


If chat Philofopher, which didavow' 

The world to be but Motes, were living now: 

He would affirme that th’ Atomes of his mould | 

Were they in feverall bodi¢s blended, would : 

Produce new worlds of Travellers, Divines, 

Of Linguifts, Potts: fich thefe feverall dimes 

In him concentred were, and flowing thence 

Might fill againe the worlds Circumference. 

1 could beleeve this too; and yet my faith 

Not wanta Prefident : The Phanix hath 

(And (uch was He’) a power to amimate. 

Her afhes, and her felfe perpetuate, © 

But, bufie Soule, thou doft not well to pry 

Into thefe Secrets ; Griefe, and lealoufe, 

The more they know, the further ftilladyance, . ma 
_* > : nr 


Elegies upon the Author. 
And finde no way fo fafe as Ignorance. | 
Let this fuffice thee, that his Sos/e which flew 
A pitch of all admir'd, knowne but of few, 
(Save thofe of purer mould ) is now tranflated 
From Earth to Heaven, and there ConffeWated. 
For, ifeach Prie/# of God fhine asa Starre, 
His Gloryisas his Gifts,’bove others farre. 
es Hen: Valentine, 
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Ass Elegie spon D. Donne. 

Vr Donne is dead; England fhould mourne, may 
~~“ We hada man where language chofeto ftay/( fay 
And fhew her gracefull power. I would not praife 
That and his vaft wit (which in thefe vaine dayes 
Make many proud) but, as they ferv'd tounlock 
That Cabinet, his minde: where fuch a ftocke 
Of knowledge wasrepos'd,asalllament | 
(Or fhould ) this generall caufe of difcontene, . 

And [I rejoyce L am not fo fevere, 

But (as { write aline) to weepe a teare 
For his deceafe; Such fad excremities 
May make fuch men as I write Elegies. 
- And wonder not, for when a generall loffe 
- Fals on a Nation, and they flight the croffe, 
God hath rais'd Prophets to awaken them 
From itupefaCtion; witnefle my mildepens — . 
Not us'd toupbraid the world, chough now it muft 
Freely and boldly, for, the caufe isjuft 
: Dullage, Oh I would {pare thee,but th’art worfe. 
‘Thouart not onely dull, but hatta curfe ! 
Of black ingratitude; ifnot, couldft thou 


Part with wiracalous Donne,and make no vow 
ee - For 


ae 
+ - we ee 
5 a 2 sae 5 as tor > ; 
bata’ : Bia ae i ‘ 
oes a a2 . 
a mt, Se 
= —e. ath <o-atatncnest 
Ver Tain ype cea sigs te, to 
7 ¥ = thea Fa oe age Pan 
; te mee 


TSS Pee 


ae ee 
> a6 arin s 


+ 


oa oes 
= 


AN ot EE te on eee. 
—--—— 


XY. 


. 
eo Te 


PUP. tie 2 SE 
See Se ERA we + 
ze ~ . gi 


o iwi ~ ee i ee —————— se ll 
iene, Rae w= ee Oe seie ee eres a : ore Ea - - 
a ee ree Ea, Fe Vae vay ee ST eaven, te ot (ees = 
ge ee pars 3 ” . : 
2. oa Boe, ae le : - eS - +s Le evemgs Ss 
aoe Foe TT, 2 AE re plete oo a : eames a ae tees \ 
. - oes ae ae 2 


7s 
aes HE Re 


ee. ao sa - s fiainaa a 
ie a: _?a 
2a see SS 


<_< 


—_— 


danni: Lea ae 4 Sips lens 
of ees eee 


-.coct tmmesr = 


| After fhe wip'd Chrifts feet, but net.till chen? 


' Mourn’d by fo few? (few for fo great.a crofie,) | 


| Elegies upon the Author. 
For thee, andthine, fucceffively to pay 
A fad remembrance to his dying day ? 

Did his youth featter Poetry, wherein 


_ Was all Philofophy ? wasevery finne, 


Charaéter’d in his S atyrs? Made fo foule 

That fome have feard their fhapes , and kept their 
Safer by reading verfe? Did hegive dyes —_ (foule 
Paft marblemonuments, tothofe, whofe praife 

He would perpetuate ? Did he (i feare : 


_ The dull will doube:) chefe at his twentieth yeare ? 


Bur, more matur'd ; Did his fullfoule conceive, 
And in harmonious-holy-numbers weave |‘ 


A* Criwne of facredfonnets,ittoadorie *LaCe- 
_ A dying Martyrs brow:or,to be worne © > 


| Yona. 
On that bieft head of Mary Magdalen, ' ° 
Did he ( fit for fuch penicents as fhee 

And hetoufe) leave us a Litany, 

Which all devout men love, and fure,it fhall, 


_ Astimes grow bester, grow more clafficall ?- 


Did he write Hynes, for piety for wit, 
Equall to thofe, great, grave Pradentius writ 2 
Spake he, all Luxguages? knew he, all Lawesé 
The grounds and ufe of Phyfick, but becaufe 


.’Twasm:rcenary, wav'd it ? Went te fee 


The bleffed place of Chrifts nativitie ? 

Did he returne and preach him? preach him fo 

As fince S, Pan/none did,none could? T hofe know, 
(Such as were bleftro hearehim ) this is truth. 

Did he confirme thy aged? convert thy youth ? 

Did he thefé wonders > And is this deare loffe | 
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Elegies upon the Author. 
, But fure the filent are ambitious all 
To be Clofe Mourners at his Funerall . 
If not; In common pitty they forbeare 
By repetitions to renew our Care 5 
Or, knowing, griete conceiv’d, conceal’d, confumes | 
Man irreparably, (as poyfon'd fumes a ae 
Doe waite the braine ) make filence a fafe way 
To’inlarge the Soule from thefe wals, mud, and clay 
(Materials of this body) toremaine — a 
With Donne in heaven, where no promifcuous pain 
Leffens the joy we have, for, with Asm, all ee 
Are fatisfy'd with jcyes effentiall. | 
Dwell on thi, joy my chought:; oh,doe nora! 
Griefe back, by thinking of his Funerall; 
Forget hee lov’dme; walte not my fad yeares s 
(¥Vaiceh haft ro Davids feventy, ) fill’ with feares 
‘1d forrow for his death; Forget his parts, * 
Which finde a living grave in good mens hearts. 
And, (for, my firft is dayly-payd for finne) — ‘ 
Forget to pay my fecond figh for him: 
Forget his powerfull preaching; and forgee 
Tam his Covvert.Oh my frailey ! Jet 
My flefh be no more heard, it will ebtrude 
th'slechargy : fo fhould my gratitude, 
My flowes of gratitude fhould fo be broke ; 
Which can no more be, than Donnes vertues fpoke 
By any but himfelfe; for which caufe, I, 
- Write no Excom:um. but this Elegie, 
-_ Which, as a free-will-offring, i-here give 
e. Fame, and the world, and parting with it grieve, 
r I want abilities, fit to fet forth en et 
' Amonument,great as Dovnes matchleffe, worth. 
. Tx Wa, Elegie 


Elegies upon the Author. 


| ElegieonD.D. 
Ow, by one yeare, timeand our frailtie have 
* S Leffened our firft confufion, fince the Gray 
Clos’d thy deare Athes, and the teares which flow 
In thefe,; have no fprings, but of folid woe: 
Orthey aredrops, which cold amazement froze 
At thy deceafe, and will not thaw in Profe: 
All ftreames of Verfe which fhall lament that day, 
Doe truely to the Ocean tribute pay gee 
But they have loft their faleneffe, which the eye 
In recompence of wit, ftrives to fupply: = ™ 
‘Paffions exceffe for thee we seed not feare, 
Since firft by thee our paflions hallowed were « 
Thou mad'ft our forrowes, which before had bin 
Onely for the Sacceffe, forrowes for finne, 
-Weowe thee all thofe teares, now thou art dead, 
Which we fhed not, which for aur felves we fhed. 
Nor didft chon onely confecrate ourteares, | 
Give 2 religious tincture to ourfearess 
But even our joyes had learn’dan innocence, 
Thou didft from gladneffe feparate offence : 
- All mindes at once fuckt grace from thee, as where 
(The curfe revok'd ) the nations had one eare. 
Prous diffe€tor : they one houre did treate 
The thoufand mazes of the hearts deceipt ; 
Thou didft purfue our loy'd and fubtill fiane, 
Through all the foldings we had wrapt itin, 
And in thine owne large minde finding the way 
By which our felves we from our felves convey, 
Didft in us, harrow models; know the fame — 
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| Elegies upon the Author. 


Angels, though darker, ia our meaner frame. 

How fhort of praife is this? My Mule, alas, 

Climbes weakly to that cruth which none can paffe, _ 

He that writes beft, may onely hope to leave 

A Charaéter of all he could conceive 

But none of thee, and with mee muft confeffe, 

That fanfie findes fome checke, from an exceffe ° 

Of merit moft, of nothing, it hath fpun, 

And truth, as reafons task and theame, doth fhanue, 

She makesa fairer flight in emptinefle, . 

Than when a bodied truth doth her oppreffe, 

Reafon againe denies her feales, becaufe 

Hers are but fcales, fhe judges by the lawes 

Of weake comparifen, thy vertue fleights | 

Her feeble Beame,and her unequall Weights. 

What rodigie of wit and pietie — ? 

Hath fhe elfe knowne, by which to meafure thee ? 

Great foule : we can no more the worthinefle _ 

Of what you were, then what you are,.exprefle, | 
ah a SidneyG odolphin, 


On Dr. Iohn Doane, Late Deane of S .Paules, 
- London. | -_ 
L Ong fince this taske of ceares from you was due, 
Long fince, 6 Poets, he did die to you, . ; 


_ Or left you dead, when wit and he tooke flight : 


On divine wings, and fear’d oucofyour fight. - - 
Preachers, ‘tis you muft weep; The:wiche taughe. - 
You doe enjoy : the Rebels whichhebrought 
From ancient difcord, Giant faculties, 
Andnow no more religions enemues ; | 
Henefttoknowing,untovertuousfweet, —. 

| | Witty 
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Elegies upon the Author, — 
Witty to géod, dnd learned to difcreet, 
He reconcil’d, and bid the Vfurper goe; 
Dulneffe to vice, religion oughtto flow; 


‘He kept his loves, but not his obje&s; wit 


He did not banifh, but tran{planted it, : 


Taught it his place and ufe, and brought it home 


To Pietie, which itdoth beft become; 


He fhew'd us héw fer finnes we'oughttofigh, © * | | 


And how to fing ( hrifts Hpichalamy : : 


The Altars had his fires,and there he {poke © 


Incenfe of loves, and fanfies holy {moake : 
Religion thus enrich’d,the people-train’d, 


And God from doll: vice had the fathiongain’d, - 


The firlt effe&s fprung in the giddy minde _ 
Of flafhy youth, and thirft of woman-kinde, 
By colours lead, and drawae to a purfuic, 
Now once againé by beauty of the fruir, 

As if their longings too muft {ct us free / 

And temptus now to the commande tree. 
Tell me, had ever pleafure fuch a dreffe, 


Have you knowne crimes {9 thap’d? or lovelinéffe 


Such ashis lips did cloth religionin? - 

Had net reproofea beauty paffing finne? 
Conaped: nature forrow’d when the ftood 
So neare the danger of becotnming good, 
And wifh’d our foinconftant earesexempt- 
From piety that had fuch power to tempt : | 
Did not his facred flactery beguile a 


Man to amendment? The law, taught to {mile, 


Penfion‘d our vanitie, and man grew well 


Through the famé frdiltie by the which he fell. 


O the fick {tate of man, health doth not pleafe 
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Elegies upon the Author. 


Our tafts, but ir the fhape of the difeafe, | 
Thritclet{e iy charitie, coward patience, 
Juttice is cruell, mercy want ot fenfe, | 
What meanes our Nature to barre vertue place, | 
It fhee doc come in her owne cloathes and face 2 
Is good a pill, we dare not chaw to know, 
Scnle the foulcs fervant, doth ic keep us fo 
As we might ftarve for good, unleffe it firft 
Doe leave a pawne of reliih in the guft ? 
Or have we to falvation no tie 
Acall, buc chat of our infirmitie ? | 
Who treats with us mutt our affe€tions move ! 
To th'gaod we flie by thofe fweets which we love, | 
Mutt feeke our palats, and wich their delight 
To gaine our deeds, muft bribe our appetite. 
Thefe traines he knew, and laying nets to faye, 
Temiptingly fugred all the health he gave. 
Bur, where is now that chime? that harmony 
Hath lefe rhe World, now the loud organ may 

_ Appeare, the better yoyceis fledtohave 
A thoufand times the fweetneffe which it gave< 
I cannot fay how many thoufand fpirits 
The fingle happineffe this foule mherits, 
Damnes in the other world, foules whom nocroffe 
©'th fenfe affliéts, butonely of che loffe, 
Whom ignorance would halfe fave, all whofe paine 
Is notin whatchey feele, but others gaine, 
Selfe éxecuttng wretched {pii:s, who 
Carrying their guile, tranfport their envy teo : 
But thofe high yoyes which his wits youngeft lathe 
Would hurtto chufe, fhallnot we hur€é toname? 
Verfe ftatues are all robbers, all we make P 


Elegies upon the Author. 


©f monument, thus doth not give but take, 
As Sailes which Seamen to a forewinde ft, 
By arefiftance, goe along with ir, 
So pens grow while they leffen fame fo left; 
A weakeaffiftance is a kinde of theft. 
Who hath not love to ground his teares upon, 
Muft weep here if he have ambition. \ 
1, Chudleigh, 
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An Elegie upon the death of the Deane of Pauls; 
Dr. lohn Donne, Sy AZ, Tho: Carie. 


C An we not force from widdowed Poetry, 
“Now thou art dead (Great Donne) one Elegie __ 

To crowne thy Hearfe ? Why yet dare we not craft" 

_ Though with unkneaded dowe-bak’d profe thy duft, 
Such as the unciford Churchman from the flower | 
Of fading Rhererique, fhort liv’d as his houre, | 
Dry as thefand that meafures it, fhould lay 

Vpon thy Athes, oa the funerall day a 
Have we no voyce , notune? Did’ftthoudifpence 
Through all our language, both the words & fenfe? 

*Tis a fad truth, The Pulpie may her plaine, 

And fober Chriftian precepts ftillretaine, — 
Dotrines ic may,and wholefome Vfes frame, 
Grave Homilies, and Lectures, Butthe flame 
Ofthy brave Soule, that fhot fuch heate arid light, 
As burne ourcarth, and made our darkneffe bright, 
Committed holy Rapes upon our Will, -.- : 

Did threugh the eye the melting heart diftill, 

And the deep knowledge of darke eruths fo ceach, | 
Asfenfe might judge, what phanfie could aot ae F 
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E legies upon the Author. | 


‘Mutt be defir’d for ever, So the fire, oo 
That fils with {piric and heate the Delphiawe quire, 
Which kindled firft by chy Promethean enh. 
Glow’d here a while, lies quencht now in thy death iy 
The Mufes garden with Pedantique weeds” 

Or (pred, was purg’d by thee ; The lazie feeds 
Of fervile imitation throwne away; - 
And freth invention planted, Thou didft pay 
The debts of our penurious bankrupt ace ; 
Licentious thefts, that make Poetique rage 
A Mimique tury, when our foules muft be 
Poffeft , or with Anacreons Excafie, ss. 
*.  OrPindars, not their owne ; The fubrle cheat 
Of flie Exchanges, and thayugling feat 
| - Of two-edg'd words , or whatfoever wrong . 
By ours was done the Greeke, or Latine rongue, 
Thon hadft redeem’d, and open'd Vsa Mine 
Of rich and pregnant phanfie,drawne a line 
Of mafeuline expreffion, which had good 
Old Orpheus feene, Orall the ancient brood 
Our fuperftitious foeles admire, and hold 

Their lead mere precious, than thy butnith’d Gold, 

! Thou hadft been their Exchequer, and no more. _ 
They each in others duft, had rak’'d for Ore,” 
Thou fhale yeeld no precedence, but oftime, | ---.. 
And the blinde Fate of language, whofe ran’d chithe 
More charmes the outwatd fenfe; yeethou maift. |, 
From fo great difadvantage greater fame, (claime 
Since to the awe of thy imperious wit, _ 

Our ftubborne language bends, made onely Bt 

With her tough-thiek-rib'd hoopes to gird about 

Thy Giant phanfie, which “a prov’d 60 ftout 
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Elegies “pon the Author, 


For their foic melting Phrafes. As in time 
They had the ftart, fo did they cull the prime 
Buds of invention many a hundred yeare = 

And left the rifled fields, befides the feare 

To couch their Harveft, yet from thofe bare lands 
©f what is purely thine, thy oncly hands 

(And that thy fmalleft worke) have gleaned more 


Than all thofe times, and congues could reap before, 


But thou art gone, and thy ftrict lawes will bee _ 


‘Woo hard for libertines in Poetry. 


They will repeale the goodly exil’d craine 
Of gods and goddeffes, which in thy juft raisne | 
Were banifh’d nobler Poems, now, with rhefe 
The filenc’d tales o'th’Metamorphofes | 

Shall ftuffe their lines, and {well che windy page, 
Till Verfe refia'd by thce, in this laft Age, 

Turne ballad rime, Or thofe old ‘dels bee 

Ador'd againe, with new Apoftafie. - | 
Oh, pardon me, that breake wirh untun‘d verfe _ 
The reverend filence chat attends thy herfe, _ 
Whofe awfull folemne murmures were to thee | 
More than thefe faint lines, A loud Elegie, 

That did proclaime ina dumbe eloquence | 

The death of allthe Arts, whofeinfluence 
Growne feeble, in thefe painting numbers lies — 
Gafping fhort-winded Accents, andfo diss: | 
So doth the {wiftly turning whecle not ftand =~ 
In th inflane we withdraw the moving hand, 

Bur fome fniall tinie maincaines a faint weak courfe 
By vertue of the firftimpulfive force: 
And fo whil’ft [ cafton thy funerall pile — 

Thy crowne of Bayes, Oh, lecit crack a while, 
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Elegies upon the Author. 


And fpie difdaine, till the devouring flathes 
- Suck all che moyfture up, then turne to afhes. 
J will noc draw the envie toengrofie | 
. All chy perfeétions, or weep all our loffe; 
Thofe are too numerous for an Elegie, 
And this too great,to be expreft by me. 
' Though every pen fhould fhare a dilting part, 
| Yer art chou Theme enough to tire all Art. 
i Lec others carve che reft, it fhall futtice 
| lonthy Tombe this Epitaph incife. - 
Here lesa King,tharrul’ das he thought fit 
The univerfall Monarchy of wits ~ 
| Here lie two Plamens, and both thofe,the beft, — 
| Apollo's frft, at laff, the trae Gods Pricft. 
| os | | 


An Elegiéon DD, Donne: By Sir Lucius Cary. 

[P Oets attend, the Elegie I fing 
| soth of a doubly-named Prieft and King: 
' In {tead of Coates, and Pennons, bring your verfe, 
| _ For you mutt be chiefe mourners at his Hearfe, 
| A :ombe your Mufe muft to his Fame fupply, 
' No other Monuments can never die; sae 
| And as he wasatwotold Prieft ;in youth; = - 

Apoilo’s; afterwards, che voyce of I ruth, * 

Gods Conduit p'pe for graces who chofe him for. 

His extraordinary Embaffador, ‘+. : 

So let his Liegiers with the Poets joyne, 7 

Both having thares, both muft in griefe combine: 
! whil tt Johufon forceth with his Elegie 
| “J eares trom a griefe-uninowirg Scythians eye, 
| (Like Afofes at whofe ftroke the waters gufht 
From forth the Rock, and - a Torrent rufht. ) 
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Elegies upow the Author. J f Tél 
Let Lawd his Funerall Sermon preach, and fhow ° 
Thofe vertucs, dull eyes were not apt to know, 
Nor leave that Piercing Theme, tillit appeares 
To be goodfriday, by the Churches Teares . 
Yet make not griefe too long oppreffe our Powers, 
. Left that his funcrall Sermon thould prove ours. 
Nor yet forget that heavenly Eloquence, 
With which he did the bread of life difpenfe, 
Preacher and Orator difcharg’d both parts 
Wich pleafure for our fenfe, health for our hearts, 
And the firft fuch (Theugh a long ttudied Art 
Tell us our foule is all in every part, ) 
None was fo marble, but whil’ft him he heares, — 
His Soule fo long dwelt onely in his eares, 
And from thence ( with the fierceneffe of a flood 
Bearing downe vice) victual’d'with that bleft food 
. Their hearts ; His feed in none could faile to grow, 
Fertile he found them all, or made tliem fo : 
No Drugeilt of the Soule beftow’d on all 
So Catholikcly a curing Cordiall. 
Nor onely inthe Pulpit dwelc his ftore, | 
His words work’d much, but his example more, 
‘That preach’d on worky dayes, His Poetry 
Jt felfe was oftentimes Div initie, 
Thofe Anthemes (almoft fecond Pfalmes) he writ 
To make us know the Croffe, and value it, 
(Although we owe that reverence to that name 
We fhould not necd warmth from an under flame.) 
Creates a fire in us fo neare ete | 
That we would die for, and upon this theame, 
Next, his fo pious Litanie, which none can 
“ But count Divine, except 2 Puritan, 
And that but for the name, nor this, nor thofe 
Want | 
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- Elegies upon the Author. 


Want any thing of Sermons, but the Profe, 
Experience makes us fee, chat many a one 
Owes to his Countrey his Religion ; 

And in another, would as {trongly grow, 
Had but his Nurfe and Mother eaucht him {0 : 

Not he the ballaft on his ludgemene hung ; 

Nor did his preconceit doe either wrong ; | 

He labour’d to exclude what ever finne 

Ry time or carelefneffe had entred in; 

Wianow’d the chaffe from wheat, bute yet was loath 
A too hot zeale thould force him, burne them both 5 
Nor would allow of chat fo ignorant gall, 

Which to fave blotting often would blot all; - 
Nor did thofe barbarous opinions owne, 

To thinke the Organs finne, and faion, none. 

Nor was there expeétation to gaine grace 

From forth his Sermons onely, but his face; 

So Primitive alooke, fuch gravitie 

With humbleneffe, and both with Pieties | 

So milde was AZofes councenance, when he pray’d. 
Fer them whofe Satanifme his power gainfaid. 
And fuch his gravitie, when all Gods band 

Recetv'd his word (through him) at fecond hand, 
Which joyn’d, did flames of more devetion move 
Then ever Argive Hellens could of love. 

' Now to conclude, J muft my reafen bring, 

Wherefore I call’d him in his title King, 

That Kingdome the Philofophers beleev'd 

Toexcell Alexanders, nor were griev'd 

By feare of loffe ( that being fucha Prey 

No ftronger then ones felfe can force away ) 

The Kingdome of ones felfe, this he enjoy'd, 
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Elegies upon the Author. 
And his authoritie fo well imploy’d 
That never any could before become 
Se great a Monarch in fo fma" a roome 3 
He conquer’d rebell paftiens, rul’d them fe, 
As under-{pheares by the-firft Mover goe ; 
Banifht fo farre their working, that we can 
But know he had fome, for we knew him man, 
Then let his laft excufe his firft extreams (dreams. 
His age faw vifions, though his youth dream’d 
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On D' Domnes death: By AZ Mayne of Chrift- 


Church tn Oxford, 
7 Ho fhall prefume to mourne thee, Donne, unlefle 
He could his teares in chy expreflions dreffe, 

And teach his eriefe, that reverence of thy Hearfe, 
I o weepe lines learned, as thy Anniverfe, 
A Poeme of that worth, whofe every teare 
Deferves the ricle of a feverall yeare 3 
Indeed-fo farre above it's Reader, gcod, 
That wee are thought wits, when ‘tis underfioed, 
There that bleft maid to die, who now fhould grieve 
Afcer thy forrow, twere her loeffc to live; - 

And her fatre vertues in anothers line, 

Would iaintly drawn,which are made Saints in thine 
Hadft thou been fhallower, and not writ fo high, 
Or left fome new way for our pennes, or eye. 

To ftheda funerail teare, perchance thy Tombe 

Had not bzene {peechlefle, or our Mafes dumbe ; 
But now we dare not write, but mutt cenceale 
Thy Epitaph, left we be thought co fteale, 

For, who hath read thee, and auicernes thy el 
: | at 


Elezies upon the Author. 


That will not fay, thy careleffe houres brought forth 

Fancies beyond our ftudies, and thy play | 

Was happier. then ony ferions time of day? 

So learned was thy chance ; thy haift had wir, 

And matter from thy penne flow’d rathly fie, 

What was thy reereation turnes our braine, 

Our rack and paleneffe, is chy weakeft Rraine. 

And when we molt come neare thee, ’tis our bliffe 

To imicate thee. where chou doft amiffe. 

Here light your Mule, you that doe onely chinke, 

And write, and are jult Poets, as you drinke, 

In whofe weake fancies witdeth ebbe and flow, — - 

Juft as your reckonings rife, that we may know 

In your whole carriage of your werke, that here 

This flafh you wrote in Wine, and this in Beere, 

This is to tapp your Mufe, which running lon 

Writes flat, and takes our eare not halfe fo ftrong; 

Poore fuburbe wits, who, if you want your cup, 

Orifa Lord recover, are blowneup. 

Could you but reach this hight, you fhould not need 

To make, each mealc, a projectere you feed, 

Nor walke in reliques, cloathes fo old and bare, 

As iflefc off to you from Ennius were, | 

Nor fhould ycur love, in verfe. call Miftreile, thofe, 

Who are mine hofteffe, or your whores in profe ; 

From this Mufe leane to Court, whofe power could 

A Cloyftred coldneffe, or a Veftall love, (move 

And would convey fuch errands to their eare, | 

That Ladies knew no odds to grant and hear, 

But ! doe wrong thee, Donne, and this low praife 

Is writren onely for thy younger dayes. 

lam not growne up, for thy riper parts, 
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. Elegies upos the Author. 


Then fhould 1 praife chee, through the Tongues, and 
Aud have that deepe Divinitie,to know, = (Arts, 
What myfteries did from thy preaching ow, 
Who with thy words could charme thy audience, | 
That at thy Sermons, eare was all our fenfe oo | 
Yet have I feene thee in the Pulpit ftand, © _ | 
| Where we might take notes from thy leok, & hand ; 
i And frara thy {peaking aGion beare away : 
More Sermon, then fome teachers ufe to fay. 
Such was thy carriage, and thy gefture fueh, 
As could divide the heart, and confcience touch, 
Thy motion did confute, and we micht fee 
An errous yanquith’d by delivery, : 
. Not like our Sonnes of Zeale, who co reforme 
oi Their hearers, fiercely at che Pulpit ftorme, - 
And beat the Cuthion {nto worfe eftate, » 
Then if chev did canchide it reprebate, . 
- Who ean out pray the glaffe, then lay abous 
| Till all predeftination be runne out. 
S And fyom the point fuch tedious ufes draw, 
7 Their repetitions would make Gofpell, Law. 
| No, In fuch temper would thy Sermons flow, 
So weil did Dogitiae, and thy language (how, 
o And had that holy feare, as, hearing thee, 
| The Cowre would mend, and a good Chriftian be. 
And Ladies though unkanfome, eut of grace, 
Would heare thee in eheir unbought lookes, & face, 
More T cauld write, but let this crowne chive Vrae 5 
Wee casnos hope the ike, till chow remurne. ~ 
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Elegies upoit the Author, 


Ypon Mr.1. Donne, avd bis Poems, 


V o dares fay thou art dead, whé he doth fee 
(Vnburied yet) this living part of thee 2. 
This part thae to thy beeing gives freth flame, (name. 
And though th'art Dozne, yet will preferve thy 
Thy fleth (whofe chanels lefe their crimfen hew 
And Whey-like ranne at laft in a pale blew) 
May fhew thee morrall, a dead Palfie may 
Seife on’t, and quickly turne it into clay 5 
Which like the Indian earth, fhall rife refin'd ; 
Buc this great Spirit thou haft left behinde, 
This Soule of Verfe, (in it’s firft pure eftate) 
Shall live, for all the worldto imitate, 
But not come neare; for in thy fanfies flight, 
Thou dott noc ftoopeunto the vulgar fight, 
But hovering highly in the ayre of Wit, 
Hold 'ft fuch a pitch, that few can follow it; 
Admire they may. Each object chat the Spring 
( Or amore ptereing influence ) doth bring 
T adorne Earths face, thou {weetly did ft contrive 
To beauties elements,and thencederive = 
Vonfpocted Lilhes white, which thou ditt fer 
Wandin hand with che vein-like Violet, | 
Making them foft.and warme. and by thy power, 
Couldft give both life and fenfe unto a flower. 
The Cheries thou haft made to {peake, will bee 
Sweeter unto the tafte, than from the tree. P 
An 


a 


” bo. ‘et ee eee 
bres ee ee ee 
oe lh heciels aw pecrintmeeetec ssc aA 


oe eee, 
aid io jo wes ‘ 
geet fap ead 


>. 


er ee LN airs verre 


pena 


eae = 


_ 
a oe ome 


ete = 


Elegies upon the Author. 


And (fpighte of winter ftormes ) amidft the fnow 
Thou oft haft made the blufhing Role co grow. 
The sea-nymphs, that the watry cavernes keepe, 
Have fent their Pearles and Rubies from the deepe 
To deck thy love,and plac'd by thee, they drew 
More lufre ro them, then where firft they grew. 
All minerals (chae earths full wombe doch hold 
Promifcuoufly ) thou couldit canvere to gold, 
And with thy flaming raptures fo refine, 

That it was much more pure than in the Mine, 
The lights that guild the night, ifthow didft fay, 
They looke like eyes, thofe did out-fhine the day ; 
For there would be more vertue in fuch fpels, 
Than in Meridians or croffe Parallels : 

What ever was of worth in this great Frame, 

That Art could comprehend, or Wit could name, 
It was thy cheame for Beauty; Thou didft fee, 


- Woman was this faire Worlds Epitomy. 


Thy nimble Satyres too, and every ftraine | 
CWith nervy ftrenech}-thaciffued from thy braine, 
Will lofe the glory of their owne cleare bayes, 

If theyadmit of any others praife, : 

But chy diviner.Poems (whofe cleare fire 

Purges all droffe away ) thall by a Quire 

Of Cherubims,with heavenly Notes be fet 

(Where fleth and blood could ne’r attaine to yet) 
There pureft Spirits fing fuch facred Layes, 

In Panegyrique Alleluiaes, 
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Elegies upon the Author. 
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E pitaph upos D' Donne, 6y Endy.Porter. 
T His decent Vrnea fad infcription weares, 
Of Donnes departure from us, to the {pheres; 
And the dumabe ftone with filence fcemes co cell 
The changes of chis life.wherein is well 
Expreft, A caufe co make all joy coceafe, 
Andancever let our forrowes mare take eafe; 
For now itis impoffible co finde 
Onc fraught with vertues, to inrich a minde. 
But why thould death, with a promifcuous hand 
Atone rude ftroke impoverifhaland? °’ 
Thou ftri€t Attorney unto ftricter Fare, 
Didft chou confilcate his life our of hare 
To his rare Parts? Or didft thou throw thy dart, 
With envious hand, at fome Plebeian heaze ; 
And he with pious vertu ftepr berweene 
To favethat ttroke, and fo was kill’d unfeene 
By thee? O ‘twas his goodneffe fo to doe, 
Which humane kindneffe never reacht unro. 
Thus the hard lawes of death were fatisfi'd, 
And he Icfrus like Orphan friends, and dy’d, 
Now fromthe Pulpic to the peoples eares, 
Whofe fpeech fhall fend repentant fighes, & teares? 
Or tell me, ifa purer Virgin die, 
Who thall hereafter write her Elegie > 
Poets be filent. let your numbers fleepe, 
For n is gone thac did all phanfie keepe ; 
Time hath no Soule, but his exalted verfe; 
Which with amazements, we may now rehearle, 
5 % 
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{ | Elegies upon the Author. 
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‘ | In memory of ID° Donne, 67 M‘ R.B. 


| Dp?" dead?’ Tis here reported true, though I 
a Ne’r yet fo much defir'd to heare a lie, 
| ’Tistoo too true, for fo we finde it ftill, 
| Good newes are often falfe, but feldome, ill: 
| Buc mutt poore fame cell us his fatallday, 
And fhall we know his death the common way? 
| Me thinkes fome Comet bright should have foretold 
| _ The death of fuch a man, for though of old 
| ’Tis held, chat Comets Princes deaths foretell, 
. Why fhould not his have needed one as well ? 
eS Who was the Prince of wits,’mongft who ke reign’d 
5 . High as aPrince and as great ftate maineain’d ? 
7 Yer wants he not his figne, for we have feene 
A dearth, the hke to which hath never beene, 
Treading on harvefts heeles, which doth prefage, 
The death of wit and learning, which this age 
Shall finde, now he is gone; for though there be 
Much graine in fhew, none brought it forth as he, 
+ Ormenare mifers, or iftrue want raifes (praifes. 
The dearth, than more that dearth Dosnes plenty 
Of learning, languages, of eloquence, 
. And Poéfie, (paft ravifhing of fenfe ) 
He had a magazine, wherein fuch itore 
Was laid up, as might hundreds ferve of poore. 
But he is gone, 6 how will his deftre , 
Torture all thofe thac warm’d them by his fire? 
.. Methinkes I fee him in the Pulpit ftanding, 
Not eares, or eyes, but all mens hearts commanding, 
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Where we that heard 
Golden Chryfoftome 
And never were we y 
His houre (and but a1 
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Elegies upon the Author. 


Where we that heard him, to our {elves did fzine 
Golden Chryfoftome was alive againe , 

And never were we weary'd, all we faw 

His houre (and bur an houre) eoead did draw. 
How did he fhame the doétrine-men, and ufe, 
With helps to boot, for men to beare ch’abufe 
Of their tir'd patience, and endure th’expence 
Of time, 6 fpencin hearkning to non-fenfe, 
With markes alfo, enough whereby to know, 
The {peaker is azealous dunce, or fo. 

’Tis crue, they quitted him, to their poore power, 
They humm’d againft him; and with face moft fowre 
Call’d him a {trong lin’d man, a Macaroon, 

And no way fic to {peake to clouted thoone, 

As fine words [ truly _] as you would defire, 

But [ verily, ] bue a bad edifier. 

Thus did thefe beetles fleight in himthae good, 
They could not fee, and much leffe underftood. 
But we may fay, when we compare the ftuffe! 
Both brought; He was a candle, they the fnuffe, 
Well. Wifdome’s of her children juftifi'd, 

Let therefore thefe poore fellowes ftand afides - . 
Nor, though of learning he defery‘d fo highly, 
Would { his booke thould fave him; racher flily 

I fhould advife his Clergie not ro pray, 

Though of the learnedft fore Methinks chat they 
Of the fame trade ave ludges not fo fie, | 
There’s no fuch emulation as of wit ; 

Of fuch, the Envy might as much perchance 
Wrong him,and more, than th’others ignorance. 
Te was his Fate (1 know’t ) to be envy’d 

As much by Clerkes, as lay men maguifi'd ; ‘cn 


OS eee hile a kees! ee ee mes ee aw tor- 


es Es Saas, ae Ras eee og 
av FLT OR, MER grr we. , 


SOP Spee ee eee se aye 


Elegies ugon the Author. 


And why? but ’caufe hee came Jate in the day, 
And yet his Penny earn’d, and had as they, 
No more ofthis, leaft fome f{houtd fay, thar I 
Ami ftraid to Satyre, meaning Elegie. | 
No, no, had Donne need to be judg’d or try’d, 
A lury I wou'd fummon on his fide, 
That had no fides, nor factions, paft the touch 
Of ailexceptions, treed from Paffion, fuch 
As nor to feare nor flatter, e’r were bred, aa 
Thefe would I bring though-called from the dead: 
Southhapton, Hambler6,?embrook, Dorfets Earles,’ 
Huntington, Bedfords Countefics (the Péarles 
Onceof each fexe, ) if thefe {uffice not, I 
Ten Decem tales have of ftanders by : | 
All which, for Donne, would fuch a verdict give; 
As can belong to none, that now doth live. 
But what doe [> A diminution’tis . 
To fpeake of him in verfe, fo fhort of his, 
W hereof he was the mafter; All indeed 
Compar'd with him, pip’d on an oaten Reed, 
O that you had but one’mongft all your brothers 
Could write for him, as he hath done for others’ 
(Poets | fpeake to) When { fee’r, I'll fay. 
My eye-fight betters. as my yeares decay, 
Meane time a quarrel} [ fhall ever have 
Againft tchefe doughty keepers from the grave, 
Who ule, itfeemes, their old Authoritie, 
When ( Verfes men immortall make) they cri¢: 
Which had it-beene a Recipe true try d, 
Probatum effet, DONNE had never dy d. 
For me, ifer {had leaft {parke at all . 
Of that which they Poetique fire do call, 
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Elegies upon the Author. 


dere I confeffe it fetched from hishearth, 

Which is gone out, now he 1s gene to earth, 

his onely a poore flafh, a lightning is 

Befor: my Mufes, death, as after his. 

Farewell (faire foule ) and deigne receive from mee 
This Type of that devotion Lowe thee, 

Frony whem (while living ) as by voice and penne 
Ilearned more than froma thouland men: 

So by thy death, am of one doubt releas‘d, 

And now beleeve that miracles are ceas'd. 


Epitaph. | 

H Ere lies deane Donne . Enough; Thofe words 

Shew himas fully, as if all the ftone (alone 
His Church ot Pas/s containes, were through in- 
Oral che walkers there,to {peak him,brib’d, (ferib'd 
None can miftake him, for one fuch as Hee 
Donne, Deane, or Man, more none fhall ever fee. 
Not man? No, thowgh unto a Sunne each eye 
Were turmd, che whole earth fo to over-fpie. 
A bold brave word; Yet fuch brave Spirits as knew 
His Spirit, will fay, itis leffe bold chan true. 
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